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PREFACE. 


Am inclined to think that both the writers of 
books, and the readers of them, are generally 
not a little unreaſonable in their expectations. 

The firſt ſeem to fancy that the world muſt approve 
whatever they produce, and the latter to imagine 
that authors are obliged to pleaſe them at any 

rate. Methinks as on the one hand, no ſingle 
man is born with a right of controuling the opi- 
nions of all the reſt; To on the other, the world 
has no title to demand, that the whole care and 
time of any particular perſon ſhould be ſacrificed 
to its entertainment. Therefore I cannot but be- 
lieve that writers and readers are under equal obli- 
gations, for as much fame, or pleaſure, as each af- 
fords the other. 

Every one acknowledges, it would be a wild 

notion to expect perfection in any work of man: 
and yet one would think the contrary was taken 

„„ * for 


„„ 


for granted, by the judgment commonly paſt upon 
Poems. A Critic ſuppoſes he has done his part, 
if he proves a writer to have fail'd in an expreſſi- 
on, or err'd in any particular point: and can it 
then be wonder d at, if the Poets in general ſeem 
reſolv d not to on themſelves i in any error? For 


as long as one fide deſpiſes a well-meant endea- 
your, the other will not be 3 SM d with a mode- | 


rate approbation. 


I am afraid this extreme zeal on I es i is 


ill-plac'd ; Poetry and Criticiſm being by no 
means the univerſal concern of the world, but on- 
ly the affair of idle men who write in har clo- 

ets, and of idle men who read there. Yet ſure 
upon the whole, a bad Author deſerves better uſage 


than a bad Cite; a man may be the er 5 


merely thro” the misfortune of an ill judgment, 
but he cannot be the latter without both that and 


an ill temper. 


I think a good deal may be. aid to extenuate ; 


the fault of bad Poets. What we call a Genius, is 
hard to be diſtinguiſh'd by a man himſelf, from 
a ſtrong inclination : and if it be never fo great, 
he can not at firſt diſcover it any other way, than 
by that prevalent propenfity which renders him 
the m to be miſtaken. The only method 


he has, is to make the experiment by writing, and 
appealing to the judgment of others: And if he 
happens to write Ill (which is certainly no fin in 
itſelf) he is immediately made an object of ri- 


dicule. T wiſh 1 we had the ee to reflect 
chat 


} 
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that even the worſt authors might endeavour to 
pleaſe us, and in that endeayour, deſerve ſome- 
thing at our hands. We have no cauſe to quarrel 
with them but for their obſtinacy in perſiſting, 
and this too may admit of alleviating circumſtan- 
ces. Their particular friends may be either igno- 
rant, or inſincere; and the reſt of the world too 
well bred to ſhock them with a truth, which ge- 
nerally their Bookſellers are the firſt that inform 
them of. This happens not till they have ſpent 
too much of their time, to apply to any profeſſion 
which might better fit their talents; and till ſuch 
talents as they have are ſo far diſcredited, as to be but 
of ſmall ſervice to them. For (what is the hard- 
eſt caſe imaginable) the reputation of a man ge- 
nerally depends upon the firſt ſteps he makes in 
the world, and people will eſtabliſh their opinion 
of us, from what we do at that ſeaſon when we 
have leaſt judgment to direct us. ; 

On the other hand, a good Poet no ſooner com- 
municates his works with the ſame deſire of infor- 

mation, but it is imagin'd he is a vain young 
creature given up to the ambition of fame; when 
perhaps che poor man is all the while trembling 
with the fear of being ridiculous. If he is made 
to hope he may pleaſe the world, he falls under 
very unlucky circumſtances ; for from the mo- 
ment he prints, he muſt expect to hear no more 
truth, than if he were a Prince, or a Beauty. If 
he has not very good ſenſe, his living thus in a 
courſe of f flattery may put him in no {mall danger 


FONG of 


ere 
of becoming a Coxcomb: If he has, he will conſe- 
quently have ſo much diffidence, as not to reap 
any great ſatisfaction from his praiſe; ſince if it 
be given to his face, it can ſcarce be diſtinguiſh'd 
from flattery, and if in his abſence, it is hard to 
be certain of it. Were he ſure to be commended 
by the beſt and moſt knowing, he is as ſure of be- 
ing enyy'd by the worſt and moſt ignorant; for 
it is with a fine Genius as with a fine faſhion, all 
thoſe are diſpleas d at it who are not able to follow 
it: And ' tis to be fear d that eſteem will ſeldom do 
any man ſo much good, as ill-will does him harm. 
Then there is a third claſs of people who make 
the largeſt part of mankind, thoſe of ordinary or 
indifferent capacities; and theſe (to a man) will 
hate, or ſuſpect him: a hundred honeſt gentle- 
men will dread him as a wit, and a hundred in- 
nocent women as a ſatyriſt. In a word, Whatever 
be his fate in Poetry, it is ten to one but he muſt 
give up all the reaſonable aims of life for it. There 
are indeed ſome advantages accruing from a Ge- 
nius to Poetry, and they are all I can think of: 
the agreeable power of ſelf-amuſement when a man 
is idle or alone; the privilege of being admitted 
into the beſt company ; and the freedom of 
ing as many careleſs things as other people, with- 
out being ſo ſeyerely remark d upon. 
I believe, if any one, early in his life Mata 
contemplate the dangerous fate of authors, he would 
ſcarce be of their number on any conſideration. 


| The ue of a Wit 1 IS a warfare pol earth; and 
3 e 50 the 
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the preſent ſpirit of the world is ſuch, that to at- 
tempt to ſerve it (any way) one muſt have the 
conſtancy of a martyr, and a reſolution to ſuffer 
for its ſake. I confeſs it was want of conſiderati- 
on that made me an author; I writ becauſe it 
amuſed me; I corrected becauſe it was as plea- 
fant to me to correct as to write; and I publiſh'd 
becauſe I was told I might pleaſe ſuch as it was a 
credit to pleaſe. To what degree I have done 
this, I am really ignorant; I had too much 
_ fondneſs for my productions to judge of them 
at firſt, and too much judgment to be pleas'd 
with them at laſt. But I have reaſon to think 
they can have no reputation which will conti- 
nue long, or which deferves to do ſo: for they 
have always fallen ſhort not only of what I 
read of others, but even of my own Ideas of 
Poetry. .lt Frm TO 


If any one ſhould imagine I am not in earneſt; 
I defire him to reflect, that the Ancients (to ſay 
the leaſt of them) had as much Genius as we; 
and that to take more pains, and employ more 
time, cannot fail to produce more complete pieces. 
They conſtantly apply d themſelves not only to 
that art, but to that ſingle branch of an art, to 
which their talent was moſt powerfully bent; and 
it was the buſineſs of their lives to correct and fi- 
niſh their works for poſterity. If we can pretend 
to have uſed the ſame induſtry, let us expect the 
ſame immortality : Tho if we took the ſame care, 
we ſhould {till lie under a farther misfortune: they 
57 "7: writ 
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writ in languages that became univerdd and ever- 
laſting, while ours are extremely limited both in 
extent, and in duration. A mighty foundation for 
our pride! when the utmolt we can hope, is but to 
be read in one Iſland, and to be eden enn at 
the end of one Age. 

All that is left us is to . our produ- 
s by the imitation of the Ancients: and it will 
be found true, that in every age, the higheſt cha- 
racter for ſenſe and learning has been obtain'd- by 
thoſe who have been moſt indebted to them. For 
to ſay truth, whatever is very good fenſe muſt. 
ha ve Iv common ſenſe in all times; and what 
we call Learning, 1s but the knowledge of the ſenſe 
of our predeceffora Therefore they who ſay our 
thoughts are not our own becauſe they reſemble 
the Ancients, may as well ſay our faces are not 
our own, becauſe: they are like our Fathers: And 
indeed it is very unreaſonable, that people ſhould 
expect us to be Schalars, and yet be to find 
us ſo. 

1 fairly confeſs that 1 hare ſerv'd. my lf! all 


L could by reading; that I made uſe of the 


judgment of authors dead. and living; that IC o- 


mitted no means in my power to be inform'd of 


my errors, both by my friends and enemies; and 


that I expect not to be excus d in any negligence 


on account 5 youth, want of leiſure, or any other 
idle allegations: But the true reaſon theſe pieces 


are not more correct, is owing to the conſiderati- 


on ho ſhort a time chey, and I, have to live: One 
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may . 
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may be aſhamed to conſume half one's days 5 | 


bringing ſenſe and rhyme together; and what 
Critie can be ſo unreaſonable as not to leave a man 
time enough for any more ſerious employment, or 
more agreeable amuſement? 

The only plea I ſhall uſe for the favour of the 
publick, is, that I have as great a reſpect for it, as 
moſt authors have for themſelves; and that I have 
ſacrificed much,of my own ſelf. love for its ſake, in 
preventing not only many mean things from he 
ing the light, but many which I thought toleras 
ble. I believe no one qualification is ſo likely 
to make a good writer, as the power of rejecting 
his own thoughts; and it muſt be this (if any 
thing) that can give me a chance to be one For 
what I have publiſh d, I can only hope to be par- 
don d; but top what I have burn'd, I deſerve to 
be prais d. On this account the world is under 
ſome obligation to me, and owes me the juſtice 
in return, to look upon no verſes as mine that 
are not inſerted in this collection. And- perhaps 
nothing could make it worth my while to on 
what are really ſo, but to avoid the imputation 


of ſo many dull and immoral things, as partly by: 


malice, and partly by ignorance, have been aſcri- 


bed to ms. I muſt farther acquit my ſelf of the; 


preſumption of having lent my name to recoms: 
mend any Miſcellanies, or works of other men, a 
thing I never thought becoming a: perſon: who has 
hardly ovens enough to fauler for bia own. 
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In this office of collecting my pieces, Jam al- 
rogether uncertain, whether to look upon my ſelf 
as a man building a monument, or RPE 
the dead ? | 

If time ſhall make it the Sab may cheſe 
Poems (as long as they laſt) remain as a teſtimo- 

ny, that their Author never made his talents ſub- 
fervient to the mean and unworthy ends of Party 
or ſelf-intereſt ; the gratification of publick pre- 


judices, or private paſſions; the flattery of the un- 


deſerving, or the inſult of the unfortunate. If I 


have written well, let it be conſider d that tis 


what no man can do without good ſenſe, a qua- 
lity that not only renders one capable of being 
a good writer, but a good man. And if I have 
made any acquiſition in the opinion of any one 
under the notion of the former, let it be continued 
to me under no other title than that of the latter. 
But if this publication be only a more ſolemn 
Wer! of my Remains, I deſire it may be known 


that I die in charity, and in my ſenſes; without 


any murmurs againft the Juftier of this age, or 
any mad appeals to poſterity. I declare I ſhall 
think the world in the right, and quietly ſubmit 
to every truth which time ſhall difcover to the 


prejudice of theſe writings; not ſo much as wiſh- 


ing ſo irrational a thing, as chat every body ſhould 


be deceiv'd, meerly for my credit. However, I 


deſire it may then be conſider'd, that there are very 
few things in this collection Which were not written 


unger the age of hve and twenty; ſo that my youth 
5 may 
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may be made (as i it never fails to be in Executions) 
a caſe of compaſſion. That I was never ſo concern'd 
about my works as to vindicate them in print, be- 
lieving if any thing was good it would defend it- 
ſelf, and what was bad could never be defended. 
That I uſed no artifice to raiſe or continue a repu- 
tation, depreciated no dead author I was obliged 
to, brib'd no living one with unjuſt praiſe, in- 
ſulted no adverſary with ill language, or when I 
could not attack a Rival's works, encourag'd re- 
ports againſt. his Morals. To conclude, if this vo- 
lume periſh, let it ſerve as a warning to the Cri- 
tics, not to take too much pains for the future to 
deſtroy ſuch things as will die of themſelves; and 
a Memento mori to ſome of my vain cotemporaries 
the Poets, to teach them that when real merit 1s 
wanting, it avails nothing to haye been encourag'd 
by the great, commended by the eminent, and fa- 


vour'd by the publick in general. 
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On Mr. POPE and his Poxu, 


oy * Grace 
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JOUN SHEFFIELD Duke of 
BuckincHa, =" 
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0 IT] H age FREY? with Courts and buyneſ tird, 
Caring for nothing but what Eaſe requir d; 
Too dully ſerious for the Muſe's ſport, 
And from the Critics ſafe arriv'd in Port; 
I little thought of launching forth agen, 

Amidſt adventrous rovers of the Pen: 

And after ſo much undeſery'd Succeſs, | 

Thus hazarding at laſt to make it leſs. _ 
Encomiums ſuit not this cenſorious time, 
It ſelf a Subject for ſatyric Rhime 
| Ignorance honour'd, Wit and Worth defam' d, 

Folly triumphant, and ev'n Homer blam'd! * 

But to this Genius, Join'd with ſo much Art, 

Such various Learning mix d in ev'ry part, 
Poets are bound à loud applauſe to pay; 


Apollo bids it, and they muſt obey. 
And yet ſo wonderful, ſublime a ching, 


As the great Iliad, farce ſhould make me ſin; 18, 
Except I juſtly could at cnc commend 
A go Companion, and as firm a Friend. 
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One 


One moral, or a meer well-natur'd deed, 
Does all deſert in Sciences exceed. 

*Tis great Delight to laugh at ſome men's ways, 
But a much greater to give Merit praiſe. 


To Mr. FLUTE 


By the Right Honourable 


ANNE Counteſs of WINCHELSEA. 
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Di ned | 
HE Maſe, of ev'ry heav'nly gift allowd 

To be the chief, is publick, tho not proud. 
' Widely extenſive is the Poet's aim, 

And, in each verſe, he' draws a bill on fame. 

For none have writ (whatever they pretend) 

Singly to raiſe a Patron or a Friend; 

But whatſocer the theme or object be, 

Some commendations to themſelves foreſee. 

Then let us find, in your foregoing Page, 

The celebrating Poems of the age, 

Nor by injurious ſcruples think it fit, 

To hide their Judgments who applaud your Wir: 

But let their pens, to yours, the heralds prove, 

Who ſtrive for you as Greece for Homer ſtrove. 

Whilſt he who beſt your Poetry aſſerts, 

Aﬀerts his own, by ſympathy of parts. 


Me Panegyrick verſe does not inſpire, 0 1 
Who never well can praiſe what I admire, 9 N. 
Enn! * 7 22 5 10 Ute 
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Nor in thoſe lofty tryals dare appear, 5 
But gently drop this counſel in your. ear. | 
Go on, to gain applauſes by deſert J 
Inform the head, whilſt you diſſolve the heart: 

Inflame the Soldier with harmonious rage, 2 

Elate the young, and gravely warm "thee ſagee: 
Allure, with tender verſe, the Female race, ; 
And give their darling paſſion, courtly grace. 
Deſcribe the Foreſt ſtill in rural ſtrains, _ 3 
With vernal ſweets freſu- breathing from the plains... | 
Your Tales be eaſy, natural, and gay, a avi 
Nor all the Poet in that part lifplay ; i Dae 
Nor let the Critic, there his skill unfold, ak on io 
For Boccace thus, and Chaucer tales have W A677 
Sooth, as you only can, each differing taſte, :.._.. 1... 
And for the future charm as in the paſt. * 

Then ſhould the verſe of ex'ry artful hand Fe 1 
Before your numbers eminently ſtand ; ONE e 
In you no vanity could thence be 9 0 | 
Unleſs, ſince ſhort in beauty of your own, 

Some envious ſcribler might in ſpight declare, 

- That for compariſon you plac'd *em there. 

But Envy could not againſt you ſucceed, 

»Tis not from friends that write, or foes that read; 
Cenſure or Praiſe muſt from our ſelves proceed. 
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N theſe more dull as more Gl "_ : 
When few dare give, and fewer merit praiſe ; . 


A Muſe fincere, that never flatt'ry knew, 
Pays what to friendſhip and defert is due. 


Young, yet judicious ; in your verſe are found 


Art ſtrengthning Nature, Senſe improv'd by Sound: : 2 


Unlike thoſe Wits, white numbers glide along 
So ſmooth, no thought cer interrupts the ſong : | 
Laboriouſly enervate they appear, 
And write not to the head, but to the ea: 
Our minds unmov d and nnconcern'd ay fall, 
And are at beſt moſt muſically dull. 

Fo purling ſtreams with even mrumurs creep, 
And huſh the heavy hearers into fleep. 
As ſmootheſt ſpeech is moſt deceitful found, 
he fnootheſt numbers oft” are empty ſound, 
nd leave our lab'ring fancy quite a-ground. 
But Wit and Judgment join' at once in you, 
Sprightly as youth, as age conſummate too : 
Your ſtrains are regularly bold,” and pleaſe 
With unforc'd care, and unaffected eaſe, 
With proper thoughts, and lively images: 
Such as by Nature to the Ancients ſhown, 
Fancy improves, and Judgment makes your own: 
For great men's faſhions to be follow'd are, 

Altho? diſgraceful tis their cloaths to wear. 


2 


* 
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Some 


Some in a poliſh'd ſtyle write Paſtoral, 
Arcadia ſpeaks the language of the Mall, 
Like ſome fair ſhepherdeſs, the ſylvan Muſe, 
Deck d in thoſe flow 'rs her native fields produce, = 
With modeſt charms would in plain neatneſs pleaſe, 
But ſeems a dowdy in the courtly dreſs, 

Whoſe aukward finery allures us leſs. /! 

But the true meaſure of the ſhepherd's wit 
Should, like his garb, be for the country fit; 
Yet muſt his pure and unaffected thought 

More nicely then the common ſwains be wrought: 
So, with becoming art, the Players dreſs 

In ſilks, the ſhepherd, and the ſhepherdeſs; 

Yet ſtill unchang'd-the form and mode remain, 
Shap'd like the homely ruſſet of the ſwain. 

Your rural Muſe appears to juſtify >| 

The long-loſt graces of Simplicity: 

So rural beauties captivate our ſenſe 

With virgin charms, and native excellence. 

Yet long her modeſty thoſe charms conceal'd, 
Till by men's envy to the world reveal'd; 

For Wits induſtrious to their trouble ſeem, _ 
And needs will envy, what they muſt eſteem. 

Live, and enjoy their ſpite! nor mourn that fate 
Which wou'd, if Virgil livd, on Vigil wait; 
Whoſe Muſe did once, like thine, in plains delight ; 
Thine ſhall, like his, ſoon take a higher flight ; 


So Larks, which firſt from lowly fields ariſe, 


Mount by degrees, and reach at laſt the skies. 
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And Windſor's gay retreat becomes our own. 


The Eaſtern pomp had juſt beſpoke our care, 7 
And India pour'd her:gawdy treaſures here: 
A various ſpoil adorn'd our naked land, 2113) 
The pride of Perſia glitter'd: on our ſtrand; 


And China's Earth was caſt on common ſand: 
Toſs'd up and down the glofly fragments lay, 


AIL, AER Bard! a eb ta | 
Salutes thee from the bleak Atlantic ſhore: 
To our dark world thy ſhining page i is ſhown, 
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And dreſs'd the rocky ſhelves,” and pav'd the pine bay. 


Thy treaſures next arriy'd: And now we boaſt 


A nobler Cargo on our Farren coaſt. Dine 


6 


More laſting, ke am 5 Eaſt . gire. 1 


Where- e er we dip in thy delighttul page, 
What pompous ſcenes our buſy thoughts * 
The pompous lcenes in all their pride appear, 
Freſh in the page, as in the grove they were. 
Nor half ſo true the fair Lodona ſhows: | 
The ſylvan ſtate that on her border grows, 
While. ſhe the wondring ſhepherd entertains 
With a new }/d/or in her watry plains : 

Thy juſter lays the lucid wave ſurpaſs; 
The living ſcene is in the Muſe's glaſs. 


ol 


r. POPE on x his Wixpsox-Foresr: 
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Nor 
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Nor ſweeter notes the ecchoing Foreſts chear, 
When Philomela fits and warbles there, 
Than when you ſing the greens, and opening glades, * 
And give us Harmony as well as Shades. | 
A Titiar's hand might draw the grove, but you 
Can paint the grove, and add the Muſic too. 
With vaſt variety thy pages ſhine; 
A new creation ſtarts in ev'ry line. | 
How ſudden trees riſe to the reader's fight, Ty f 
And make a doubtful ſcene of ſhade and light, 0 
And give at once the day, at once the night! | 
And here again what ſweet confuſion reigns, 
In dreary deſerts mix'd with painted plains! 
And ſee! the deſerts caſt a pleaſing gloom ; 
And ſhrubby heaths rejoice in purple bloom: . 
Whilſt fruitful crops riſe by their barren fide, - 
And bearded groves diſplay their annual pride. 2 64 
Happy the man, who ſtrings his tuneful lyre, 171 
Where woods, and brooks, and breathing fields inſpire! - 
Thrice happy you! and worthy beſt to d well 1 
Amidſt the rural joys you ſing ſo well. | 
I in a cold, and jn a barren, clime, 5 Held 
Cold as my thought, and barten as my rhime, WE 3 
Here on the Weſtern beach attempt to chime! by 0 
O joyleſs flood! O rough tempeſtuous main 
Border'd with weeds, and ſolitudes obſcenen?n!?sm 
Let me ne er flow like thee! nor make thy ſtream, bt 
My fad example, or my wretched theme. | 
Like bombaſt now thy raging billows roar, 
And vainly dath themſelves againſt the ſhore: 
About like quibbles now thy froth. is thrown, 
And all extreams are in a moment ſhown. 5 0 
Snatch me, ye Gods! from theſe Alantic Lag K 5871 
And ſhelter me in Winaſor's fragrant Bow'rs; | 
| | e Or 


— 


Cena” 
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Or to my much-lowd Iiir walks convey, 
And on her flow'ry banks for ever lay: 
Thence let me view the venerable ſcene, 
The awful dome, the groves eternal green; 
Where ſacred Hough long found his fam'd retreat, 
And brought the Muſes to the ſylvan ſeat, 
Reform'd the wits, unlock d the Claſſic ſtore, 
And made that Muſic which was noiſe before. 
There with illuſtrious Bards I ſpent my days, 
© Nor free from cenſute, nor unknown to praiſe; 
"Enjoy'd the bleſſings that his reign beſtow'd, 
Nor envy'd Mindſor in the ſoft abode. 
The golden minutes ſmoothly danc'd away, 
And tuneful Bards beguil'd the tedious day. 
They ſung, nor ſung in vain, with numbers fir d 
That Maro taught, or Aadiſon inſpir'd. 
Ev'n I eflay'd to touch the trembling ſtring: 
Who cou d hear them, and not attempt to ſing 2 


Rot#d froth theſe dreams by thy commanding ſtrain, 


I riſe, and wander thre? the field or plain; 
Led by thy Muſe from ſport to {port I run, 
Mark the ſtretch'd line, or hear the chund ting gun. 
h! how I melt with pity, when 1 {py 
On the cold earth the fluttring Pheaſant lie; 
His gawdy robes in'dazling lines appear, 
And ev'ry feather ſhines and varies there. 
Nor can I paſs the gen'rous courſer by, 
But while the prancing ſteed allures my eye, 
He ſtarts, he's gone! and now I ſee him fly 
Oer hills and dales; 'and now I loſe the courſe, 
Nor can the rapid fight purſue the flying Tot 
Oh cou d thy Virgil from his orb look down, 
He'd view en beurſer ar 8 anten is wes 1c 
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Fir'd 


ir d with ths FRO. and eager for the chace, 
2 murmurs ſtop me in the race. 
Who can refuſe Lodona's melting tale? 
The ſoft complaint ſhall over time prevail; 
The tale be told, when ſnades forſake her ſhore, 
The nymph be ſung, when ſhe can flow no more. 
Nor ſhall thy ſong, old Thames! forbear to ſhine, 

At once the ſubject and the ſong divine. 
Peace, ſung by thee, ſhall pleaſe ev'n Britains more 
Than all their ſhouts for Victory before. 
Oh ! cou'd Britannia imitate thy ſtream, 
The world ſhould tremble at her awful name. 
From various ſprings divided waters glide, 
In diff*rent colours roll a diffrent tyde, 

Murmur along their crooked banks a while, 

At once they murmur and enrich the Iſle; 

A whilediſtin& thro' many channels run, 
But meet at laſt, and ſweetly flow in one; 

There joy to loſe their long-diſtinguiſh'd names, 
And make one glorious, and immortal ne 


B. Knapp. 


To 


The World will think his Engliſb Iliad mine. 


_— 


To Mr. POPE, 


In imitation of a Greek Epigram on Hom. 


| "HEN Phœbus, and the nine harmonious maids, 
Of old aſſembled in the Theſpian ſhades 


What Theme, they cry'd, what high immortal 5 


Befit theſe harps to ſound, and thee to hear? 
Reply'd the God; Your loftieſt notes employ, 
To fing young Peleus, and the fall of Troy 


The wond'rous ſong, with rapture they Bente; 
Then ask, who wrought: that miracle of verſe 2 
He anſwer'd with a frown ; I now reveal 


A truth, that Envy bids me not conceal : 


Retiring frequent to this Laureat. vale, - 


I warbled to the Lyre that fav'rite tale, 114 


Which, unobſerv'd, a wand'ring Greek, and blind, INS 


Heard me repeat, and treaſur' d in his mind; 


And, fird with thirſt of more than mortal pmiſt, 
From me, the God of Wit, uſurp'd the bays. 


But let vain Greece indulge her growing fame, 
Proud with celeſtial ſpoils to grace her name; 
Yet when my arts ſhall triumph in the Weſt, 
And the white Iſle with female pow'r is bleſt; 
Fame, I foreſce, will make reprizals there, 

And the Tranſlator's Palm to me transfer. 
With leſs regret my claim I now decline, 


Te 


E Fenton. 
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O praiſe, and Rill with juſt 2 to wy og 
A Bard triumphant in immortal bays, _ 


T5 


Yet Rill preſerve the province of the Friend, 


What life, what vigour mult the lines require? 


What Muſic tune them, what affection fire? 
O might thy Genius in my boſom ſhine! 


Thou ſhould'ſt not fail of numbers worthy thine ; 


The brighteſt Ancients might at once agtee, 
To ſing within my lays, and ſing of thee. 
Horace himſelf wou d own thou doſt excell "7 
In candid arts to play the Critic well. 
Ovid himſelf might wiſh to ling the 15 
Whom ind ſon-Foreſt ſees a gliding ſtream : 
On filver feet, with annual Oſier crown'd, 
She runs for ever thro* Poetic ground. 
How flame the glories of Belindas Hair, 


Made by thy Muſe the envy of the Fair? 
| Leſs ſhone the treſſes ZEgyptr's Princels wore, 


Which ſweet Callimachus ſo ſung before. 
Here courtly trifles ſets the world at odds; 


Belles war with Beaus, and Whims deſcend for Gods: 
The new Machines; in names of ridicule, 


Mock the grave frenzy of the Chimick fool: 


But know, ye fair, a point conceal'd with art, 


The Sylphs and Gnomes are but a woman's heatt. 


The Graces ſtand in fight ; a Satyr-train, 


Peeps ver their head, and laughs behind the feng, 
f 


: | 
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The Learn'd to ſhow, the Senſible afar | 


In 


* N 


In Fame's fair Temple er the boldeſt wit s 
Inſhrin'd on high, the ſacred Virgil fits, | 
And fits in meaſures, ſuch as Virgils Maſe, FA 
To place thee near Him, might be” forid td chuſe. 
How might he tune th' alternate reed with thee, 
Perhaps a Hrepbon thou, a Daphnes he; g FM abth? 
While ſome old Damon, o'er the vulgar wiſe 007 VOoþ 
- Thinks he deſerves,:'and thou deſerviſt the Prize: . 
| Rapt with the thought, my fancy ſeeks the Plains, 125 
And turns me ſhepherd while J hear the ſtrains. e f 
Indulgent nurſe of ev'ry tender gale, Fon TS 5 ele 36.0. ö 
Parent of flowrets, old Arcadia h aii!!! 
Here in the cool my limbs at eaſe I ſpread, 
Here let thy Poplars whiſper oer my bead! | us 5 
Still ſlide thy waters ſoft among the trees 4 
Thy Aſpins quiver in a breathing breeze! c n mea GOES 


o — « # 
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Smile, all ye valleys, in eternal ſpring, g 
Be huſh'd, ye winds! while Pope and Virgil ſi ing. e 
In Engliſb lays, and all ſublimely great, © © 
Thy Homer warms wieh all his ancient hee: 
He ſhines in Council, thunders in the fight, Va RG T UL « 
And flames with ev'ry ſenſe of great delight. 
Long has that Poet reign'd, and long unknown, | 
Like Monarchs ſparkling on a diſtant throne ; pr HZ 24k 
In all the majeſty of Greek retir d, © POSE 2 
Himſelf unknown, his mighty name admir'd ; 
His language failing, wrapt him round with Abbt ; 
Thine, rais d by thee, recalls the work to lighe. 
So wealthy Mines, that ages long before | 
Fed the large realms around with golden Oar, 
When choak'd by ſinking banks, no more appear, 
And ſhepherds only ſay, The mines were here: 
Should ſome rich youth (if nature warm his heart, 
And all his projects ſtand inform'd with art) 


. 


Here 


Here clear the caves; chere ope the ban. : 

The mines detected flame with gold again. | 
How vaſt, how copious are thy new defi Sas 10 

How; ev ry Muſic; varies in thy line? L 

Still, as 1 read, 1 feel my boſom ber . 5 25 

And riſe in raptures by another's heat 1 

Thus in the wood, when ſummer dreſsd the days, 

When Windſor lent us tuneful hours of eaſe, 

Our ears the lark, the thruſh; the turtle bleſt, 1 


And Philomela ſweeteſt o'er the reſt? mt: gel 91 T ; 7 
The ſhades reſouũd with ſong -O- foftly tread, R 
While a whole ſeaſon warbles found my head. 112 bnA 


This to my friend and when a friend fps egviy 11114 
My ſilent harp its maſter's hand requires, eeg ei 2e 
Shakes off the duſt, and makes theſe rocks reſbahdy"" 7 ef 
For fortune plac'd me iti unfertile ground. 55 1110 3 57 
Far from the joys that with my ſoul agree, bib N tt 
From wit, from learning · very far from the. 
Here moſs- grown trees expand the ſmalleſt leaf; E Tet 204 
Here half an Acre's corn is half a ſheaf; | D443 
Here hills with naked heads the eie micet HAT 2 fn. 

Rocks at their ſides, and torrents at their feet ion nN 
Or lazy lakes, unconſcious of a flood, 
Whoſe dull, brown NMaiad ever ſleep in add 
Yet here Content can dwell; and learned eaſe; 
A Friend delight me, and an Author pleaſe; 
Evn here I ſing, when Pope ſupplies the theme; 
Shew my own love, tho not increaſe his fame. 


F Parnell. 
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To 


1 To Mr. P 0 P E. on the /publiſing 
his Won RKS. eme! ni Ur Lys 

27 1 7 0 ni e 7 | 

E comes, 6 N bid, — 5 Bard prepare 

The ſong of triumph, and attend his Car. 5 

* Great Hheſſields Mule the long —_— = of 
And throws a luſtre oer the pomp ſhe lens n 

Firſt gives the Palm ſhe fir d him to obtain, 

Crowns his gay brow, and ſhows him how. 0 reign: 1 EP" 
Thus young Akcides, by old Chiron taught, Bo det 
N Was form' d for all the miracles he wronght; 7 1 
Thus Chiron did the youth he taught appland, . 
x Pleas'd to behold the earneſt of a God. e e 
= But hark what ſhouts, what gath'ring crowds rejoice; 21 10 
1 Unſtain'd their praiſe by any venal voice, \ nid Neo Gras 
Such as th'Ambitious vainly think their ui 

When Proſtitutes, or needy Flatt᷑ ters fte 
= And ſee the Chief: before him lauxels born 
1 Trophies from undeſerving temples. tonn 
4 Here Rage enchain'd reluctant raves, and there 
8 | Pale Envy, dumb, and ſickning with, deſpair ; ' N 
Prone to the earth the bends her gig eye, BN 2 fl n 

Weak to ſupport the blaze. of majeſty. est 


But what are they that turn the Cd, page! 2 
Three lovely. Virgins, and of equal age; 
Intent they tead, and all- enamour'd ſeem, 
As He that met ls likeneſs in the ſtream : 
The Graces theſe; and fee how they contend, 
Who moſt ſhall praiſe who beſt ſhall recommend ; 


The 


— 


The · Chariot now the painful ſteep aſcends; 
The Pœans ceaſe; thy glorious labour ends. 
Here fix d, the bright eternal Temple ſtands, 

Its proſpect an unbounded view commands: 

Say, wondrous youth, what Column wilt thou chuſe, 
What laurell'd Arch for thy triumphant Muſe? 
Tho? each great Ancient court thee to his ſhrine, 
Tho®'ev'ry Laurel thro the dome be thine ; 
(From the proud Epic, down to thoſe that ſhade 
The gentler brow of the ſoft Lesbian maid) 

Go to the Good and Juſt, an awful train, 

Thy ſoul's delight, and glory of the Fane: 
While thro? the earth thy dear remembrance flies, 
Sweet to the world, and grateful to the skies. 


Simon Harcourt. 
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Mi 11 
| Jaxuvary and Mar, or the Merchant's Tale, 1 Chaucer, pt 187. 
bi The WIrE of Barn, from C CHAUCER, p. 229. 
2 San o Pnaox, an Epiſtle, from Ovid, P. 253+ 
1 VerxTumxus and PoMoNa, from the fourteenth Book of Ovid's 
5 Metamorphoſis | p'. 268. 
11 The. FABLE of 62 front, ninth Booef Ovid's!Nigramor- 
= | - phdſis, \ 275. 


The firſt Bool of Srarius his Turgais, =P. 281. 
Part of the thirteenth Book of Homer's ODvssF1s, 1. 325. 
The Gardens of Al cmous, from the ninth Book of Homer's 
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8 "De for MusIck on Hr. "Cecil itia's Day. er b 4p. My. 
© Two Crorus's to the Tragedy of Brat ge gex Pastete, 353. 
Chorus of Athenians, e Gern N en ibid. 
Chorus of Youths bud Pigs, „ WP UID (444. 9357; 
Yak to the memory of an unfortunate Lady, 
To Mr. Jervas, wih Freſnoy's, Art of Painting, 23 by 
Mr. Dryden, 5. 
Toa young Lady, with ihe Works of Voiture yn” F. 888 
To the feme ” her A the Town afie the 0 
e „ TR W 7 P.373- 
| On 4 Fan af the Ahoy aeſs 2 in . was ; painted the ftory 
of Cephalis ang Procri th the Maro, Aura veni, p. 376. 
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Rura mihi & rigui placeant in vallibus amnes, 
Flumina amem, fylvaſque, inglorins ! 


* 
x 
S 
& 2-4 Se As; , 
F f 
g 1 
% 4 
© we * 
=_ > »  E=-_—_ ——_—— 


| ii.” 


"RR 


PASTORAL POETRY. 


| HERE are not, I believe, a greater 
= | number of any ſort of verſes than of 
thoſe which are called Paſtorals, nor a 
a a ſmaller, than of thoſe which are truly ſo. It 
therefore ſeems neceſſary to give ſome account of 
this kind of Poem, and it is my deſign to com- 
prize in this ſhort paper the ſubſtance of thoſe 
numerous diſſertations the Criticks have made on 
the ſubject, without omitting any of their rules 
in my on favour. You will alſo find ſome 
points reconciled, about which they ſeem to dif- 
fer, and a few remarks which I think have eſca- 
ped their obſervation. 
The original of Poetry is aſcribed to that age 
which ſucceeded the creation of the world: And 
5 as 


„ 


their ſongs 


, 


A DiscouRsE om 
as the keeping of flocks ſeems to have been the firſt 
employment of mankind, the moſt ancient fort of 
poetry was probably paſtoral. *Tis natural to 
imagine, that the leiſure of thoſe ancient ſhep- 


herds requiring ſome diverſion, none was ſo pro- 
per to that ſolitary life as ſinging ; and that in 


ns chey {took occaſion to celebrate their 
feleity, From! hence a Poem was invented, 
afterwards improv'd to a perfect image of 
that happy time ; which by giving us an eſteem 
for the virtues of a former age, might recom- 
mend them to the preſent. And ſince the life of 
ſhopherds was attended with more eee 


— 


OW, 
an 


chan any other Turat employment, the Poets cho 


to introduce their Perſons, from whom it receiy'd 


- 


- Fs > * * : 


A Paſtoral is an imitation of the action of a 


- 


> 3511, 71 1 3 } bh Ab/ aig 3 | 
ſhepherd ; the form of this imitation is drama- 


or narrative, or mix'd. of both; the fable 
1 fle, the manners not too polite nor too ruſtic: 
He thoughts are plain, yet admit a little quick- 
ne and paſſion, but that ſhort and flowing: The 
expreſſion humble, yet as pure as the language will 
afford ; neat, but not florid ; eaſy, and yet lively. 
In thort, the fable, manners, thoughts, and expreſſi- 
ans, are full of the greateſt ſimplicity in nature. 
he complete character of this poem conſiſts 
in fimplicity, brevity, and delicacy ; the two firſt 
of which render an eclogue natural, and the Jaſt 
fetighrful. = er 


= 
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their recreation at vacant hours. 


PAS TORAL POET RV. 

If we would copy Nature, it may be uſeful to 
take this conſideration along with us, that paſto- 
ral is an image of what they call che Golden age. 
So that we ave kunt 26 defcribe our ſhepherds as 
ſhepherds at this day really are, but as they may 
be conceiy'd then to ha ve been; when a notion 
of quality was annex'd-t6 that name; Aud the 
beſt of men follow d the employment. T0 carry 
this reſemblancè yet farther, that Air 'of 'f piety to 


the Gods ſhould"ſhine' thro the Poem, which ſo 


viſibly appears in all the works of antiquity: 'And 
it ought to preſerve ſome reliſh of the ol way 
of writing - the connections ſhould be looſe; the 
narrations and deſcriptions ſhort, and' the petiods 
conciſe. Yet it is not ſufficient that the ſens 
tences- only be brief, the whole Eclogue'Thould 


be ſo too. For we cannot ſuppoſe Poetry to haye 


been the buſineſs of the ancient ſhepherds, 70 Doe 
6 V185 gon fl 

But with a reſpect to the preſent age; riiching 
more conduces to make theſe compoſures natural, 
than when ſome Knowledge in rural affairs is 
diſcover'd. This may be made to appear rather 
done by chance than on deſign, and ſometimes is 
beſt ſhewn by inference ; leſt by. too much ſtudy 
to ſeem natural, we deſtroy the delight. For 
what is inviting in this ſort of poetry (as Fonte- 
nelle obſerves) proceeds not ſo much from the 
Idea of a country life itſelf, as from that of its 
Tranquillity. We mult therefore uſe ſome illu- 


ſion to render a Paſtoral delightful; and this con- 
C ſiſts 


. Dis cous k on 


ſiſts in expoſing. the beſt {ide only of a hepherd' 
life, and in concealing its miſeries. Nor is it 

enough to introduce ſhepherds diſcourſing toge- 

ther, but a regard muſt be had to the ſubject; 


that it contain ſome particular beauty in itſelf, 


and that it be different in every e Bes 
ſides in each of them a deſign d — or proſpect 
is to be preſented to our view, which ſhould like- 
wiſe has its variety. This Variety is obtain'd in 
a; great degree by frequent compariſons, drawn 
from the molt agreeable objects of the country; 
by interrogations to things inanimate ; by beauti- 
ful digreſſions, but thoſe ſhort; ſometimes by in- 
ſting. a little on circumſtances}; and laſtly by 
13 turns on the words, which render the 
numbers extremely ſweet and pleaſing. As for 
the numbers themſelves, tho they are properly 
of the heroic meaſure, they ſhould be the ſmootheſt, 
the moſt eaſy and flowing imaginable. _ 

It is by rules like theſe. that we ought to judge 
of Paſtoral And ſince the inſtructions given for 
any art are to be deliver'd as that art is in perfe- 
con, they muſt of neceſſity be deriv'd from thoſe 
in whom it is acknowledg'd ſo to be. Tis there- 
fore from the practice of Theocritus and Virgil, 
(the only e. authors of Paſtoral) that 

the Criticks have drawn the foregoing notions 
concerning 1t. 

Theocritus excells all others in nature and ſim- 
plicity. The ſubjects of his Idyllia are purely 


paſtoral, but he 1 Is not ſo exact in his perſons, 
having 
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having introduced Reapers and fiſhermen as well 
as ſhepherds. He is apt to be long in his deſeri- 
ptions, of which that of the Cup in the firſt pa- 
ſtoral is a remarkable inſtance, In the manners 
he ſeems a little defective, for his ſwains are ſome- 
times abuſive and inimodeſt, and perhaps too 
much inclining to ruſticity; for inftance, in his 
fourth and fifth /dy#:a. But tis enough that all 
others learn'd their excellencies from him, and 
that his Dialect alone has a fecret charm in it 

which no other could ever attain. ts 
Virgil who copies Theocritus, refines upon his 
original : and in all points where Judgment has 
the principal part, 1s much fuperior to his maſter. 
Tho' ſome of his ſubjects are not paſtoral in 
themſelves, but only ſeem to be ſuch; they have 
a wonderful variety in them which the Greek 
was a ſtranger to. He exceeds him in regularity 
and brevity, and falls ſhort of him in nothing 
but ſimplicity and propriety of ſtyle ; the firſt 
of which perhaps was the fault of his age, and 

the laſt of his language. 
Among the moderns, their fucceſs has been 
greateſt who have moft endeavour d to make theſe 
ancients their pattern. The moſt conſiderable 
Genius appears in the famous Tafſo, and our 
Spenſer. Taſſa in his Amnta has as far excell'd 
all the Paſtoral writers, as in his Gieruſalemme he 
has outdone the Epic Poets of his country. But 
as this piece ſeems to have been the original of a 
new ſort of poem, the Paſtoral Comedy, in 
F | Itah, 
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Italy, it cannot ſo well be conſider'd as a copy 
of the ancients. Spenſer's Calender, in Mr. Pr) dens 


opinion, is the moſt complete work of this kind 


which any Nation has produc'd ever ſince the 
time of Virgil. Not but he may be thought im- 


perfect in ſome few points. His Eclogues are 
ſomewhat too long, if we compare them with 
the ancients. He is ſometimes too allegorical, 
and treats of matters of religion in a paſtoral 
ſtyle as Mantuan had done before him. He has 
employ d the Lyric meaſurè, which is contrary 


to the practice of the old Pos His Stanza 1s 


not ſtill the ſame, nor always well choſen. This 
laſt! may be the reaſon his expreſſion is ſometimes 
not eonciſe enough: for the Tetraſtic has 


oblig d him to n his ſenſe to the length of 


four lines, which would have been more cloſely | 


confin'd in the Couplet. 


In the manners, thoughts, and ons he 


comes near Theticiitus himſelf: tho' notwichſtand- 
ing all the care he has taken, he is certainly in- 
r in his Diale&t : For the Doric had its 
beauty and propriety in the time of Theocritus; 

it was uſed in part of Greece, and frequent in the 


mouths of many of the greateſt perſons; whereas 
the old Engliſh and country phraſes of Spenſer 


were either entirely obſolete, or ſpoken only by 
people of the baſeſt condition. As there is a dif- 
ference betwixt ſimplicity and ruſticity, ſo the ex- 


preſſion of ſimple thoughts ſhould be plain, but 
not clowniſh. The addition he has made of a 


Calendar 
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Calendar to his Eclogues is very beautiful: ſince 
by this, beſides that general moral of innocence 
and ſimplicity, which is common to other authors 
of paſtoral, he has one peculiar: to himſelf; he 
compares human Life to the ſeveral Seaſons, and 
at once expoſes to his readers a view of the great 
and little worlds, in their various changes and 


aſpects. Yet the ſcrupulous diviſion of his Pa- 


ſtorals into Months, has oblig'd him either to 


repeat the ſame deſcription, in other words, for 
three months together ; or when it was exhauſted 
before, entirely to omit it: whence it comes to paſs 


that ſome of his Eclogues (as the ſixth, eighth, 


and tenth for example) have nothing but their 


Titles to diſtinguiſh them. The reaſon 1s evident, 
becauſe the year has not that variety in it to fur- 
niſh every month with a particular deſcription, 
as it may every ſeaſon. 

Of the following Eclogues I ſhall only fay, 
that theſe four comprehend all the ſubjects which 
the Critics upon Theocritus and Virgil will al- 
low to be fit for paſtoral : That they have as 


much variety of deſcription, in reſpect of the ſe- 


veral ſeaſons, as Spenſer's: That in order to add 


* 
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to this variety, the ſeveral times of the day are 


obſery'd, the rural employments in each ſeaſon 
or time of day, and the rural ſcenes or places 
oper to ſuch employments; not without ſome 


regard to the ſeveral ages of man, and the diffe- 


rent paſſions proper to each age. 
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But after all, if they ha 


buted to ſome good 
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IRST. in theſe fields I try the Flvan * 
F Nor bluſh to ſport on Findfor's bliſsful plains: 
Fair Thames flow gently from thy ſacred n 
While on thy banks Sicilia Muſes ſingñ 
Let vernal airs'thro' trembling vſiers * nod 
And Albion's cliffs reſound the rural lay. 

You, chat tod wiſe for pride, too good fot pom r, 
Enjoy the glory to be great no more, 
And carrying with you all the world can boaſt, 
To all the world ilſuſtriouſſy are loſt 47 
9 5 | O let 
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O let my Muſe her ſlender reed inſpire, 
Till in your native ſhades you tune the lyre : 
So when the Nightingale to reſt removes, 
The Thruſh may chant to the forſaken groves, T 
But, charm'd to ſilence, liſtens while ſhe ſings, 
And all th' aerial audience: clap their wings. 
Daphnis and Strephon to the ſhades retir'd, 
Both warm'd by Love, and by the Muſe inſpi pir d; 
Freſh as the morn, and as the ſeaſon fair, 
In flow'ry vales they fed their fleecy care; 
And while Aurora gilds the mountain's ſide, 
Thus if. ſpoke, and nn thus xs repl y' d. 
rng n DN PH N 1805 ; 
Hear how the birds, on ey'ry id 8550 
Wich Joyous muſic wake the dawning. day'!' -; 
Why ſit we mute when early Linnets fing, 1 1 
When warbling Philbmel ſalutes the ſpring? | 
Why ſit we fad when Phoſphor ſhines ſo clear, 
And laviſh nature paints the purple Neur. or Y 
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STREPH ON. © oily 43d 
Sing then, and Damon ſhall attend the PAY T 


been yon” ſlow Oxen turn the furrow d plain. 
1: Here 


re 
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Here on green banks the bluſhin g vi'lets glow ; 


Here weſtern' wirids on breathing roſes blow. 
III ſtake my lamb that near the fountain plays, 
And from the brink his dancing ſhade ſurveys. : 
DAPHNIS.. | 
And I this bowl, where wanton ivy twines, 


And ſwelling cluſters bend the curling vines: 


Four figures riſing from the work appear, 


The various Seaſons of the rowling year; 


And what is that, which binds the radiant sky, 
Where twelve bright Signs in beauteous order lie? 
| DAM O N. 


Then 1 * turns, by turns the Muſes ſing; 


Now hawthorns bloſſom, now the daiſies ſpring; 
Now leaves the trees, and flow'rs adorn the ground; 
Begin, the vales ſhall echo to the ſound. 

T5 STREPH ON. 

Inſpire me, Phebus, - in my Delia 8 mn 
With Waller's ſtrains; or Grawville's moving lays! 
A milk-white bull ſhall at your altars ſtand, 
That threats a fight, and ſpurns the riſing ſand. 
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Volg eri ABN Ts 0 

O Love far om let me gain the prize, 
And make my tongue victorious as her eyes; 1 1 
No lambs or ſheep for victims I'll impart, 
Thy victim, Love, ſhall be the * heart. 


S TRE PH ON. | 

Me gentle Delia beckons from the plain. 
Then hid in fades, eludes her eager fwains 
But feigns a laugh, to ſee me ſcarth archi 7 15 
And * that — the willing fair is found. 


9 


5 AH 1s 7190s 
The f rig cy Hlvia trips along the green, 
She runs, but hopes ſhe does not run unden; 


Fork : 


While a kind glance ät her purſuer flies,” 


* 4 


How much at variance are her feet and _ * 
riot G 4 RE vel H 500 2 N 8. 
Oer golden ſands let rich Pactolus flow, 
And trees weep amber en the bafiks of Po; 
Bleſt:Thamer's ſhores the-brighteft' beaiities 1 0 
F ced here 9 63 lambs, III ſeck no ben N 
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The skies to brig ghten, and the birds to ſing. i: 
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 DAPHNIS. 
Celeſtial Venur haunts Idalias groves ; 
Diaua Cynthus, - Ceres Hybla loves; | 
If Vindſor-ſhades delight the matchleſs maid: 


Cynthus' and ' Hybla' yield to Yindfor-ſhade. © | ll. 


STREPHON. 
All nature mourns, the skies relent in ſhow'rs, 
Huſt'dare the band and closd the drooping flow 78; 
If Delia ſmile, the flow'rs begin to ſpring, 


DA P H N. I'S. 
All nature rellanghs, the groves freſh honours wear, 


The Sun's mild luſtre warms the vital air; 
If Sylvia ſmiles, new glories gild the ſhore, 
And vanquiſf d nature ſeems to charm no more. 
S TREYHH ON. 
In ſpring the fields, in autumn hills T love, 
At merti the Plains, at noon. the ſhady grove, 
Hut Delia al ways; forꝰd from Delia's light, - 


Nor plains at morn, nor groves at noon delight. 
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DAPHNIS. 
Sylvia's like autumn ripe, yet mild as May, 
More bright than noon, yet freſh as early day, 
Ev'n ſpring diſpleaſes, when ſhe ſhines not here, 
But bleſt with her, tis ſpring throughout the year. 
STR EPHON. 

Say, ſhepherd, ſay, in what glad foil appears 
A wond'rous Tree that facred Monarchs bears? 
Tell me but this, and I'll diſclaim the prize, 
And give the conqueſt to thy * * 

c DAPH NIS. 

Nay tell me firſt, in what more "40 fields 
The Thiſtle ſprings, to which the Lilly yields? ' MI - 
And then a nobler prize I will reſign, 
For Sylvia, charming Sylvia, ſhall be thine, 

DAM ON. 

Ceaſe! to contend, for (Daphnis) I decree? 
The bowl to Strepbon, and the lamb to thee : 
Bleſt Swains, whoſe Nymphs in ev'ry grace excell, 
 BleſtNymphs, whoſe Swains thoſe graces ſing ſo well! 
Now riſe and haſte to yonder woodbine bow'rs, 
A ſoft retreat from ſudden vernal ſhow'rs ; 


The 
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The turf with rural dainties ſhall be crown'd, 
While opening blooms diffuſe their ſweets around. 
For ſee! the gath'rin g flocks to ſhelter tend, | 
And from the Plezads fruitful ſhow'rs deſcend. 
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SECOND PASTORAL 
To Dr. GARTH 


faithful ſwain, whom Love had taught to ſing, 
Bewail'd his fate beſide a ſilver Spring; 
Where gentle Thames his winding waters leads 
Thro? verdant foreſts, and thro flow'ry meads. 
There while he mourn'd, the ſtreams forgot to flow, 
The flocks around a dumb compaſſion ſhow, 
The Natads wept in ev'ry wat'ry bow'r, 
And Jove conſented in a ſilent ſhow'r. 

Accept, O Garth, the Muſe's early lays, 
That adds this wreath of Ivy to thy Bays ; 


— 
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Hear what from Love unpractis d hearts endure, 
From Love, the ſole diſeaſe thou canſt not cure! 
; Ye ſhady beeches, and ye cooling ſtreams, 
Defence from Phæbus, not from Cupid's beams, 
To you J mourn, nor to the deaf I ſing, 
The woods ſhall anſwer, and their echo ring, 
Ev'n hills and rocks attend my doleful lay, 
Why art thou prouder and more hard than they ? 
The bleating ſheep with my complaints agree, 
They parch'd with heat, and I enflam'd by thee. * 
The ſultry Sirius burns the thirſty plains, 
While in thy heart eternal winter reigns. 
Where ſtray ye Muſes, in what lawn or grove, 
While your Alexis pines in hopeleſs love. 
In thoſe fair fields where ſacred Ifir glides, 
Or elſe where Cam his winding vales divides? 
As in the cryſtal ſpring I view my face, 
Freſh rifing blaſhes paint the wat'ry glaſs ; 
But ſince thoſe graces pleaſe thy fight no more, 

I ſhun the fountains which I ſought before. 
Once I was skill'd in ey'ry herb that grew, 
And ev'ry plant that drinks the morning dew ; 
: Ah 


19 


PASTORUYS 


Ah-wretched ſhepherd, what avails thy att, 

To; cure thy lambs, but not to heal thy heart! 
Let other ſwains attend the rural care, 

Feed fairer flocks, or richer fleeces ſhare ; 

But nigh that mountain let me tune my lays, 

Embrace my Love, and bind my brows with bays. 

That flute is mine which Culin's tuneful breath I 

Inſpir d when living, and bequeath'd: in death ; 

He faid ; Alexis, take this pipe, the ſame _ 

That taught the groves my: Roſalinda's name 

But now the reeds ſhall hang on yonder Tree, 

For ever ſilent, ſince deſpis'd by thee. 

Oh! were I made by ſome transforming pow'r 

The captive bird that ſings within thy bow'r '! 

Then might my voice thy liſtning ears em n 


And T thoſe kiſſes he receives, enjoy. 
And yet my numbers pleaſe the rural . 


Rough Satyrs dance, and Pan applauds the ſong: | 
The Nymphs forſaking ev'ry cave; and ſpring, | 
Their early fruit, and mill- white Turtles bring; | 

; 


Each am'rous nymph ' prefers: her gifts in vain, 
On you their gifts are all beſtow'd again 2 
KA a For 


For you the ſwains the faireſt flow'rs deſign, _ 

And in one garland all their beauties join 

Accept the wreath which you deſerve _ 10 7 

In whom all beauties are compriz'd' in one. 
See what delights in Yan ſcenes x and 1208 

Deſcending Gods have found Eysium here 

In woods bright Venus with Adonis ſtray d, 

And chaſte Diana haunts the foreſt-ſhade.” 

Come, lovely nymph, and bleſs the ſilent houts, 

When fivains from ſheering ſcek their nightly bowirs rs; 

When weary reapers quit the ſultry field, 

And crown'd with corn, their thanks to Ceres yield” 

This harmleſs grove no lurking viper hides, 

But in my breaſt the ſerpent love abides. 

Here bees. from bloſſoms ſip the roſy dew, 

But your Alexis knows no ſweet but you. 

Some God conduct you to theſe bliſsful ſeats, 

The moſly fountains, and the green retreats ! 

Where-e'er you walk, cool gales ſhall fan the glade, 

Trees, where you ſit, ſhall crowd into a ſhade, 

Where-e'er you tread, the bluſhing flow'rs ſhall riſe, 


And all things flouriſh where you turn your eyes. 
G Oh! 


PA STO RAL 


Oh! how I long with you to paſs my days, 
Invoke the Muſes, and reſound your praiſe; 
Your praiſe the birds ſhall chant in ev'ry grove, 
And winds ſhall waft it to. the pow'rs aboye. 
But would. you ſing, and rival Orpheus” ſtrain, 
The wond'r. ring. foreſts ſoon ſhould dance again, 
The moving mountains hear the pow ful: call, 
And headlong' ſtreams hang liſt'ning in their fall! 
But ſee, the ſhepherds ſhun the noon-day heat, 

The lowing herds to murm' rin g brooks retreat, 
'To cloſer ſhades the panting flocks remove, 

Ye Gods! and is there no relief for love? 

But ſoon the Sun with milder rays eras 

To the cool ocean, where his journey ends; IE 
On me loye's fiercer flames for ever prey, 
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all the ſhade a 4 os Beech 8 

' Hylas and Egon ſung their rural lays, 

To whoſe complaints the liſt ning foreſts bend, 
While one his Miſtreſs mourns and one his Friend: 


Ye M, antuan nym phs, your ſacred ſuccour bring 


Hias and Agon rural lays I ſing. 
Thou, whom the Nine with Plautus” wit inſpire; 
The art of Terence, and Menander's fire, 


Whoſe ſenſe inſtructs us, and whoſe humour charms, 


Whoſe judgment ſways us, and whoſe rapture warms! ; 
Attend 


| 
\ 


FXSTORALS 


Attend the Maſe, tho low her numbers be, 
She ſings of friendſhi ip, and ſhe ſings to thee. 

Now ſetting Phebus ſhone ſerenely bright, 

And fleec y clouds were ſtreak d with Purple light; 

When tuneful Hylas with melodious moan 

| Taught rocks toweep, and made the mountains groan. 
Go, gentle gales, and bear my ſighs away! 

To Thyrfis” ear the tender notes convey ! | 

As ſome ſad Turtle his loſt Love deplores, 

And with deep murmurs fills the ſounding ſhores; 

Thus, far from Thyrfis, 5, to the winds I mourn, 

Alike unheard, unpity'd, and forlorn, 

Go, gentle g gales, and bear my ſighs along! 
For hin the feather'd quires neglect their dong; 1 
For him the Limes their pleaſing ſhades deny ; 
For him the Lillies hang their heads and die. 


Ye flow'rs that droop, forſaken by the ſpring, 
Ye birds, that left by ſummer, ceaſe to 1.00 


Ye trees that fade when autumn-heats remove, 

22 is not abſence death to thoſe who love? 
G0, gentle gales, and bear my ſighs away 

Curs'd be the fields that cauſe my Thyrfis ſtay : 

: nM Fade 


PAS TO RULS. 25 


Fade ev'ry bloſſom, wither ev ry tre, 
Die evry flower, and periſh all, but het. 2 
What have I ſaidꝰ ·· Vhere · e er my Thynſir flies, 
Let 1 pring attend, and fudden/flow'rs ariſe : 
Let opening roſes knotted oaks adorn; |, 1011 10 
And liquid amber drop from evry thorn. 5 H 
Go, gentle gales, and bear my ſighs alen 
The birds ſhall ceaſe to tune their ey ning ſong;/ 
The winds to breathe, the waving woods to move, 
And ſtreams to murmur, e er I ceaſe to love. 
Not bubling fountains to the thirſty Swain, D.. 5 
Not balmy ſleep to lab' rers s faint with pain, 
Not ſhow' rs to Larks, or ſanſhine to the Bee, A 


* 


Ka 3 & % 


| 1 ach gales wy Fan my at away! 
Come, Thyrſs, come, ah why. this long delay? 2 
Thro' rocks and caves the name of I Hiſit — 
Thyrſes, each cave and echoing rock rebounds. 
Ye powers, what pleaſing frenzy ſooths my mind! 7 


MH 


Do lovers dream, or is my ſhepherd: kind? | 
He comes, my ſhepherd comes! ---Now ceaſe. my 1 
And ceaſe, ye gales, to bear my ſighs away! 


H Next 


ASTON AULA 


6 V% 1200 GO! id 91% 3b8ʃ＋ 
Next Agon ſung, hile M indhor groves admir d, 
Rebcanſk" e Muſes, what your ſelves inſpir d. 
Refound, ye hills, reæſound my-monrnfal rain! 
Of perjur d Drin, dying Lcomplain! 100% 
Here where the mountains, leſs ning as * riſe, 
Loſe the'low' yales; and ſteal into the skies 
While Þb'ring"Oxen, ſpent with toil and heat, | 
In their looſe trares from the field retreats 
While eurling ſmeaks from villag ge- tops are ſeen, 
And the floet ſhades glide ofer the dusky e green. 
Reſbund, ye hills, reſoumd my mournful md 
Beneath yon Poplar oft we paſt the day: 
Oft' on the rind 1 carvid her anifrous yows,- 


While the with garlands grace d the gb. boughs : : | 
The gaflands fade, the vows are worn 1 00 

Ss dies her love, and fo my hopes decay. 

Refund, ye hills, reſound my — 5 ( 
Now bright Archurur glads the teemin g grain, 

Now golden fruits on loaded branches thine, = = 

„„ 0 

] 


Nor 


| 
he. * 
—— 
1 


Non Huſhiag bertits |paint the- gelber Fibur g! 
Juſt Gods ſhall all things ind nd e but dovt᷑ P 
Reeſound, t kills, rofolndbimy mbunnftüf lay! / 
The ſberſherd / urp /r, Try lfIbclis rar leſti a reh 
Ah! what avails it me, the flocks to keep, 
Who loſt my heart while I preſervd my ſheep. 
Pan came, and ask'd, what magic caus'd my ſmart, 
Or what ill eyes malignant glances dart? 
What eyes but hers, alas, have pow'r to move 
And is there magic but what dwells in love? 
Reſound, ye hills, reſound my mournful ſtrains ! 
[ll fly from ſhepherds, flocks, and flow'ry plains.——- 


From ſhepherds, flocks, and plains, I may remove, 


Forſake mankind, and all the world but love 
I know thee Love! wild as the raging main, 
More fell than Tygers on the Lybian plain; 
Thou wert from Aftna's burning entrails torn, 
Got by fierce whirlwinds, and in thunder born 
Reſound, ye hills, reſound my mournful lay 
Farewell, ye woods! adieu, the light of day! 
One leap from yonder cliff ſhall end my pains. 
No more, ye hills, no more reſound my ſtrains 


n Thus 
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To the Mitwonr 0 Miter TEMPEST. ff 
rung Ven PH volt gbiadgett's bist bak 
ene ae dee ai 
Ma)rſit, che muſick of that ee ſpring, 
Is not ſo mournful as the ſtrains you ſing. 
Nor rivers winding throꝭ the vales hel _ '/ 
So ſweetly warble, or ſo ſmoothly; flop. 
Now ſleeping flocks; on their ſoft fleeces ts, / 
The moon, ſerene in glory; mounts: the sky " =o 
While ſilent birds forget their tuneful lays, ,. / 
Oh ſing of Daphne fate, and Daphne's praiſe ! 


1 THYRSIS. 


PASTORALS 


TNT RS TS. 
| Behold the groves that ſhine with ſilver froſt, 
Their beauty wither d, and their verdure loſt. 
Here ſhall I try the ſweet Alexis ſtrain, | 
That call'd the liſt'ni ning Dryadi to the plain? 
Tbames heard the numbers as he flow'd along, 
And bade his willows. learn the moving mo 
LYCTTDAS 
80 may kind rains their vital moiſture yield, 
And ſwell the future harveſt of thy field. ; 
Begin g "this charge. the dying Dapbne gave, 
And ſaid; © Ye ſhepherds, ſing around my grave! 
Sing, while beſide the ſhaded Tomb I mourn, 
1 And with freſh bays her rural ſhrine adorn. 
: | wat voy 2169}. 2 wr RS x 5.4 
5 


Ye gentle Muſes leave your a ſpring, 
Let Nymphs and Sylvans cypreſs garlands 1 2 
Ye weeping Loves, the ſtream with myrtles hide, 
And break your bows, as when Adonis dy d; 
And with your golden darts, now uſeleſs grown, 
Inſcribe a verſe on this relenting ſtone: 


PASTORALS. - 


« Let nature change, let heay'n and earth Alan 
« Fair Daphne's dead, and love i is Now. no more 

*T is done, and nature's various charms decay; 
See gloomy clouds obſcure the chearful day! 

Now hung with pearls the dropping trees appear, 
Their faded honours ſcatter d on her br 

See, where on earth the flow'ry glories lego o/ 
With: her. they flouriſh'd,: and with her * die. 
Ah what ayail the beauties nature wores?s? 
Fair Daphne's dead, and beauty is no more! 

For her, the flocks refuſe their verdant food, 
Nor thirſty. heifers: ſeek che gliding, flood. 

The ſilver ſwans her hapleſs fate bemaan, 
In ſadder notes than when they ſing their own. 
Echo no more the rural ſong rebounds, 

Her name alone the mournful Echo ſounds, | 

Her name with pleaſure once ſhe taught the ſhore, 
Now Daphne's dead, and pleaſure is no more! 

No grateful dews deſcend from ev'ning skies, 
Nor morning odours from the flow'rs ariſe. 
No rich perfumes refreſh the fruitful field, 
Nor fragrant herbs their native incenſe yield. 


, * 
\ | 
5 41 CEA RPAFC 


The balmy Zephyys, ſilefit fince her death; 
Lament the ceaſing of a fivecter breath." 
DL 3 .* ! , n 1142 S bas 
Th induſtrious bees neglect their golden ſtore : 


Fair Dapbue s dead, and ſweetneſs is no more! 


No more the mounting Larks, while Daphne ſings, 
Shall liſt'ning im mid air ſuſpend their wings; 
No more the Nightingales repeat her lays, „ 996 
Or huſt'd with wonder, hearken from the ſprays: 
No more the ſtteams their murmurs ſhalt forbear, [al 
A ſweeter mufie than'their own to her; 
But tell the feeds, and tell the vocal ſhore, 
Fair Daphne's: dead, and muſic! is no more! 
Her fate is whiſper d by the gentle breeze, 
And told in ſighs to all the trembling trees; 


The trembling trees, in ev ry plain and We | TI 


Her fatè remurmur to the ſilver flood ; 

The ſilver flood, ſo lately calm, appears WT 

Swell'd with new. paſſion, and o'erflows with tears; 

The winds and trees and floods her death deplore, 

Daphne, bur grief! our glory now no more!e 
But ſee!” where Daphne wondring' mounts on high, 


Above the clouds, above the ſtarry sky! 


of] 1 Eternal 


PASTORHYS us 


Eternal beauties grace tlie fhining ſcene, 
Fields ever freſſi, and groves: for ever green! 
There while you reſt in Amarazthize-bow'rs, 
Or from thoſe meads felect unfading flow rss, 
Behold us kindly who your name implore, 
Daphne, our Goddeſs, and our r grief no more! 


L Y C 1D AS. 

How all things liſten, while thy Muſe complains! 
Such ſilence waits on Philomela's ſtrains, 
In ſome {till ev'ning, when the whiſp'ring breeze 
Pants on the leaves, and dies upon the trees, 
To thee, bright Goddeſs, oft” a lamb ſhall you 
If teeming ewes encreaſe my fleecy breed. 
| While plants their ſhade, or flow'rs their odours give, 
Thy name, thy Honour, and thy praiſe ſhall live! 


THY; 

See pale Orion ſheds unwholſome Jews. 
Ariſe, the pines a noxious ſhade diffuſe ; 
Sharp Boreas blows, and nature feels decay, 
Time conquers all, and we muſt Time obey. 


K Adieu 
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Sacred Eclogue, 

i : Ci 


In imitation of VIRGILS POLIIIo. 


* "E Nymphs of Solyma ! begin the ſong : 
_— | To heay 'nly themes ſublimer ſtrains 8 
The moſſy fountains and the ſylvan ſhades, | 
The dreams of Pindus and th Aonian maids, 
Delight no more 0 thou my voice inſpire 
Who touch'd Iſaiab's hallow'd lips with fire ! 
Rapt into fu ture times, the Bard begun, 
AVirgin ſhall conceive, a Virgin bear a Son 
From : Jeſſe” s root behold a branch ariſe, 
8 ſacred flow'r with — fills the skies. 


Iſaiah, cap 11. V. 1. | | 
lf 


' 
1 


r AE 
Th'Athereal ſpirit o'er its leaves ſhall move, 
And on its top deſcends the myſtic Dove. 
Ye * heav'ns! from high the dewy neQtar _ | 
And in ſoft ſilence ſhed the kindly ſhow'r t\, 
The 5 ſick and weak the healing plant ſhall aid, 
From ſtorms a ſhelter, and from heat a ſhade. 

All crimes ſhall ceaſe, and ancient fraud ſhall fail ; 
Returning + Juſtice lift aloft her ſcale ; 

Peace o'er the world her olive wand extend, 

And white-rob'd'Innocence from heav'n deſcend. 
Swift fly the years, and riſe th expected morn! 
Oh ſpring to light, auſpicious Babe, be born! 6. 
See Nature haſtes her earlieſt wreaths to bring, 
With all the incenſe of the breathing ſp Wut, 7 

See lofty” Lebanon his head advance; . 
See nodding foreſts on the mountains dance, 440 
See ſpicy clouds from lowly Saron riſe, 

And Curmel's flow” ry top perfumes the skies! 
Hark! a glad voice the lonely defart chears; 
Prepare the * way! a God, a God appears; 


Q 


Cap. 4. V. 8. Cap. ay. V. 4. * Cap. 9. V. 7. Cap. 35. J. 4- 4 


Cap. 40. V. 3, 4. ä 


PAS TOR AL 
A God, a God! the vocal hills reply, 
The rocks proclaim th' approaching Deity. 
Lo Earth receives him from the bending skies! 
Sink down ye mountains, and ye vallies riſe: 
With heads declin'd, ye Cedars, homage pay; 
Be ſmooth ye rocks, ye rapid floods give way ! 
The Saviour comes! by ancient bards foretold ; 
Hear him ye deaf, and all ye blind behold ! 
He from thick films ſhall purge the viſual ray, 
And on the ſightleſs eye-ball pour the day: 
Tis he th' obſtructed paths of ſound ſhall clear, 
And bid new muſie charm th' unfolding eat. 
The dumb ſhall ſing, the lame his crutch forego, 
And leap exulting like the bounding Roe. 
No ſigh, no murmur the wide world ſhall hear, 
From ev'ry face he wipes off ry tear: 
In * adamantine chains ſhall Death be bound, 
And Hell's grim Tyrant feel th' eternal wound. 
As the good ” ſhepherd tends his fleecy care, 
Seeks freſheſt paſtute and the pureſt air, 


Cap. 42. 9.18. Cap. 35. V. 5, 6. Cap. 27. V. 8. Cap. 40. V. 11. 


L Explores 


PASTORALS 
Explores the loſt, the wandring ſheep directs, 


By day o'erſees them, and by night protects; 


The tender lambs he raiſes in his arms, 


Feeds from his hand, and in his boſom warms ; 


Thus ſhall mankind his guardian care engage, 
The promis'd *? father of the future age. 

No more ſhall nation ag gainſt nation riſe, 
Nor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes, 

Nor fields with gleaming ſteel be cover'd- o er, 
The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more; 

But uſeleſs lances into ſeythes ſhall bend, 

And the broad faulchion in a plow-ſhare end. 
Then alaces ſhall riſe; the Joyful Son 


Shall finiſh! what his ſhort- liv d. Sire begun; 
Their vines a ſhadow to their race ſhall yield, 
And the ſame hand that dow! d thall-r eap the field. 

The ſwain in barren deſarts with ſurprize 


See. Lillies ſpring, and ſudden verdure riſe, 


And ſtarts, amidſt the thirſty wilds to hear 


New falls of water murm' ring in his ear: 


p.. 5.6. Cap. 2. V. 4. Cap. 65. V. 21, 22. Cap. 35. V. 1, 7. 
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PASTORALS 
On rifted rocks, the dragon's late abodes, 
The green reed trembles, and the bulruſh nods. 
Waſte ſandy *4 vallies, once perplex'd with thorn, 
The ſpiry firr and ſhapely box adorn; nm 
To leafleſs ſhrubs the flow'ring palms ſucceed, 
And od'rous myrtle to the noiſome weed. F 
The lambs with wol ves ſhall graze the verdant mead, 
And boys in flow'ry bands the Tyger lead; 
The ſteer and lion at one crib ſhall meet, 
And harmleſs ** ſerpents lick the pilgrim's feet. 
The ſmiling infant in his hand ſhall take 
The creſted Baſilisk and ſpeckled ſnake ; - | 
Pleas d the green luſtre of the ſcales. ſurvey, 
And withtheirforkytongueand pointleſsſtingſhall play 
Riſe, crown'd with light, imperial ” Salem riſe! 
Exalt thy tow'ry head, and lift thy eyes 
See, a long race thy ſpacious courts adorn; 
See future ſons, and daughters yet unborn, 1 
In crouding ranks on ev ry ſide ariſe, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies! 


Cap. 41. V. 19. and Cap. 75. V. 13. Cap. 11. V. 6, 7, 8. 
Cap. 65. F. 25. * Cap. 60. V. 1. Cap. 60. V. 4. 


PASTORALS 


See barb'rous '? nations at thy gates attend, 

Walk in thy light, and in thy Temple bend; 

See thy bright altars throng'd with proſtrate Kings, 
And heap'd with products of ** Sabean ſprings! 
For thee Idume s ſpicy foreſts blow, 

And ſeeds of gold in Ophyr's mountains glow. 

See heav'n its ſparkling portals wide diſplay, 

And break upon thee in a flood of day 

No more the riſing Sun ſhall gild the morn, 
Nor ev'ning Cynthia fill her ſilver horn, 

But loſt, diffolv'd in thy ſuperior rays, 

One Tyde of glory, one unclouded blaze 

O'erflow thy courts: The Light himſelf ſhall ſhine 
Reveal'd; and God's eternal day be thine ! 
The #iſcas ſhall waſte, the skies in ſmoke decay, 
Rocks fall to duſt; and mountains melt away; 
But fix'd his word, his ſaving pow'r remains 
Thy Realm for ever laſts, thy own Meſſiab reigns! 


8” 


» Cap. 60. 5.3. eg Gd. „. Cap. 6o. . 19, 20. wa 
> Cap. 51. V. 6. and Cap. 54. V. 10. | | 


ADVE R- 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


N reading ſeveral paſſages of the Prophet Iſaiab, which 
foretell the coming of Chriſt and the felicities attend- 
ing it, I could not but obſerve a remarkable parity be- 

tween many of the thoughts, and thoſe in the Pollio of 

| Virgil. This will not ſeem ſurprizing when we reflect, that the 
Eclogue was taken from a Sybz/lme prophecy on the ſame 
ſubject. One may judge that Virgil did not copy it line by 
line, but ſelected ſuch Ideas as beſt agreed with the nature of 
paſtoral poetry, and diſpoſed them in that manner which 
ſerv'd moſt to beautify his piece. I have endeavour'd the 
ſame in this imitation of him, tho without admitting any 
thing of my own; ſince it was written with this particular 
view, that the reader by comparing the ſeveral thoughts 
might ſee how far the images and Aefcriprions of the Prophet 
are ſuperior to thoſe of the Poet. But as I fear I have pre- 
judiced them by my management, I ſhall ſubjoin the paſſa- 
ges of Iſaiab, and thoſe of Virgil, under the ſame diſadvan- 
rage of a literal tranſlation. - . 


AVirgin ſhall conceive—AII crimes ſhall ceaſe, &c. 


VI IC. E. 4. V. 6: Jam redit & Virgo, redeunt Saturnia regna, 
Jam nova pg cælo demittitur alto 

Le duce, ſi qua manent ſceleris veſtigia noſtri, 
Irrita perpetua ſolvent formidine terras - 


Pacatumque reget patriis virtutibus orbem. 
Now the Virgin returns, now the kingdom of Saturn returns, 
now a new Progeny is ſent down from high heaven. By means 


of thee,. whatever ręliques of our crimes remain, ſhall be wip'd 
' 4 ; a a d y z 


\ 


PASTORALS 


away, and free the world from perpetual fears. He ſhall 
2 the earth in peace, with the virtues of his Father. 


IsAIAH, Ch. 7. V. 1. Behold a Vi ir gin ſhall concerve, and 
bear a H Ch. 9 V. 6, 7. Unto us a 1 Chill ; is born, unto us a 
Hon is groen ; The Prince of Peace: of the increaſe of his go- 
vernmem, aud of. bis Peace, there all be no end; Upon the 
Throne of David,” antl upon his Kingdom, to order and to fta- 
bliſh u, with judgment, and with Juſtice, for ever and ever. 


0100p Nature haſtes, cc. 1257 


Vito E 4. V. x8. At tibi ima, een allo niucuſeul 
Errantes hedwras paſſim cum baccare tellus; 
ridenti colocaſia fundet acantho 


- 'Ipfa'tibi/blandos fundent cunabula flores. ] 
i ches, O Child, all the earth, without being tilled, Pry 
"Burt early oferin 5; Win toy, with Batcar, aud Colocaſia 
mixed wh ſin Acantiius. 2 by Cradle ſhalt Pour Jorth 
Phe 18 ee r bee. 

Is, Ch. 3 3. V. x, The tern and the n place 
ſhall be glad, and the deſers ſhall rejoice and bloſſom as the roſe. 
Ch. 60. V. 13, The ghory of Lebanon ſhall come unto thee, 
tbe. firretree, the 45 5 and the box ee „ 70 a 
the KL of at 7 1 _ 


N A i 120 
Hark! 4 Dice, ** e eee, 
00. s I j | 1 ; 3 ; { " ö © % 1 1 


| Vn. Be: V.46. 
Cara 05 dboles, magnum Jovis inerementum 


Ipſi lætitia voces ad ſydera jactannt 

2” Intonft montes, ipſæ jam carmina tupes 
Ipſa ſonant arbuſta, Deus, deus ille — E. 3 y. th 
Oh come and receive the mighty" hononrs : The time draws 
nigh, O beloved offspring of the Gods, O great encreuſe df Jove! 


1 ” 
wF 4.3 7 $3 X 


*** 


The uncultroated mountains ſend Mbh of joy to the ſtars, the 


| very race fing in verſe, the very ſhrubs cry ont, A Cod, a Goa! 


Isa1an, Ch. 40. V. z, 4. The voice of him that crierh in the 


| wildernefs, Prepare ye the Ar. of the Lord“ male ftrait in the 
aefert 


« redere © OMagnos, aderit jamtempus honotes, 


„ HW 


PASTORALS 


deſert a high way for our God Every valley ſhall be exaked, 
and every mountain aus hill hall be made lou, and the trook- 
ed ſhall be made ſtrau, and the rough places 7 m. - G. 4. 
V. 23. Break forth into ſinging, e mountains / O foreſt, and 
every tree therein] for the Lord bath redeemed Ila. 


* 


The Swain in barren. deſerts, &c. 


Vis. E. 4. V. 28. Molli paulatim flaveſcer campus ariſta, 
Incultiſque rubens eudebit ſentibus uva. 0 „ 

| Et durz quercus ſudabunt roſcida mella. > 

grape ſhall hang pu the wild brambles, and the hard Oaks 

Shall diſtill honey hike dew. GE SMEs 
 Isarart, Ch. 35. V. 7. The parched ground ſhall become a 
pool, and the thirſty land ſprmgs of water: In the habitati- 
ons where dragons lay, ſhall be graſs, and reeds and ruſhes. 
Ch. 55. V. 13. Inſtead of the thorn ſhall come up the firr-tree, 

and inſtead of the briar ſhall come up the myrtle- tree. 


The lambs with wolves, &c. 


VII G. E.. V. 21. tpfzlacte domum referent diftentzcapelle 
Ubera, nec magnos metuent armenta leones 
Occidet & ſerpens, & fallax herba veneni 
Occidet.----—- | : 


The goats ſhall bear to the fold their udders diflended with 
milk : nor ſhall the herds be afraid of the greateſt hons. The 
ſerpent ſhall die, and the herb that conceals poiſon ſhall die. 


Isaian, Ch. 11. V. 16, &c. The wolf ſhall dwell with the 
lamb, and the leopard ſhall he down with the kid, and the calf 
and the young lion and the fathng together ; and a lutle child 
ſhall lead them--- And the lion ſhall eat ſtrau like the ox. And 
the fucking child ſhall play on the hole of the aſp, and the 
weaned child ſhall put his hand on the den of the cockatrice. © 


Riſe 


PASTORALS 


Riſe crown d with light, c. 


. "Thi thoughts that follow to the end of the Poem , are 
wonderfully elevated, and much above thoſe .general excla- 
mations of /; gil which make the loftieſt Parts of his 2. 


Magnus ab integro bra * ordo.. - 
 ——#oto ſurget gens aurea mundo, 


———mciprent magni procedere menſes. / 
Afpice, venturo. letemur ut omnia ſzclo / Sc. 


The reader needs only turn to the paſſages of Iſaiab, as 
they are cited i in the margins of the Penny 23555 
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To the Right Honourable 


GEORGE Lord-LANSDOIWN. 
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Non injuſſa cano : Te noftre Vare myrice 
Te Nemus omne canet ; nec Phebo gratior ulla eft 


uam ſibi que Vari preſeripfit pagina nomen. 
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1 HY fore bs, iy ndfr! a 350 thy, green retreats, 
Ato once the Monarch's and the Muſe? 8 Ee. 
Invite my lays. Be preſent ſylvan Maids! 854 
Unlock your f. prin gs, and open all your fades : 
Granville commands your aid 0 Muſes bring . 
What Muſe for Granville can refuſe to ſing * 8 
Ihe groves of Elan, vaniſh d now ſo long, 


Live in deſcription, and look green in ſong: | 
Theſe, were my breaſt inf) pird with equal flame, 
Like them, i in beauty, ſhould be like i in fame. 


WINDSOR-FOREST 


Here hills and vales, the woodland and the plain, 
Here earth and water ſcem_ to ſtrive again, — 
Not Chaos-like together cruſh'd and bruis'd, 


But as the world, harmoniouſly confus'd : 


Mnecz n 0 eUNl 


And where, tho all things differ, all agree. 


Here waving Froves a fhe ehe 15 — 
e day; 


And part 2 — and part exclu 

As ſome coy nymph her lover's warm addreſs 
Nor quitt ihdulgés, nor can quite tepreſ.. 
There, interſp pers d in lawns and opening glades, 
Thin trees 2 ho bo ſhun each others beg. _ 
Here j 2 a full 15 4 Ah raffen plains extend; | 
Th BL 8 4 c DE the blueiſh hills . 
Ev'n — 12.1 cath difpfays he — purple dyes „ 


OY 


And * midſt the, Heber fruitful fields ariſe, 


en 


5. 4 hat Sen "with tufted 1 trees and EH IL 
Like verdant iſles the fable waſte adorn. * 5 
Let India dealt ber Plants, nor envy we 


The weeping amber or the balmy tree, 


* ; 
71 1 Sad AN VIII Ti 


while by. our Oaks | the. precious loads a are born, 
And realms commanded which thoſe trees 8 
wk 1a J 4 Not 
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WINDSOR-FO RES ＋ 


Not proud Olympu — a-nobler ſighit: 1 
Tho Gods aſſembled grace his tow'ring Wa 
Than what mort humble mountains offer here, 


Where, in their bleſſi ings, all thoſe Gods appear. 


See Pan with flocks, with fruits P, com d, 4 

Here bluſhing Flora. paints th enameb'd Sund, 

e Cereſ gifts in waving proſpect ſtand,” - 501 a 
And nodding tempt the joyful reaper's hand, 

. 0 

and Plenty tell, a Stuart reigns. 
Nat thus the Land appear d in ages ”" 100 
ry deſert and a gloomy waſte, IR 


T6 favage beaſts and * ſavage laws a 87870 15 91 7 


And Kings more furious and ſevere than tliey 
Who claim d che skies, diſpeopled' air and floods 


The lonely Lords of empt)- Wilde and woods, iT 


Cities laid waſte, they ſtorm ' the dens and av, 
(For wiſer Bites were back ward to be lues) FO 
What could be free, when lawleſs beaſts — 
And evn the Elements a 1 5 ard? F 


"3 


10 | 


49 
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WIND do are 


In vain Kindl Laſchse fwelbUl the 0 nir A 

Soft Mon cs diftilrd; and Sund Saua in bai; 
The fwain with tears to beaſts his Hbour:yieldg | 
And ſamiſtrd dies tumidſt his ripen d Hields. 91H 
pet mehr tr inf 4 
? Heri oops 1 1" great 19H 


| Wi bade, _— my prey was Mam bal 
Norm a boalts that bard”rous nit, 
And makes his Mthlitiy fave bj 
% The * fields are rid B thꝰ induſtrious 
hs From Mien their cities, and from Gods their/Eines: 
* Ti leyelld; need lhe lie ober d 0 0 


Rowe 4-Sroken/ cps hſpioy Lahr 72110 
Oer Heapgtof win ſtalk di che ſtacelythind; 101) 
The fox! ohſcene ton gaping tomb retires D - 


FE: And hot * . fl the ſaered * 


Alluding to the new fireh, and the tyrannie txercis'd „u 2 William oy feb 


7 * 1 Aw'd 


1 v0 obne vir: 


3 "IX 
SA 


Th' r apes A 
Stretch'd alerothe Poor; and Church, his iron. rod. 
Andrecats alike his Valſalscand: his (God: % b 
 Whanb-evin! the e d, and bloody Nu, 
Thezwaiiton »vact tims rofl his Sport. remain. 
But ſee the: man who/Tpabions>rogions gave fa 
x K Maſte for, beaſts / chimſelf dend a gv 
Stretchyd m the dawn Hösl ſevond apt furvey; uf 
At aneesthelthaſeriiand ht ones (the prey. | b h⁰ð 
Lo Ruft dugging lat the dradly fart, eds, 111996 
Se GO RON hart! Ii 


W <4 


heard i Cres; if H! 
Nor ſaw Ailplerdt che e eee W 
Thenogath'ring' flocks on unknown) mountains fd, 
Oer ſandy wilds werk yellow harveſts ſpread / 
The Grefincvonden'd-atith* dengel SG f 
And ſecret tranſport touch d the. conſcidus Swain. 
Fair Liberty, ritaumia s Goddeſs, ears «2 

Her cheaxfal, head, . * gon oy _ 


1 107 1 8 44 
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 # Richard, Joop ſon of William the Cong er. 
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bold ni e111 


Ve 


WINDS'O FU EST 


 Yevig'rousSwains neck, 
And purer ſpirits ſwell the — 240 U 
Now range the hills, the thickeſt woods 1 
Wind the {ſhrill horn, or ſpread the m_ net. 
When milder autumn ſummer's heat tweed * 
And in the nen- nom field the Partridge feeds. 
Before his Lord the ready Spaniel bounds; 5} 1.17! 
Panting with hope) he tries the furrowmd grounds; | 
But hen the tainted gales the game betray;-17 
Couch'd cloſe he lies, and meditates the prey; 
Secure they truſt th unfaithful field beſet, 1 
Till ne Ger dem Wen 5 net. 
When Ali fende Ber et 8g the, o 
Pleas d, in the Gen'ral's ſight, the hoſt” lis: 400 1 
Sudden, before ſome unſuſpecting town, 0 
The captive Race, one inſtant” makes our Prize, 'F 
And high in air Byirannia 8 ſtandard flies. 
See! from the brake the w irring Pheaſant ſprings 
And mounts exulting on triumphant wings. 1229135 
Me Short is his joy; he feels the fiery wound, 
OO Fluttersin blood, and panting beats the : ground, 
1 . Ah! 
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WINDSOR-FOREST. 33 


Ah! what avail his gloſſy, varying Wes od Tt 
His purple creſt, and ſcarlet-circled eye, 915 
The vivid green his ſhining plumes unfold, 

His painted wings, and breaſt that flames with wa? 
N or yet, when moiſt Ardturus clouds the 2 
The woods and fields their pleaſing toils e 
To plains with wel -breath'd beagles we repair, 
And trace the mazes of the circling har 
(Beaſts, taught by us, their fellow-beaſts pus, 
And learn of man each other to undo.) 
With ſlaught ring guns th' unweary d aer ro ſes, 

When. froſts have whiten'd: all the naked groves; 
Where doves in flocks the leafleſs trees o*erſhade, 
And lonely woodcocks haunt the wat'ry glade. 
He lifts the tube, and levels with his eye: 
Strait a ſhort thunder breaks the frozen Sky.” 
Oft', as in airy rings they skim the heat, 
The clam'rous Plovers feel the leaden death': | | /. 
Off, as the mounting Larks their notes prepare, 
They fall, and leave their little lives in air: 

In genial Spring, beneath the quiv'ring ſhade; 
Where cooling vapours breathe: along the mead., 
3 a 
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WINDSOR-SFOR EST 


The patient Aſher: takes his ſilent _ pow 1 dA 
Intent, his angle trembling in his hand 
With looks unmov'd, he hope3 + hh 8 
And eyes the dancing cork; and bending wed: | 
Our plenteous ſtreams a various race ſupply ; / 
The bright-ey'd perch with fins of on * Ul 
The ſilver cel, in ſhining volumes rolF'd, J 
The yellow-carpj\i in ſcales bedrop'd with 600. 

Swift tronts, diverſify' d with crimſon Rains, 

And pykes, the tyrants of the watry plains. 

No Cuncer glows with Phebus fiery car 

The youth ruſh eager to the ſylvan war 
Swarm oer the lawns, the foreſt walks ſurround, 
Rowe the fleet hart, and chear the opening an þ 

Th. impatient-courſer pants in cv'ry; vein, | 
And pawing, ſeems to beat the diſtant — 
Hills, vales, and floods appear already croſs d, 
And ere he ſtarts, a thouſand ſteps are loſt. 
See! the bold youth ſtrain. np the threat ning Qicep, 
Ruſh thio' the thickets, down the vallies ſweep,” 
Hang oꝰer their courſers heads with cager ſpeed, 
And earth rolls back beneath the in ſteed. 
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Let fs Arcadia b Daſt her ample plain, wit uud 
Th'i huntreſs, and her virgin- train, 
Nor envy, A. nee f ſince thy ſhades have ſtew 
As bright a Goddeſs, and as chaſte a Que n \// 
Whoſe care, like hers, protects the ſylvan re ion, 
The earth's fair light, and Empreſo of the main; 
Aeere, as old Bards have ſung, Diana ſtray d., 
Bath d in the ſprings, or ſought the cooling ſhade 
Here arm'd with ſilver bous in early dawn, 
Her buskin'd Virgins tracd the demy lawn. __ 
Above the reſt a rural nymph was famd / 
Thy offspring, Thames! the fait eee 
| (Lodond's fate, in long oblivion” caſt, Fa 
The Muſe ſhall ſing; and what the firigs' ſhall kt) 
Scarce could the Goddeſs from her yg be * 
But by the creſcent and the golden Zone Of 
She ſcorn d the praiſe. of beauty, and che aue; 
A belt her waſte, a fillet binds her hair, 
A painted. quiver on her ſhoulder nds 
And with her dart the flying deer ſhe wound. 
It chanc'd, 'as eager of the chace che aid 
Beyond the foreſts verdant limits ſtray dl, Ct. ul 


Pan 
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Pan ſaw and low d, and burning with deſire 
Purſu'd: her flight, her. flight icreas'd-his: fire. 
N ot half ſo ſwift the trembling Doves can fly, 
When the fierce Eagle cleaves the liquid wa "FI; 
Not half ſo ſwiftly the fierce Eagle moves, 
When throꝭ the clouds he drives the trembling — 4 
As/from/the-God ſhe flew, with furious pace, 
Now, fainting, ſinking, pale, the nymph appears; 
Now cloſe behind, his; ſounding ſteps ſhe bears; 
And nom his ſhadow. reach d wy as the. run, 
4 (His ſhadow lengthen'd by the ſetting, Sun; 
if And now his ſhorter breath, with ſultry air, — hy ; 
Pants on her neck, and fans her parting cy 15 
In vain « \ father Thames ſhe calls for aid, 3 7 
Nor — Diana help her injur d maid. F aug 
Faint, breathleſs, thus ſhe pray'd, nor pray d in vain; 
« Ah Cynthia! ah 0 banzſh'd from thy train, 
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Let me, O let me, to the ſhades repair, 
« My ave ſhades-r-there weep, and murmur chere 
In a ſoft, flyer ſtream diſſolv d = 


_ A 


WINDSOR-FOREST. 


The ſilver ſtream her virgin coldneſs keeps; 80 
For ever murmurs, and for ever weeß ; 
| Still bears the * name the hapleſs virgin bore, 

And bathes the foreſt: where ſhe rang'd: before. 
In her chaſte current off the Goddeſs laves, T 
And with celeſtial tears augments the waves 
Oft in her glaſs the muſing ſhepherd ſpies 
The headlong mountains and the downward skies, 
The watry Landskip of the pendant woods, 
And abſent" trees — W in t the — HIN 


reſts I paint eee eee IA 


Theo! the fair ſcene row! flow the ling'ring/ſtreams, 
along, and ruſh into the Thames. 


3.4 


Then fo ni 8 pour 

Thou too, great father of the Britiſb floods?" 1 3 
With Joyful pride ſurvey our lofty woods; 
here tow'ring Oaks'their ſpreading honours —_ 
| And future Navies on thy banks appear. 2 

Not Neptune ſelf from all his floods receives 
A wealthier tribute, than to thine: he N N 
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58 WINDWOR-FOREST 
No ſeas:{o-rich; ſo full no ſtreams apprar, 
1 No lake ſo gentle, and no ſpring ſo clear. 
| Not fabled Pu more ſwells the Poets lay, 
| White thro! the akies his ſhining current ſtra ys: 
Than thine, which viſits Vindſors fam abodes, 
L 13 To grace the manſion of our: earthly God: 
| Nor all hib ſtarsacdrighter-Juſtre; ſnow ,; [iO 
Tu the fair nymphs that; gild thy ſhove below 
= Here Jus himſelf, ſubdu da by beauty hill, . 
[ Might change Ohympus fur a noblec-hillo ts bil 
wee de man han this bright Court 4pprivcy, 
His Soy reien favours; and hig Country,doves; Ein“ 
Happy next," him h to theſe ſhades inetires, cl | 
Whom Nature charms, and whom.the Maſe inſpires, 
Whom, hambler:yoys;of,,bome-felt quiet pleaſe,7 
Succeſſive, ſtydy;3xexcaſe, and ef I bi 
He. gathers halt, from hate, the foreſt yields 
And of their fragrant phyſck polls The field 
With chymich art ealt' the miT powirs'/\ 0 


And dran, tha arcmatie fouls off Wi vu . 
N ow marks the courſe of rolling orbs on high ; 


PI r \ 


Oer figur'd worlds now travels with" his eye. 
of * 0 ; Of 


WINDSOR-FOREST. 
Of anvieiit writ unlocks! theileatntd ſtore / 


acl 


Conſults the dead, and lives paſt ages Oer. vg 


ful in the: ed 


Or wand' ring thou 


T' obſerve a mean, be to hi 
To follow nature, and regard his end. 
Or looks on heav n with more than mo 


ka { "XY 
* s s : ; ; 


Attends the duties of the wiſe and good. 
imſelf a friend, 0 


ortal eyes, 
_ __ wo — — TI _— 5 


Bb C . 


Survey, orgs and — oi tir oA 


doch nad the life grent Sinio ener admmird. 
Thus Atticus, und Trunbul tis retir 4ſt 
Ve ſacred Nine that all my: foul: poſleſs, 5108 


Whoſe raptutrs fire me) and whoſe viſtens ble 1 


Ben me, oh bear mme to ſequeſter d ſeenes; +7 
Of bow 'ryi mazes, and {ur unding!gredns!; ; DHA 
To Thamers banle wich fragrant breenes fill, 
Or where yr Muſes ſport! on S Hill dv 
(On Cooper's hill eternal wreath hall gw, 39511 
While laſts che mountuin or white I hamer hall flow) 
I ſeem thro* conſecrated walks to. rove, 


And hear ſoft abc? dye along 1a Mk 491970 175 
8715 Led 
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By Wm Poets venerable made 9b 03 res 
Here his firſt lays majeſtic Denham fangs" br ( 
There the laſt numbers flow d from * Cowley's to 

O early Toft! what tears the River "ſhed, Frans T7 
When the fad pomp along his banks was led? 
His drooping ſwans on ev'ry note expire, 1001 10 
And on e _ each: eval 2b | 
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1 _ Reals our ſoft re | 
And call the Muſes to their ancient ſeats, od AC } 
Ane — NN X 05; 

To crown waa foreſts wit! 
Make in lofty een 0 200 
Vn li her © turrets —— . 
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To fin thoſe ang deſerve 100 _ 334 
And add new loftre tö her Hive Star HR 
Here noble 5 Surrey felt the facred rage. 
. the W K ormer age: 
li it and graceful in the dance: 
_ n ſhades the Cupids"tun'd his lyree: 
To the ſame notes, of love, and ſoft deſire: 
Fair Geraldine, bright object of this vow, 15 AM 
Then fill'd the groves, as heayinly Myra now. 
What Kings firſt breath d upon ee * 
Or raiſe old Warriors whoſe ador d remains 
In weeping vaults her hallow'd: earth contains 
With + Edward's acts adorn the ſhining page, 
Stretch his long triumplis 'down-thro"ev'ry age, 
Draw Monarchs chain'd; and Creſſf's glorious field, 4 
The Lillies blazing on the regal ſhield. 
Then, from her Roofs when len, colour call f\ 
And leave inani 
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flouriſt'd in the time of Henry the Vine". 
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Inglorious triumphs, and diſhoneſt Fong 


And Palms e Jouriſh nin bel urn. 

the marble: veep) 1 .= 
And aſt beſide «high, once · fear d Edward w_ 
Whom: not th — Albion could co 
The grave unites; — ev 'n the Great find reſt, 
And blended | lie thꝰ oppreſſor and th" oppreſt 1 
Make ſacred Charleus tomb ** ever . 4 
(Obſcure: the place, and un · inſe on 

On fact accurſt! at — Albie — 1 
Heav'nswhat new wounds! and how her old have bled? 
She ſaw; her ſons with purple deaths expire, 
Her ſacred domes involy'd in mus fire. 

A dreadful Series of inteſtine wars, 


At length great Auna ſaid Let diſcord. . 100 


She oy the World obey d, and all was Peace 


* Hewy M,, + Edward IVV. 
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In that bleſt moment, from his oo2zy bed 

old father Thames advanc'd' enen NY * 

Ha n of 

Grav d on his urn appear d the Moon that guides 

His ſwelling waters, and alternate tyde 

The figur d ſtreams in waves of ſilver as 

And on their banks Auguſta roſe in gold. 

— * one the ſea· born brothers 8 n 

That ſwell with tributary urns his floudꝓ. 

The winding 1s and the fruitful Tame: 

The Kenner ſwift, for ſilver Eels renown'd; | 

Cole, whoſe clear ft cal 1s his flowry Hands lave ; 

And chalky Mey, that rolls a milky wave: 

The blue, tranſparent Vandalir 3 3 

The gulphy Lee his ſedgy tre E rears: 

And ſullen Mole, that hides his diving evi 

And filent Daren, ſtain'd with Daniſh blood. 
High in the midſt, upon his urn reclin'd, 

(His ſea-green mantle waving with the wind) 

The 
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| N o more * ſons mall cls with ee ble 


The God appeartdz he turm d his azur __" al 


Then bow id and ſpoke; 
And the thuſh'd waves glide ft ve ſhore. 1 


Tho- „ es f freinds immortal Par 
Tho' foaming Hermur ſwellg with tydes 
ſelf tho ſev'n- fold Nitus 
And harveſts on a hundred realms beſtows; 
Theſe nom no more ſhall be the Muſe's _— 
Loſt in my fame, as in the ſca their ſtreams. 
Let bi olga S banks with Iron ſquadrons ſhine, 1 
s glitter on the Rhine, © 
Let barb rous Ganges arm a ſervile train 


Be mine the bleſſings of a peaceful reign. t 
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The ſhady empire mall "retain no trace ; it H 
Of war or blood) but in the fylvan chace, 
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flows, 1 _ 
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ts ſleep, while chearful horns are blomn, 
And arts employ'd on- birds and beaſts aloe. 
Behold! th' aſcending 
long ſhadows Oer the ene IU 
Behold-!/ Auguſtas glitt ring ſpires increaſe; 
And Temples riſe, the beauteous works Gi re. A 
I ſee, I ſee here two fair Cities bend 804 
Their ample bow, a new bite. hull 2 b Lok 
There mighty nations ſhall enquire their doom, 
The world's great Oracle in times to come; 8 boil 


There Kings ſhall ſue, and ſuppliant ſtates be ſcen 
Once more to bend before a Britiſh Queen. 100 
ow ſhall leave their woods, 


And half thy foreſts ruſh into my floods, 
Bear Britain's thunder, and her Croſs diſplay, 
To the bright regions of the riſing dayʒ 


Tempt icy ſeas, where ſcarce the waters . 


Where clearer flames glow round the nen, Pale 


Or under Southern skies exalt their fail, N 
Led by new ſtars, and born by 9 1d. al 
For me the balm. ſhall bleed, and . flow, 


The coral redden, and the ruby glow, / bembakb - 
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The time ſhall come, when free as ſes 
Unbounded Thames ſhall flow for all m 700 
Whole nations enter with each ſaclling my fs 


"Whoſe naked youth and pai 
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And Seas but join the regions they divide: 
Earth's diſtant ends our glory ſhall behold, | + 
And the nem world launch forth to ſeck the old. 
Then ſhips of uncouth form ſhall ſtem the tyde, 
And featherd people crowd m 


Our ſpeech, our colour, and our ſtrange attire! 
Oh ſtretch thy reign, fair Peace! from ſhore to ſhore, 


Till conqueſt ceaſe, and flav'ry-be no more: 


Till the freed Indians in their native groves 


Reap their own fruits, and wooe their fable 4 
Perun once more a race of Kings behod. 


And other Mexico's: be roof'd with gol 
Exil'd by thee from earth to. deepeſt * 0 
In brazen bonds ſhall barb'rous Difcord dwell: 
Gigantic Pride, pale Terror, gloomy Care, 
. mad Ambition, hall attend her theraG. 

* 1 
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Her weapons blunted, and extinct her fires: 
There hateful Envy her own ſnakes ſhall feel, 
And Perſecution mourn her broken wheel : 
There Faction roars, Rebellion bites her chain, 
And gaſping Furies thirſt for blood in vain. 

| Here ceaſe thy flight, nor with unhallow'd lays 
Touch the fair fame of Albion's golden days. 
The thoughts of Gods let Granville's verſe recite, 
And bring the ſcenes of opening fate to light. 
My humble Muſe, in unambitious ſtrains, 

Paints the green foreſts and the flow'ry plains, 
Where Peace deſcending bids her olives ſpring; 


And ſcatters bleſſings from her-dove-like' wing. 


Ev'n I more ſweetly paſs my careleſs days, ' 
Pleas'd in the ſilent ſhade with empty praiſe ; 
Enough for me, that to the liſt ning ſwains . 
Firſt in theſe fields I ſung the ſylvan ſtrains. 
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Some few in that, but numbers err in this, 


Ten cenſure wrong for one who, writes 


A fool might once himſ 


alone expoſe, 


Now one in verſe makes many more in ” WM 
Tis with our judgments as our watches, none 


Go juſt alike, yet each believes his own. 
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ESSAY C RTITC ISI. 


In Poets as true Genius is but rare, 
True Taſte as ſeldom is the Critic's ſhare; » + 
Both muſt alike from heav'n derive their light, 
Theſe born to judge, as well as thoſe to write. 
Let * ſuch'teach others who them ſelves . 
And 1 8 freely who have written well.” 
Authors are partial to their wit, tis true, 
But are not Critics to their judgment too ? 
Yet if we look more endl we FR r 


Moſt have the ſeeds of Aua 
NAtüre affords at leaſt a glimm'ring 
The lines, tho touch'd but faintly, are wr a right 
But as the Alighteſt sketch, if juſtly trat d, 
Is by ill colouring but the more diſgrac d, 
So by falſe learning is good ſenſe deſac d: 
Some are bewilder'd in the 1 amaze: of — 111 
And ſome made coxcombs nature meant but ban 
In ſearch of wit theſe loſe their common N 
And ere in their own-d *nce: / 
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* eri bi 14 ee * al . cammade hee, . intelligery Nuri. 1 ad 
Herenn. lib. 4. 

+ Onnes tacito quodam feuſu, . alle >; / ane eures, que . i 
tiongbus refia ac prave dijudicant. Cic. de Orat. lib. 3. 
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Thoſe hate as rivals 1 5 aides GY "and others 
But enyy wits, as eunuchs envy lovers. 
All ſuch have ſtill an itching to deride, 541 no e * 
And fain would be upon the laughing” fide' = 
If Mæviut ſeribble in Apollo's ſpight, | 
There are, who judge ſtill worſe than he can write. 

Some have; at firſt for Wits,” then Poets paſt, 
Turn d Critics next, and prov d plain fools at laſt: 
Some neither can for Wits nor Critics paſs 
As heavy mules are neither horſe nor aſs. 
Thoſe half. learn d witlings, num' rous in our iſle, 
As half. form d inſects on the banks of Nile; 


2 


CY 


Unfiniſn'd things, one knows not what to call, us 
Their generation's - ſo equivocallv v! | 
To; tell em, would a hundred tongues require, A 
Or one vain, Wit's, that might a hundred tire. 
But you who ſeek to give and merit * 
And juſtly bear a Critic s| noble name, [ 
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How far your 8 | jo and ks. 20; 

Launch not beyond your depth, but be diſcreet, 

And mark t point where ſenſe and dulneſs meet. 
9 Nature 
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Nats " all things: fin Ache Jimits; ft, or! | 
And wiſely; cu d / prondb aan s pretending wit. 
, As on the land while -actpithe: Origin [LA 
In other i partꝭtit leaves Wade, ſandy plair 31 " 14 
Thus in the FJoul-while memory prewails 
Ihe ſolide pow Hof undetſtandir 
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Where beams of. warm Amagination: play, Oe 
Rhe memgsy 8 at Ggures melt away. 


One {ciehoe only ill one genius fit; 101 n 210100, 


80 vaſt is hrt, fo eee „ e A” 
Net! only bounded ito: peculiar. arts, Alen os U 
But oft n thoſe! confim d to ade parts. 


Like Kings we'loſs: the cαueſts wen . 


By vain ambition {till to make them more. 


Each might his ſew'ral province well command, 
Would all but ſtoop to what they underſtand. 
Firſt fal lo Nature, and your ae tin 


By her juſt ſtandard, which is ſtill the ſame : 


Unerring Nature, ſtill divinely bright, 
On clear; rd — lig sht, 


Az once the e 464 teft be bis me 
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Art from that fund each juſt ſupply provides, 
Works without ſhow, and: without pomp preſides: 
In {ome fair body thus the ſecret) ſout 158 
With ſpirits feeds with vigour fills the whole, 
Each motion guides, and evry nerve ſuſtain; 
Itſelf⸗ unſeen but in ti effects remains 
There are hom ſiea ven has bleſt with ſtore of- ", 
Vet want as much again to manage i; 
For wit and judgment ever are at pol oller 28 
Tho' meant each other's aid; like man and: * 
'Tis: more to guide than ſpur the Muſeꝰs ſteed 
Reſtrain his fury; than -provoke his ſpeed; --/ 
The winged coutſer, like a ger rous horſe; 5 415. 
Shows moſt true mettle when you check his courſe, 

Thoſe Rules of old -diſcoyer'd; not devisd/, 
Are nature ſtill, but nature imethodiz'd 2 
N ature, like Monarchy, is but-reſtramn'd 90: 

By the ſame Jaws which firſt herſelf ordain'd. 

Hear hom learn d Greece her uſeful rules indites, 
When to repreſs, and when indulge our flights! 
High on Parnaſſus" top her ſons ſhe ſhow'd, 

And 9 out thoſe arduous paths they trod, 
„ : | Held 


a AMES = % 

® — * 9 

= - [1 _— 

4 * 1 — - _— —_— 
— 


Then Criticiſm the Muſe's he 
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Held from afar; aloft; th immortal prize, 
And urg d the reſt by equal ſteps to riſe- 0 / 
Juſt * precepts! thus from great examples givin, 
She drew from them what they deriv'd-from heav'n. 
The gen tous Critic fann d the Poet's fir, 
And taught the world, with reaſon to admire. 
ndmaid prov'd, 2 
To dreſs her charms, and make her more belov d: 
But following Wits from that intentioi Vc 
Who could not win the miſtreſs, ud the maid, { 
Set up themſelves, and drove a ſep rate trade; 
Againſt the Poets their on arms they turn d, 
Sure to hate moſt the men from whom they learn d. 
So modern Pothecaries, taught the art 
By Doctor's bills to play the Doctor's part, 
Bold in the practice of miſtaken rules, 

Preſcribe, apply, and call their maſters fools, 
Some on the leaves of ancient authors prey, 

Nor time nor moths der N. vt 0 Wo: as = 
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Some drily plain, without invention's aid), 
Write dull receits -how - poems may be made. 
Theſe, loſt, the ſenſe, their learning to ae, —_ 
And thoſe explain'd the meaning quite away. 
Lou thenwhoſe neee tee: g | 
L well each Ancient proper character; * 6.1] 
His fable, ſubject, ſcope, 1 in ev'ry page; N 40% of 
Religion, country, genius of his age: 75 ee 
Without all theſe at once before your 9 
cavil you may, but never. criticige. 
Be Homer's works your ſtudy, and Sight 
Read them by day, and meditate by night, 
Thence form your jud nt,thence yournotions . 
Aud trace the Muſes ypmard to their ſpring. . 
Still with itſelf compar d, his text peruſe, 
And let your comment be the Mantuan Muſe... HAT 
* When firſt young Maro ſung of Kings a and wars, 
Ere warning,.Phebus touch d his trembling Kar, 11 
Perhaps her md above the Critic's law, Win 10 
And but from nature s fountains ſcorn, d to dra N 
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But when r' examine ev 
oral Homer were, he found, che * 
&d/amiazd; he cheeks the bold deſign; 2 


And rules as ſttict bis labour work conſine, 6 


I 
2 x *--# 1} i 7 * 4 8 : 
* 7 1 3 1 . 
& _ N 1 5 
* . So . 
5 W 
* * 
© * + & 8 
. 4 


To: copy anti is to ee 
Some beauties et 0 pre eps Caf 


2 & * 1 
272 4 T : 
£ | * C wa 
* 
7 "as X 1 
0 ” _ 
2 7 


IgG wee de rules = __ 
-(Since wilt eee "il 8 
Some lucky Lata 3 


ets e che full 
at Licence is a tale 
10 Wa Shaw le, 


My Wolly deviate from the common K 


es may y"oriouſly"offend, 00250 
1 bn# 


7s, 5 1 1 . ; 88 


* ti ads an een bd w- 9 eft,: Utilitas incogitanits Non 


negabo autem fic utile efſe plerunque ; verum fi eadem illa nobis aliud ſuadebit utilitas, 


handy reliftis magiſftrorum autoritatblis, ſequemur. Quintil. lib. 2. cap. 13. 
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Which, without paſſing thro 
The heart, and all its end at once attdin ese 


The Critic elſe pr 


* % «HS 


From vulgar bounds with brave diſorder part, 


And ſnatch a grace beyond the reach of art 
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Which out of nature's common order riſe, 
The ſhapeleſs rock, or hanging preci pics. 0 


But care in X 


ry muſt ſtill be ha), 
It asks eee abr 1142 4 


And tho” the Ancients tirus their en 
(As Kings diſpenſe with laws themſelves have made) 
ö Moderns beware! or if you muſt offed 


nſt che Precept, ne er tranſyreſs'its End; 


Let it be ſeldom, „and compeI Fd hy need; I 4H 


And have, at leaſt; "theix' precedent to plead. 0 
ceec without remorſe; © | |: 
Seizes your fame, and puts huis lau in — 

I know there ar to whoſe: m 
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Which;but-proportion'd/to-/their light, or place, 
Due'diſtance>reconciles * form . ge ol. 
His «pow rs in equal e * — 11 \ 
occaſion and the place oomply⸗/ 
| His force, nay ſeem ſometimes to ere i 
Thoſe oft are ſtratagems which errors ſcem, 
Nor i is it Homer nods, but we that dream. 
Still green with bays n ancient a 
Above the reach of ſacrilegious hands 
Secure: from 2 ce, 
— 1 vt bo 


iH V 


#7 


ſo juſt et ev iu Micr * ind, bak” 
the ge —— — 20 af 


S rech vr 1 1 
2 grow, __ 
W HOP ae 
0 ations eee een ſhall. ſoup d, 
And Worlds applaud that muſt not yet be 5 1 


doi | : h 


(T * on — rom far, — Rights 
Glows while he reads, but trembles as hie writes) 
Io teach vain Wie a * ence little known, 
perior ſenſe, and doubt their own ! 
1 1% 10 lor babmiod-orl7 n il 
Or all the cauſes which conſpire to blind 
Man's erring judgment, and miſguide the mind 
What the weak head with ſtrongeſt biaſs rules 
Is Pride, the never failing vice of foolss 67 
Whatever nature has in worth denydʒ . 
She gives in large recruits of e e 9 L 
For as in bodies, thus in ſouls, we find of RH 
What wants in blood and ſpirits, ſwelbd with wind i "ol 
Pride, where Wit fails, ſteps in to qur defence, 
And fills up all the mighty void of ſenſe 
If once right reaſon drives that cloud away 
Truth breaks upon us wich reſiſtleſà day: 
Truſt not your ſelf; hut your defects to know. 
Make uſe of ev'ry friend and ev'ry foe. 
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Fir d at 1 the 3 91 
In fearleſs youth we tempt the heights! of Arts, 
While from the bounded level of our mind, 
Short views we take; nor oe 
But more ad vanc d, behold with ſtrange ſurpriae 
Ne diſtant ſceneg of endleſs ſciencæ riſe! 
So pleas'd at firſt the tou 
Mount o'er the vales and ſeem to tread the. s 
Th' eternal I — paſtjoirevvis off 
And the firftidlouds.andimwuntains{tem! the laſt: J 
But thoſt attain d/ weꝭ treruble to ſurvey⸗/7/y 
The bens mn objy'" 
Th' increaſm res our wandring I 
Hills * Alb und Fenn I 
wh, an 12 vork- of wie! | 
Rs: va cond ; Dl 
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*D rer A. eft, ac _pene ad ſcribendi ſollicitudinem Nec per partes modo 
erutanda ſunt omnia, ſed perlefius- Tiber urique ex imegro reſumendus. Quimil. 


21 nil A ; Y 1 Survey 


ieee. In 


EY SCA ORUT TCI 


Survey the Whole, nor ſeck flight-faults'to find 
Where nature niouts and 2 watms the mind: 
Nor loſe; for that malignan ull delight, a 


The gen rous pleaſure to — wath wit. 


But in ſuch lays as neither ehb, not flow, 3.25 29%, 
Correctly cold, and regula IV lo 01,306: 10% 
That ſhunning ; faults, ONE : quiet tenour keep z oN 
In wit, as nature, what affe, ects. Our hearts H ti 
Is not th* exactneſs of peculiar partsz is. baA 
| *Ti not a1lipj-or eye, we beauty hs no 910 
But the joint-force and full:;xeſult of all. 
Thus when we vie ſome: well proportion d dome, 
(The world's juſt wonder, and, evin thine O Rowe 9 


No ſingle parts unequally ſurprize; tis ibu 
All Comes united too thiadmuring: eyes; 1613 3661 $7 | 


No monſtrous height, on breadth, or length appear: 
The Whole at once is bold, and regular. don 
Whoever thinks a faultleſs piece +6: ſegi br N 
Thinks what ner was nor is, nor e er ſhall Pe i1F 
In ey'ry work regard the writer's End, i [14 


Since none can compaſs: more than they intend; 
1801 if : ; And 
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Aud if the! means be juſt, the conc „ 
Applauſe, in 1] pight J of | trivial faults, is dne oo Vf 
As men of bree ing ſometimes men of wit, 10 fo 
I' avoid $#eat/errors, muſt the leſs commit. 
Neglect the rules each Verbal Critic layss, 
For not to know ſome trifles, is a praiſeQ. 
Moſt Critics, fond of ſome ſubſervient art. 
Still make the whole depend upon a part, 
They talk of principles, but notions * dW g 
And all to one lov'd Folly facrifice. + 1 1 
Once on a time, La Manchass Knigtie, 5 5 / 
A certain Bard encount ring on the way, 
Diſcourꝰ d in terms as juſt; with looks as Big 
As e er could Dennis, of the laws of th ſtage; 2 11 } 
| Concluding all were, deſpꝰ tate ſots and fools, oH P, 
That durſt en Os - 7100 Sa 1 1 
Our author, happy in a judge ſo nice, u 
Produc'd his Play; and beggd- wade M7 } | 
Made him obſerve the fubject andi the plot! T 
The manners; paſſions, unities/7what: not? = L W 
All which, exact to rule, were brouglit about, 
Were but * Dom — OO 99111” * 
bak 6c What! 
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«What lea ve the combate out? exclaimsthe knight; 
Not ſo by heavnꝰ (he anſwers in a age) 

« Knights, ſquires, and ſteeds, muſt enter on the ſtage. 

The ſtage can nel er ſo vaſt: a throng contain. 

« Then build a new, or act it in a Plain??? 
Curious, not knowing, not exact, but nice,; 
Form ſhort Ideas; and offend in ars 
(As moſt in manners) by a love to parts 
Some to Conceit alone their taſte confine, 8 7310 
And glitt'ring/ thoughts ſtruck out at ev'ry line, 
Pleas'd with a; work where: nothing's juſt or fit; 

One glaring Chaos and wild heap of wit. 

Poets like painters, thus, unskill'd to trace 
The naked nature and the living grace. 
With gold and jewels cover eviry part. 
And hidę witli Ornaments their want of art. 
True * wit is nature to ad vantage dreſo d. 
What oft" was thought, but ne'er ſo well expreſs d; 

* Naturam intucamur, hanc ſegquamur; id facillims accipiunt animi quod agnoſcunt. 
Quintil. lib, 8. c. 3. 
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Sdmerhirig;-whoſe trurh convinc'd at fight we find, 
That gives us back the image of our mind. 
As ſhades more ſweetly reeùmmend the lig hee 
o modeſt plainneſi fets off ſprightly wit: aA” 
For works may have more wit'than does em 960d, 
As bodies periſh through exceſs of IU, ée 
Otherg for Language all their careitypreſs, | 
And value books, s women mien; for Dreſs :: 
Their praiſe is ſtill the Style is etcellent: 
The Senſe; they humbly take upon content. 
Words are like leaves; and where they moſt abound; 
Much fruit of fenſe beneath is rarely found. 
F alſe Eloquence, like the Priſmatic glaſs 50 Des 14 
Its gawdy colours ſpreads on ev 3 1 * 
The face of natute we no mate ſurvey r,: 
All glares alike, without 8 :n oft | 
But true Expreſſion, like/th* unchanging Sun, 10 
Clears, and improves whate'er it -> ay batt 
It gilds all objects, but it alters none. in 0 
Ex preſſion i 15/ the dreſs of thought, and an 18K 


* more : decent, as more ſuitable ; 
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A vile conetit in pompous worde ape, 

IS Hike 4 elo win in regal purple dreſs d : mt tif 
For diff rent ſty les Hit diff rent ſubſects 1 51 0 
As ſeveral garbs with! cbuntry, tbwn and cburt· 
Some *by' Old words to fame ve made pretence i 
Anelents in pliraſe, meer moderns in their! ſenſe U 


Such labour d nothings; info ſtrangt #Ttyle; 
Amaze th' unlearn d, and make the learned ſinile' 
Unlucky, as! Fungafo in the Play, N T0 ock 
Theſe ſparks with aukward vanity diſplay- -/ 0 
What the fine Gentlemen wore V * 19 

And but ſo mimic ancient wits at beſt, 
As apes our grandſires, in elders: . 1 
In words, as faſhions the ſumè rule will — 4 
Alike fantaſtic, if too new, or old; l 
Be not the firſt by whom the new are ya, 1 11 
Nor' I the laſt to * * wow ONE. * | 


mt 391qron NI. 


Abalita & abrog Cann n rings, „en avi 7 6 & frivole in Jarvis Jaftantie 
Quintil. 11; 1. c. G. 


Opus eſt ut Verba à vetuſtate repetita neque crebra ſint, neque manifeſta, quia nil eff. 


| odiofius aſfectatione, nec utique ab ultimis repetita temporibus. Oratio cujus ſumma vir- 
tus eft perſpicuitas, quam fit vitioſa fi egeat interprete ? Ergo ut novorum ns | erunt 
maxim? vetera, ita veterum maximòè nova. Idem. | 
T Ben. Johnſon's. Every Man in his Humour. 
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ge Aa Poet's ſong, * 
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* 


And debe rough, af ich * ie or e 


Her Voice. is — — . 
Who haunt Parnaſſus but to pleaſe their ear, 
Not mend their miatls; as ſome to Church * 
Not for the doctrifie, but the muſic there. op 
Theſe tequal-ſylables:alones require, 
/Tho' * oft the eai the open vowels tire; 
While expletives their feeble aid do OR 1 0 
And ten lo words oft creep in one dull . 


With ſure returns of ſtilEexpected rhymes. 


In the next line, it 4wh!ſpers tbro the tree, 
If cryſtal . ſtreams with, pleaſing murmurs creep, _ 


The reader's threaten'd. (not in vain) with ſeep. | 


Then, at the laſt, and only couplet fraught 
Or Toe: ny ap * cal 12 ae 


N * 


5 "Quis populi ſermo eft : . quis enim ? niſi carmine 8 Nunc demum numero 721 ut © 


pn leve ſeveros Effugit junftura . ſeit tendere verſum ; Non ſecus ac AA G. oculo ru- 
bricam dirigat uno. Perſius, Sat. 1 

* Fugiemus crebras vocalium nn que vaſtam argue biantem orationem red- 
dant. Cic. ad Herenn. lib. 4. Vide etiam Quintil. lib. 9. c. 4. 
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While they ring round thei ſame unyary'd: a ; 


Where e er you find the cooling weſtern bros, -*Þ 


But hen loud; billans:lalh 2 
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A needleſ@uHiexdudrint- ends the ſong ß, 
That like a wounded ſnake, drags its ſlow Jengthialraih 


Leave ſuch to: tune their oum dull rhimes and know. | 


What's roundly ſmoo n, or languiſhingly ou 70 A 


And praiſe-che.cafy vigor of a lime 


Where Denbam's ſtrength, and uller's aadernef Join 
True eaſe in writing comes from art, not chance, 


As thoſe move eaſieſt who have learnd to dance 


Tis not enough no harſhrieſs; gives offence, 
The ſound muſt ſeem an echb to the ſenſe 


| Soft is the ſtrain when ng Me 50 91 


Ghanding: 3 fr T 
The hoarſe, rough yerſtdhould-like: 32 roar. 
ua Drives, . rocks vaſt weight to 1 


Not Io, * Gwift Camilla n the 


F lies o er I dm 


various lays e 00 
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* Henode's Fe er the Power of Muſe 45 Oe by Me. Depden- = 'T 
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While, at each change, the fon bf. Tra Nove. 


No burns with glory; andi then ineits with love: 


Now his hence cyis hvith fparkling fury glo-́Fↄz. 
Now ſigho ſteal ant, and tears begiriior flowed \/ 


Perſian and Greati likt turns ofl mature found). 
Aud the World's widr ſtood; fubdu d hy Soutid'!// 
The pow mf. Muſic Alb our hearts allow: ;©2 91 | 
And arhat . Zimtbeus mas; ds / Drylles tow! +1017 22 
Avoid Hutreams g atdiJhum the fanilt of ' fiichs | 
Who ſtiſlaate plead di too. little of litoDο MUrHt. 
At ev'ry triſle ſoorn to take. offeneey 117} cl 2 No? 
That always ſhows great pridej-ok Hetleenfes, bo! | 
Thoſe hitadgi/as-fibmdchs) Are / nut ſupe the beſt! 
Which nauſdate all, land onidtſting canodigeſt. oct 
Veeilet notigacli gay Turn yl rapturd move; 
For fools adinire / hut men of: ſenſe amp ]· Wm. 
As thing dem large which] thro! miſts deſcry/ 
Duineſaſ is over ap- tor magnify dun Hapoel 
Some tiis french writers ſome bur bw deſpift ; 
The ancients onlyja ovithe' mOdgrns prin. Lid bf * | | 


(Thus Wit, like Faith, by e man is apply'd. 


To one ſmall ſect, and all are damn'd'beli de.) 
lid, s A Fg Meanly 
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Meanly they ſeck the blefling torconfinel 8 331 504 
And force that ſun but on a pt i hint, H 
Which not alone the ſoutherm mit ſubl ines, if 
But tpens' ſpirits i cold northehm elimek!?! b1/. 
Which from the firſt fas ſhöne dn agi Paſt] 1 


Enlights the preſent, and Thall warm the laſt) A 


(Tho"eath | may feel enoreaſes and decayn, curtt o 
And ſee now clcarer agd no marker days) yd 


Regard not then if wifl he ddr ο]·/’ qꝗ ri 02 


But blamb the falſe, and{valus/Rill:thetrucs 11) 

Som ne er advance ch jndgment of ther own, 
But catch the ſpreading nbtibntbf the towss;! : all 
They reaſon and conclude by pretedent, C -A 
And own: ſtale nonſenſe which they ner inent. 
Some judge ef authors naimesb nat rh iard then // 
Nor praiſe, nor blame the writingofi but tte men. 
Of-all/this ſervile herd) the wort as hir mc AA 
That in proud dulneſs joins wittr; Qualityſliqt 1A 
A conſtant Critie at the? great mum boarde? \// 


| To fetch and carry nonſenſe for my Land- iu 10 
What woful ſtuff this madrigal wand be, 00 


In ſomè ſtarw d hackny Sonnsuteer, hr m2. or WW 
Mus But 
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As oft) the I vile 
So much they ſcbrn the crowd, that if — 


| While their weak heads, like towns unfortit 


: | * 7 5 "x FO * ] . { . 5 
. — _ 1 — : EF 2 75 
Our wiſer ſons, no doubt, will think us ſo. 


Who knew _ en was deep 


1 
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But let a Lord once on the happy lines, 


Ho the wit brightens! how the ſtyle refines 


Before his ſacred name flies ev ry fault. 
And cach/-exalted. Stanza!) tems with thought? 
The Vulgar thus through ima r did 


arn'd by being ſingular; 117 23d 


By chance go right, they purpoſely go Wrong 5: / 
So Schiſmatics"the' plain believers quit, 
And are but dam d for having | tod much wit. 


Some _— morning what they blame a-night; 
But always think the laſt opinion 1 70 to 1118 
A Muſe by theſe is like a mi treſs us d. Wer! 'T 
This hour the's 1ddhz'd, the next Ad, wo briA 
M's E 
Twirt ſenſe: and nonſenſe daily change their ſide. 
Ask them the cauſe; they re wiſer ſtill, they ſay; 
And ſtill to morrom's wiſer than to da. 
We think- our fathers fools; ſo wiſe, we grow; 


Once School-divines this 'zcalous iſle O erſpread 


WY 
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Faith, Goſpel, all, ſtem'd made to be diſputed) 
And none had ſenſe enough to be conſuted?- 
Scotifts and Thomifts, now, in peace remain, 
Amidſt their kindred cobwebs in abe til aut 

If Faith itſelf has diff rent dreſſes worn, ns ba 
What wonder Modes in wit ſhould: take eng 
Ofc, leaving what is natural and fit A 

The current folly proves our ready wit; 

And authors think their reputation ſale, fare 

Which lives as long as fools are pleas'd to laugh, 1 

Some valuing thoſe of their own. ſide, or mind, 

Still make themſelves the meaſure of mankind: 

Fondly we think we honour merit then, 

When we but praiſe our ſelves in 

Parties in Wit attend on thoſe n 

And publick faction doubles wore dy Lows! WW 

Pride, malice, folly, againſt Dryden roſo, 

In various ſhapes of Parſons,  Onitics, Beausy | 

But ſenſeiſurviv'd;” when merry jeſts were paſt; 

For riſing merit will buoy up at laſt. eg tut bob 

Might he return, and bleſs ones more e 

New Blacknores 45 new Milbourns mult ariſe:: 

% | | . ä 1 


F of 
op ? 


& 
2 
— -of 
- * 
Ly 


* 


n me A 


S A on CRITICISM 


Nay ſhould great He omer lift his 1 ful Bead, 
Zoilus again ſvould ſtart up from the dead. 
Envy will merit, as its ſhade, purſu mm 
But like a ſhadow, proves the ee true. 
For envy d Wit, like Sol eclips d, makes ee 15 
Thꝰ oppoſing body's groſsneſs, not its own. 


When firſt that fun too pow'rful beams diſplays, 5 


It draws up vapours which obſcure its ray 
But ey 'n thoſe; clouds at laſt adorn its way, 
Reſſect new (glories, and augment, the . 
Be thou the firſt true merit to befricad, | 
His: praiſe is loſt, -whodtays till all e 
Short is the date, alas, of modern . {bao 
8 And tis but juſti to let em live n. UN 
No longer nom that golden age appears, 
When r n d athi 


bare IT hreeſcore a evn as can boaſt: 
Ouxihaps-chein father's failing language be,” þ 200 
And ſuch. as Qlaucen is, ſhall Dry 1010 


Soeyhen the, faithful pencil has, end o 1 1% 


Some bright Ade of the maſter s 
vel d 8 
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I} Where a ul world lcaps out dt his conmand;! 
And ready nature waits%upors his hand; Jon 55 HA 
When che ripb col oui föften and unity: blo 10 


Ard"Gieetly: mbtcind jult ſhade and light Y 


When mellowing years heir full perfection give, 


And each böſd Hgure juſt beglas c Hives” ef wen, 
The treactr rod Clbilte the ffir Art betray? 


And all ke Bright cteLf fideiangy!! Yo! wr | 


_ Unbioppy Wit, lite oft miſtakkn things bo. 
Attoges not for dat! envy when it brings“ 0 
In youth'al6ne its empty praiſe N boaſtꝰ 1:f | 
But ſoon ther fort-Ii wd! vanity ds Hoſt II U ⏑ 1077 


Like forme fair Rowe" the early ſpring ſupplies, ror 
That gaily blooms, bbtrevn in lblooming dies 


7 5 


What is this: wit which -miaſblour cares ark 7A 


The owner's wife, that other men enjoy 
Still moſt our trouble when che mòſt admir'd 4 5 


The more we give 0 the more as {till requir'd: . 


The fame with pains we gain, but; loſe with edſe; 
Sureiſomb to ve but: never all to plan 


Tis hat tlie vicious fear tlie virtuoùs Un; 


— 


By fools tis hatéd, ahd by Knives udo: 


of i 5 


. 1 
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— from is rale undergo, ed * 
Ah let not earring] $00; comMmence/its! fob 1% bn. 
Of old, thoſeſ met tnewards who!could-exctll5ri'// 
And ſuch eren praisd who but endea vour d vll: 
Tho? Triumphs vers to-Genirals only due 
Crowns were reſer vñd to grace the Soldiers too 
Nom, they who reach D lofty cron 17 
" Employ their being to ſpury-ſome\gthers donn; 
And while ElFloxe each jealous! writer rules, 
| Contending;wits; become the. f 


rt, of fool 2005 ; 
- But ſtill the worſt / with molt; regret mend, 
For each IM Author is a8 . Friend. 1800 nf 
To what: ha ends} and k ways, 
Are oibals ang3atthti \ſoctod: Luſk of praiſe 13511 T 
Ah neter ſo - dire a thirſt of glory boaſt 21 185 
Nor in the'Criticilet the Man be loſt ! 
Good · nature and good ſenſo / mult ever join . Hos 
To err is; humane to forgive}: divine. of 21 
But if in noble minds ſome dregs remain, fl 
Not yet purg' d off, of ſpleen and ſowir diſdain, 
Diſcharge that rage / on more provoking crimes, 


Nor fear 3, dearth jin-theſe flagitious times. 
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Tho? wit and art conſpirs't6 mobe yous Mic 51 


But Dulneſs with obſcenity muſt pre 
unkfül fue a8 Impotence in love. al bak 


Þ 


In the fat age of pledſure, wealth; and eat, 
Sprung the rank weed, and chribadwirk Large ineres L, 
When Love vas all an enſy Musa PCh stare 
. 
ſilts ru ruld the ſtate, and ſtateſmen Mk Writ; 


Nay wits had Penſions, and young Lords had wit sa | 


The fair fate panting at a ; Cour rtier' een, 
And not a Ma f 0 
The modeſt, fan 1 was 8 5 


lifted up 9 more, 9 101 
And virgins ſmil d at 1 they ö bluſh! d. * 
The following icence of a foreign reign Boy 4s nf 
Did all. the dregs 


Then firſt JOE. morals were ng" 
We their xeligion, had, and they gur gold? 


Then unbelieying Prieſts reform d the, Og bl 


eee, 


And taught more Pleaſant methods of ſaly ation; 2 


Where heavy ns free ſubjects: mig ht thei r rightsdiſpyte 


CONE! — 


Leſt God himſelf ſhould dem to abſolute... 
108 * Cc . 0 Pulpits, 


8 bold Hacinur drain ea he 
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Fo is but half a idee's task. TR LOTS 2d? 
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Pulpit cheis, ſacred, ative deain'® to pace, 1 
And Vie admir d te find ia flatt rer there! ä 
Encaung d- chu, Nite Tatung brav d dhe iss 


under, and — AS — 
A. fault, Who, fcandaloufly nice, 

Will needs miſtake. ap author into vice 
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Be fene always'when you doubt your ſenſe; 
And speak, cho ſure, with Sant Aide en 
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For: the. Vorl avarice is that of ſenſe. e 
With mean complacence-ne'er hetray your _ 

Nor be ſo: civil as to prove unjuſſſe 
Fear not che anger of che wiſtyto miſe , 
Thoſe beſt can bear reproof, who merit pniſe. 
But Appiur retidens at each word yon peak, 
And ſtares, tremendous, with bee. 
Like ſome fierce Tyrant in old Tapeſtry- 
Fear moſt to tax an Honorable fool, 
Whoſe right it is, uncenſur d to be duljjʒ 
Such without wit are Poets when they wo : ff 


As without learning. they can take Degrees, 
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F br who can rail 
Still hum 
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Such me we have; and yet anurne, Sti 

There are as mad, abandon'd Critics too. 
The bookful — gend ntly read, 85 2 

| 121 loads of learned lumber in his head, 
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ith his on tong! e ſtill· ediſies his ears ou) of 1 
And always liſt ning to himſelf PPears: j 


With A haſt * Neabheir weder wn 
Garth did not write his own Di/ſpenſary:: | 
Name a-new' Play, nd he's the Poet's/ N 1 
Nay ſhow'd his fault — | 
No place ſo1fatred from fuchifops-is»barr'd, (+117 
Nor is Pauls church more ſe fe than Punls church yard: | 
Nay, fly to altars; thete tlie Ii talk you dad? 
For Fools rufſi in where! Angel fear to treat. 
Diſtruſtful ſeuſe with madeſt caution ſpeals © 
It ſtill looks home, and ſhort encurſiams makes; 
But rattling nonſenſe: in full vollies breaks 24 
And never ſhoch d, and never tunid aſid: !ing. 
Burſts: out, reſiſtleſs, with a thund?ringi tyide! 
Bab here's the mati he DIE can beſtou V/ 
Still pleas d to teach, and yet not proud td knows 
Unbiaſs d, or by fa vt, *6r By Ipte; Word bak 
Not dully prepofſef#8; C blindiy right; il JW 
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Such once are Circ; 8 aach 
The mighty Stagyritt firſt left the ſhorec, 3 
Spread all his ſails, and durſt the deeps expl re 
He nn eridifalyst [ft le 1 
Poets, a race long unconfin'd and free, 
Still fond and proud o ſa vage bel W 1 4 All 
| Recivd-hiplyms; and toodconvined'ore — ip Non 

Horace ſtill charms with graceful negligence, 
And without e n W 8d) I And 
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en but what his works * 


& boldly writ; | 


They judge u pre but they write witl 
Nor ſuffers Horace more in wrong Trunſlati 
By — than Critics in as wrong Quotations. 
* Diomyſiur Homer's thoughts refine, 

Aa call new beauties forth from e! 
Fancy and art in gay Petroniur pleaſe, 
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olar's learning, with" the courtier's eaſe,” | 


In grave Quintilian's vopious work, we find © 
The juſteſt rules, and cleareſt method Join d: > 
Thus uſeful amm in magazines we place, 
All rang'd in order; and diſposd with See; 5 
Nor thus alone the curious eye to pleaſe, N 


But to be found, when need requires] with eaſe. 


„ bold Zongiunt! all the Nine inſpire, 
C de dec a e 8 fire. 
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An ardens\ judge; ho zealous in nig truſt, 
Wich warmth gives ſentence, - e — ww : 
Whoſe own example ſtrengthens | 
And is/himſelf-that: great Sublime 
Thus long ſucceeding Orities juſt 
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And arts ſtil Follow'd where: her Eagles flew. // 
From the ſame foes, at laſt, both fold hole doom, 
And the ſame age ſaw Learning fall and Nomr. 
With tyranny; then ſuperſtition join djʒʒ/ 
As that the body, his enſtap d che mind It 511 
Much was belie Vd, but ittle und r ſtosd, 518 1 
And to bei dull was conſtru d to be gore, 
5 A ſecond Adu earning thus run, aud 
Monz finifhed What the Garbo: begun fl 
"PF length Eraſiuut, that) great, injurid name, 
(The glory af the Prieſthood add the: ſhane?) 1 
Stem'd che wild torrent of- a barb uuns age ol ls 
And drove thaſe-Haly V avidalsionf the»: ld be 
Blut ſee! each Muſe, in Leo's V en days, 
Starts from her trance, and trims her wither d bays! vn 
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Rome's ancient Geniks, o er its-roins ſpreads 
Shakes off the duſt, and rears: his even bed! 
Then Sculpture and her ſiſterurtꝭ W ie 
Stones leap'd to form; and rocks began to _ 
With erer notes each riſing Temple rung; 
ainted, and a * Vids ſun g 
noni 2 on e bond hs: 1 n 
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| impious arms from le e. 
Their „ the baniſh'd Mufes paſt; 
Thence arts cer all che-northern world: dee, 
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We ſtill def d the Nuumam, as of old. l "7 508 
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To 1 enn wit e and Rome was known,.” | 
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This hindi grail; urns! Shade! receive, 1 
This praiſe at leaſſ a . n _ . A 


The Muſe, whoſe early V 


(Her guide now loſt) no more attempts t riſe,” 
But in low number ſhort excurſions tries: Akt 9 . 
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| Content, if hence th unlearn d their Wits may view, 
The learn'd reflect on what before they knew: 
Careleſs of Cenſure, nor too fond of Fame, 
Still pleas'd to praiſe, yet not afraid to blame; 2 
Averſe alike to flatter, or offend. 
Not free from faults, nor * too vain to amend. 
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Sed quvat hoc precibus me tribuſſe tuis. 
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F vill be in win th den that 1 have fone | 
5 for this Piece, fince'T dedicate it to 
1 You. Yet you may bear me witneſs) it was 
merge only to divert a few young Ladies who 
have god ſenſe and you humour enough to laugh 
not 0 ly at their ſex's little unguarded Follies, but 
at their Own. ” But wit it was communicated with. 


ſoon found its way into the 
"copy having been offer'd to 
7 u had the good nature for my ſake 

Publication of one more correct: 
to before I Had executed half 


my deſign, for Machinery was entire want- 
ing | ee 2 078.0 i rollo 1 4! we 
Ih "Machinery : Madam Ch. 18 4 term enced 
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poem: For the ancient Poets are in one reſſ pect 
like many modern Ladies; let an action be never 
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min'd to raiſe on a very new and odd foundation, 


| the Roficrucian doctrine; of;Spirits. 


IJ know how diſag — it is to make ul of 
hard words before a ra but tis fo much the con- 
cer of A Phet th have bk works. underſtood, and 
particularly by your Sex, that you u mult give me 
leave to explain two or three difficult terms. 

The Roficrucians are a people I muſt bring 


you acquainted with. The beſt account I know 


of them is in a French Book call'd- Le Cm de 


Gadalis, which. both in its title and ſze is ſo like 
4 Novel, that mam 01 the e EX: 1 


it for; one by 0 ing to theſe, Geh- 
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deliglit in miſchief; but the Ab. whole hab- 
tation ib zn the air, are the heſt condition d crea- 
For they, Ey, any mortals 
e, kamiliarities With 
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do all trae adepts, an * 


As to the following Canto's, i Ne paflages 
them ark as fabulqus, ash the Viſion at the begin- 
ning. or che Transformation at end 2 
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| Reverence.) The Human perſons are as fictitious 
as the Airy ones; and the character of Belinda, as 


it is no manag'd, reſembles You in nothing but 
in Beauty. 

If this Poem had as many Graces as there are 
in your Perſon, or in your Mind, yet I could ne- 


yer hope 1t ſhould paſs thro' the world half ſo 


Uncenſur'd as You have done. But let its for- 
tune be what it will, mine is happy enough, to 
have given me this occaſion of aff! uring You Tec 
Lam, with the n eſteem, 
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I ung This verſe to C-, Muſe: is due: 
This, ev'n Belinda may vouchſafe to vier: 
Slight. is the ſubject, but 5 ſo. che — * 
If She inſpire,” and He approve, my las. 
Say what ſtrange m motiye, re, Gade could comp 
A welk-bred-iLord t aſſault a. gentle Belle 
Oh ſay what ſtranger cauſe, yet unexplor n 5 IQ 
Cou'd make a gentle Belle reject a Lordꝰ 
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E And op'd thoſe eyes that m 


The RAPE of the LOCK. 


And dwells ſuch rage in ſofteſt boſoms then? ? 


nd lodge ſuch daring ſouls in Lite men: 
Sol thro white curtains ſhot a tim'rous ray, 


eclipſe the day; 


pins ow lapdogs give themſelves the N ſhake, 


| MOM juſt at. twelve, aw 
T nd hh A hip kitotke> PN . 
And the preſs d watch return'd a filver ſound. 


Belinda ſtill her downy pillow preſt, 


Her guardian ShIph Prolong d the balmy reſt. 
was he had ſummon'd to her ſilent bed 


This Mörhing-Ateahr that Böberd Fett 


tth-nigh 1 


A Vouth more glitt ring that Bi 


(Th. hat e 
Scem'd to her cat his winning lips to tay; Af 


And thus Ir Whit id, f ter to ſay - 


Faireſt of fubrtals, chou 1 Agila 


Of chouſand bright Inhabitants ef Air?! 
er one viſton t6hch'd "thy: isfant Nee 


Of all che Nurſe and all the Prieſt "aye digs, 
Of airy Elves by * | | 
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The filver token, and the tired" green 
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Or virgins viſited by. A. Mis cr vor” 25 
With golden crouns am modified ben mh n 
Hear and believe! thyi o inaportance; E. 
Nor bound thy narrow views to, things below. oT 
Some ſecret as, from Learned Pride cqnceald T 
To Maids, a d. Children. axe reveal: .,,1/ 
What the”. no „er doubting Wits may give $12 
The Fair and Innocent Mall Rill believe Qi: BRA 
Know then, unnumber'd Spirits round! thee . T 
The light Militia of the lower * 10 (16 nt 
Theſe; tho unſeen, are ever on the wing, 18 10 1 
Hang o'er/ thè Box, and hover 1 ound the) Ring 
Think what an Equipage thou baſk in .. = 

And view with ſcorn twa Pa ages and RMA AE 1 
As now. your own, our brings mete. of gd, ..;; 


Thence, by 4 ſoft tr 


Think not, when Womam s Ta) 


Succeeding: vanities ſhe {till LO 0 


And tho; ſhe; plays no more, oer oo erden, We 


H h | | Her 


carthly Vehicles t ee H 41202 ot. 
nſierit den * 
That all her vanities Afi ONCE, ACE, dead: tis < > | 


x 7 5 
7 * * 


117 


0 #» 8 * 
9 N EY —_— — Wl EM en mn \ : —_ 
* * — | FI 8 N ee. ern * 'Y 8 Im all * 2 FI _ = 
2 — = Yr , —_— -— _ — e — 3 — * NF: * * 1 IF 


ns 


-In courtly Halte and midnight Maſtuers 


When kind occaſion prot 


=—_ = 
a U = 
N * 4 \ 
* 8 1 — ES . = 
— CARL SS__ . 


4 
mo 


— / ri 
WH . +19 14. D.r „ Iii- 2.0 RJ A 
E 5 : | 7 4 | | | 0 ' j , | k 
: , 9 * 1 S . % £ 5 


Her joy in gude Chations when alive,. 
And love of Ombre; after death ſurvire. Jog chi 
For when the Fair in all their pride eri, 

To their firſt Elements the Souls tetire 07 


The Sprites of fiery Termagants in fame om 


Mount up, and take a Salamander” 80 name. 

Soft yielding minds to water glide away, 
And ſip, with Nymphs, their elemental Tea. 
The gra ver Prude ſinks downward to a ene, 
In ſearch of miſchief ſtill- n earth to en 
The light Coquettes in Sylpbo aloft! neat 


And ſport” and flutter in the fields of air. 


Know m nd "whoever fair and hen 
Rejects mankind, is by ſome Hh embraced: | 
For Spirits Keel From mortal laws, with Een 
Aſſume What ſexes and what ſhapes they pleaſe. 
What guards the purity 6f melting Maidss, 
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Sale fröm the krbzelrrous Friend, and Baring: ſpark, 
The glance by day; the whiſper in che dark'; 
pts their warm — 


When mufic ſoftens, and When daneing fire? 
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Tis but die Sylph; the wiſe.Celeſtials mw" 1 *. 
Tho Honour is the word with Men below. 
Some nymphs there are, too conſcious of their face, 
5 or Life predeſtin d to the Gnomes embrace. 
Theſe ſwell their proſpects and exalt their yards 
When offers are diſdain d, and love deny W i 
Then gay Ideas crowd: the vacant brain, 
| While Peers and Dukes, and all their ſweeping train, 
And Garters, Stars, and Coronets appear, we | 
And in ſoft: ſounds, aur grace ſalutes: their ear. 
'Tis theſe that early taint the female ſoul, al 
Inſtruct the eyes of young Coqu ettes to . 1 
Teach Infants cheeks a bidden bluſh. to i 1 41 
And little hearts to flutter, at a Beau. Wr 3 141100 
Ofc” when the world imagine: Women ſtray... / 
The Sylphs thro myſtic mazes: g guide their way, 
Thro' all the giddy. circle they purſue, , Local 
And old impertinence expel, by ne. H | 
What tender maid but muſt a victim fall 4581 
To one man's: Treat, but for another's By 
When Florio ſpeaks; what virgin could wichſtand, 


If gentle Damon did not ſqueeze her hand! 3 
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This erring bels Laura calls 21560 ind "77 
Oh blind to truth the — it val = 
Of theft am I, we thy 
A watchful Sprite, and Ariei is 1 name. 
In the clear Mirror of chy ruling Star c 21 
I ſaw, alas! ſome'dread event imperid, 
E're to the mafn this riert ing Sun WOT 
But heav'n reveiis not what, or how, of ww 
Warn'd' by tHhy- Hint, ott pio ware ! 
Thi'th fot W an y Sifu n 
Beware of all, but moſt eware of man! Ur 1 pres 
He ſaid; when. Sfnck/whothought HeTſepe too long 
Leapd u py Add WwAk'd His miſtieſs Vith Mie np | ; 
Twas this Brliuus if report ſay true % 
Thy "eyes fuſt perten em a Bilketadous ; 11-1! | 
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But all. * Viſio wind Smack oo > bat. 
And now, unveil'd, the Toilet ſtands diſplay d. | 
Fach ſilver Vaſe in myſtic order ladꝰ/ 1,14 
Firſt, rob d in white, the nymph intent lares;{ 1 
With head uncover d, the coſmetic pW 1 Ack 
A beav'nly Image in the glaſs appear, 
To that ſhe bends to that her eyes ſhe rears 3), A 
Th' inferior Prieſteſs, at her altar's fide, 
Trembling, begins the ſacred rites of Pride. 
Unnumber'd treaſures ope at once, and here 
The various off*rings of the world appear ; 
From each ſhe nicely culls with curious toil, 
And decks the Goddeſs with the glitt'ring ſpoil. 
This casket India glowing gems unlocks, 
And all Arabia breaths from yonder box; 
The Tortoiſe here and Flephant unite, 
Transform'd'to Combs, the ſpeckled, and the white. 
Here files of Pins extend their ſhining rows, 
puffs, Powders, Patches, Bibles, Billet-doux. 
Now awful Beauty puts on all its arms; 
The fair . moment riſes in her charms, 
| Ti 


Repairs 


5 "awakens Gr ry” gra race, W ee, 
And calls forth the wo wonder of Nate d 


2 of bs A 


48 
o 
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The bufy Hiper furround their darling care, 
Theſe ſet the head; and thoſe divide the ee 5 
Some fold the ſleeve, while others plait the ee 
And Bug bene for labours not her dn. 
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glories, in 
| riſes. Oer 
bn ing — the riyal 
E on che boſam. of che flyer Thames. . 
Fair nymphs, and wellk-dreſt youthsar 
was fix d on her alone 
Om her white breaſt a ſparkling Croſs. Mn wore; 
Which, Jews: might kiſs, ;;and.. Infidels 
Her lively looks a ſprightiy mind d | 
Quick as her eyes; and;ps/ unfix d as 
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The RAPE of the LO CR 
Favours to none, to all ſhe ſmiles extends, 
Bright as 40. fun, * eyes « the: garers ſtrike, 
And, like the ſun, they ſhine on all alike. 
Yet graceful eaſe, ant fiteetneſs void of pride, 
Might hide her faults, if Belles had faults to hide: 


If to her\ſhgre ſome Frualeygrors FY / 
Look on her face, and you'll: forget em a 15 4 
This nymph, to the deſtruction of mankind, 
Nouriſh'd two Locks, which graceful hung behind ö 
In equal curls; and Well cotr{pit'd to deck 2 
With ſhining ringlets her ſmooth iv'ry neck: 8 
Love in tele dab rincke kis Faves Getainb, PF; 1 
And migkty heürts are Held in gender cha "ME K 
With Hairy Tptihdges we the birds betru betruy, nad 
Slight Ines bf Bald furprtze ths find prey: I 
Fait treſſes mans SHperikt' race idfare;/ 10 ; 10 : * 
And beauty draws us with * ſingle hair. vVi.v9 00 1 
Tb ad end rod Batbf the bright locks admir'd; | *" 
He ſaw,” de uit, ald to tie pits aßpirtd. © 
Reſolvd ts Win, Ne rneditates the s il 5. LN 


e force to raviſh, Ur by frhüd betta: ;;; 
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For when ad ver's toil att. 
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ends. * 20 
„ he oh heh, 1 by 


Few ask, if fraud or forte attain d his 


TOR Are 5 1 P em 10 


But chick . 1 1 an gs hal 04-2516 
Of twelve vaſt French Romances, neatly, gilt. 1 
There lay three garters, half a pair of; n A 
And all the, trophies of, his former loves 
ith tende Billet-doux he lights the pyre, 
| And breathes, three; am'rous ſighs to raiſe che fr.. 
hen proit rate falls, and begs with ardent eyes ja 
aan Pp obtain, and long, poſſeſs, the pris: 
The Po s gave car, and granted half his, prayer. 
The: rel the winds dipers'd; in empty a 000 
But now, ſecuxe the painted yellel glides, | 
ne lun | g on eve. qus 
3 While — upon the r Ig all 
ind ſoften d. unds along the waters die. | 
Smooth, flow; the. waycs, the zephyxs. geady — 
Belinda ſwil'd, and all the world; was g,. 
All but the Hieb with careful 
Th impending w 


l ſate g _ an bis hreaſt. 4 val 
He 


r | 919102 


vols noi 104 


The cid ſquadrons round'the [fails repair OLE 
Soft o'er the ſhtonds aerial whiſpers breath 
That ſeem'd but zephyrs to che trai ( 
Some to the ſun their inſect-wings unfold, ''' i= 5 
Waft on the breeze, of fink in clouds of god. 
| Tranſparent forms, too fine for mortal Light, S122 0 
Their fluid bodies haf diffolyd in light:. we 
Looſe to the wind their airy gartnelitb few, C 
Thin glier ring rextures af the fl): A 110 "| © 
0 
* 
0 
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Dipt in che nicheſt tincture of the Sies WC] owed 
orts in eve -ningling dic, n 0 
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chat change whene'er e dee del ir wits 
Amid de erde 0 on the gilded males) 11 210 
Superior by the head, was wn ple; »d-e11i) all 
His purple pinions xning” ann old 
He rais d his 40 — as! 
—.— ds; to you chief rar 0 


65 Wh aſſi wi ie 
ig gebe 9 41 
Some 


By 1 laws'etern ab to ch To 


I 4 


*. F , J 


F * el 8 4 4 der play, 8 
And — vu en in the blaze of day. 
Some guided e courſe of wandring otbs on high, 
the planets thro the boundleſs K y iT 
Some leſs reficid; beneath the eu pale light 
Hover, and catch the ſhooting ſtars by night; 
Or ſuck the miſts in groſſer air below +++; (7 
Or dip their pinions in the painted bow, 0 
Or brew fierce tempeſts on the wintry main, 
Or oer the glebe diſtill the kindiy ra. 


ba #1 
9 
* 


Others on earth oer humane race preſide, 0 


Watch all their ways, and all their actions guide: 
Of theſe the chief the care of Nations o] s . 


And guard with Arms divine the Hritiſp: Throne, 


Our humbler province ia to tend; the fai; 
Not a leſs pleaſing, tho leſa glorious care. 
To fave the powder from! too rude a MG v of 
Nor let -th? impriſon'd eſſences exhale; [111i (nigh 
To draw freſh colours from the vernal _ 19, 

To ſteal from rainboys ere they drop i in ſhow rs 
A brighter waſn; toi eurl their waving We 30 
Aſſiſt their — and inſpire their iF ol 
Nen . Nay 


To change a Flouſtee, 
3 — day, | n | | e * 2 * 
| That c n beende watchful Ace 5 tos 10 


Some dire diſaſter, or by :torcc dor ſliglt 
But what or herd, the fates have wrapt in night 
Whether the nymph ſhall break Diana s law., 
Or ſome frail-China:ijar receive-a: Dain, 2196 3 qib 40 
Or ſtain her hondur; or her nem Brocade, 
Forget her pray rd, or miſs a maſquerad. 
Or loſe Her h or necklace, at a Bell; 9912110 


| Zeplyretta s care; 
The —— — ds: 1 
And  Momentilia;' let the watch be thine; 912 wo 
Do thou, -(ri/pifſa;\vtend? her fuw rita Lot of 
Ariel himfelf:ſhalb he the guard of lk. 
= _ To fifty choſen Sipbu of ſpecial ot, 
woe craft important charge, the Petticot- 
| Off have we known'that ſevinfeld fence fail! 


| v h n oy 50 59 and arm d with ribs of whale: 
| From 
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F rom a ſtrong line about the ſilver bound, i 
And: guard the wide circumference aroun 
Whatever ſpirit; careleſs of his charge, 
His poſt negledts, or leaves the fair at large, 
Shall feel ſharp veng geance ſoon o'ertake his fins, 
Be ſtop'd in vials, or transfixt with, pigs; , 
Or- pluighd n tales of Gitte Wals l. 1. 
Or wedg'd whole ages in a bodkin's eye: 
Gums and Pomatums ſhall his flight reſtrain, 
While clog'd he beats his ſilken wings in vain; 
Or Alom-ſtypticks with contracting pow r 
Shrink his thin eſſence bkera- rivelhd des 1, 
Or as Trion fix d, the wreteh ſhall; fe: =. 
The giddy motion of the hirling Mil by 7 
In fumes of burning Chocolate ſhall glo w, 
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And tremble. at the ſea that froaths below -! 
He 3. 3} the HE: from the . re 


Tan 1 the — je her gy eis 
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Some hang upon the pendants uf her ear 
With beating hearts the dire event they 141% 
Anxious, and trembling for the birth of Fate. T 
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Where Thames with pride ſurveys his ring 6 tow n, 


There ſtands a ſtructure of rhajeſtic fame, N 5 8 
Which from the neighb'ri ng H. ampron takes i its nam. 


| Here Britain's ſtateſmen oft” the fall foredoon | 
Of foreign tyrants, and of nymphs at home; 


Here thou, * Anna! whom Te: realms obey, 
aſh ſometimes counſel al ſometimes Tea 
Hither the heroes and the nymphs re reſort, 12 
To taſte a while 1 Pleaſures of a Court; 
4 HI i | 4 In 


* | | 
» i -þ 3 1 | ; 8 - | 
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In various talk'th* inſtru ive hours they paſt, 
Who gave the ball, or paid the viſit laſt: nor 
One ſpeaks the glory of the Briiiſb Queen 
f And one deſcribes a charmin g Indian deren; 8 i 4 
A third interprets motions, locke, and eyes; 1 
At ev Ty word a reputation de io b 
| Snuff; or the fan, apply cathy auff of chat, 
With ſinging, "ughing, ogling," and all that. T 
Mean while declining from the noon of day, 
Tlie fun obliquely ſhoots his burn g ray 
The hungry Jadges ſoon the ſentence ſign ß BA 
And wretch Häng that Juryenten may nN 0 
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The merchant from ch" Etckags "tim ns in . 
And the long labours of the Toilet ceaſe g- 


Belinda now, "whom hirſt of fame invites, 


Burns to encounter two advenitrous Knights mol r 


9 NIS 


At ure ſingly to decide their doom; 
And Tells her breaſt with conqueſts yet to come. 
Strait the three bands pre pare in arms to 8 


Each band the number of the facred nine 
Soon as ſhe ſpreads her hand; th' aerial quit 
Deſcend, and fit on each important ende t 
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l = Firſt /; Jebqurelidiuport'a, Matadorgy;} noris i 
Then each, according to the rank they bore: 
For n e of; their ancient ah 


Four Kwayes em ſuccingt, 4 truſty band, 7 7 
and balberds 2 Shear band; 


raw forth. to.combat on the. uelyer uin 
The cel ful-aymph. reviews, her forge — care; 
| Let Spades he trumps; ſhe ſaid, and trumps 5 were 
Now maye to war her ſable Matadores, q 
In ſhow Jike; 9 fl the. Grarthy, Moors. | % wit 
Spadillio firſt, unconquerable I. 8 
Led = two captive trumps, and F942 the board. 
s manly; more Mamillin forc'd; to yield, 15 
r arch n a vic from the verdant an 2 
im 3e follow d, but his fate more d 
WW Gain'd but one 
_— ut 
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The Ae n * — appears: ah 10 0 
Puts forth one mahly leg, to ſight reveal; ow, 
Thes reſt; „ his mmany-colour'd/ robe conceabd. 
The rebel Knave w dares his prince Pi. hel 
Proves the juſt victim of his royal ie 10 be 
En mighty Pam that Kings and Quee s overthrew, = 
And mow'd down armies in the e Eu al 
wy e of War Wader. el —_ 2c T N 


(OW. e Baton fate eee ett br 
» warlike Aura cin her;hoſbrinvaidds| 118% 2 3A * 
Th' imperial conſurt of the'\drownt of Spadedivil N 
The Club's: black: Tyrant irt ker victim dy'd, al? 
Spite of his haughtF, mien, ian arb'r dus pride s 
What bouts tlie rpgal — ol bub 
His giant limbs, in ſtate unwididly f Pread; 910 10 
That long ' bohind he trails dle potnpthls robe“. 4 
Any (of all; monatrhs; * iche ny * 
toiker't Kinginho th _ uf His face, 
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The walls, the woods an long ca * 
Oh thoughtleſs mortals ! ever blind to tate, a l 
Too ſoon defected, and too ſoon elatte˖ 


Sudden, theſe honours. thall. be, Inatch dam, 


Du day. R wol# 


And curd for ever this vis 


For 10 the board with cups and ſpoons und, 


The berries: crackle, and the mill turns round: 0 
On ſhining Alters! of Jahus theyumaiſe e 


The ſilver lamp the fiery ſpixits blame z h 


From ſilyer ſpoyts the gratefil/ liquors; glide, 5 
And China's earth receives the ſmoking tyce. 


At once they gratify their ſcent and taſte. ws 
While frequent cups prolengithe- rich: repaſte;y » 
Strait hover round the; fair urs airy. ba 972 03 zune 
Some,” As. the: og, tee; rods — = nd, fa 
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Trembling, | | 7 | 
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New ſtratagems, the radiant Lock to ban nd. 
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Ah eviſepriaſhiyoietiy deſiſt eiten RY af | 
Fear thbgjuſt Gods, and think of * S) Lats fate! 1 
Changed eh + bird; and ſent to flit! UL air, wdO . | 
She dearly pays for N injur d hai air! 0% % 
But Whdn te imiſchief Mortals bend their vill, 3 
op! ſoon Alley H.. fit instruments of Hl Pius. 


Jun enen; "Miri dre with tempting grace || 1 


8 'A bagged ro hee thing? caſe C 


adies: aſſiſt cheir Khightzin +) 

Wibſenc be pat arm him fargthe fight . 
He tas it with rex relle, and extends | | 
"A The itte eng iber dn Hi finger's ends: 2 ah bal 


This | | he fpread 0 4A |} 
Eye GE flora aariaiho perde r 0 [ 
Swift to tl Hock a thbufchd- Sprites repair 
N thöufaki wings, y Kurns bl. W ke the hair; 6 
And nE tkey tickt the \diinwhd'4 her ear; 
eThries Re Did back; ind three chb fbe dreue near 
Juſt in thb inftaht) anxious Ayia: ſuught iſ 
: "pac vebeltes' of HP Wingin's whbught; +14 
ring fied v2 3 r Wer © Ir 5 Ito? 
* wr Fae er 0 een 


The RAPE of the LO OX 13% 
As on; the noſegay in her breaſt reclin'd, y 
He watch d th Ideas riſing in her mind, 2 
Sudden he view'd, in ſpite of all her 2 i iu 
An earthly Lover lurking at her heart. 
Amaz'd, confus'd, he found his pom'r expir d, | 
Reſign d to fate, and with a ſigh betifden: 1 i 
The Peer how ſpreads the glitt ring Forſes wide, 
Tindloſe the Lock; now: joins it, to divide. 
Ev'n then, before the fatal engine at 
A wretched Sylph too fondly: interpos'd ; 02 
Fate urg d the ſheers, and cut the b in bee, 
(* But airy. ſubſtance ſoon unites aguin) | 
The meeting points the ſacred hair Ar 
From the fair head, for ever, and for erer! 
I Then flaſh'd'the living lightnings from her eyes, 
And ſcreams of horror rend th affrighted skies. 
Not louder ſhrieks to pitying heav n art caſt, 
When husbands, or when lapdogs breathe their laſt j 
Or when rich China veſlels, fal'n from high, 
In glittering duſt, and painted fragments lie 


[ 
. 


* See Milton, ib. 6. ef Satan cut aſunder by the Angel Michael. 
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Leet wreaths of triumph now my temples twine, 
(The victor cry'd) the glorious prize is mine! 
While fiſh in ſtreams, or birds delight in air, 
Or in a Coach and fix the n fair, 

As long as Atalantis ſhall be read, 
Or the ſmall pillow grace a Lady's bed, 
While viſits ſhall be paid on ſolemn days, 2 


When. num'rous wax-lig ohts in brig ght order blaze, 


While nymphs take treats, or aſſignations give, 
So long my honour, name, and praiſe ſhall live! 
What Time wou'd ſpare, from ſtcel receives its Wo 
And monuments; like men, ſubmit to fate! 
Steel could the labour of the Gods pe ig f 
And ſtrike to duſt th' imperial tow'rs of Troy; 
Steel could the works of mortal Pride confound, 
And hew triumphal arches to the ground. 
What wonder then, fair nymph! thy hairs ſhow'd fee 
The ee fors 558 unrefitel ele 
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CANTO IV. 


Ty UT anxious cares the penſive nymph oppreſt, 
B And ſecret paſſions labour d in her breaſt. 
Not youthful Kings in battel ſeiz d alive, 
Not ſcornful virgins who their charms ſurvive, 
Not ardent lovers rohb' d of all their blifs, - H 
Not ancient ladies when refus'd a kiſs, 1 - 
Not tyrants fierce | that unrepenting die, 111 
Not Cynthia when her Manteau's pinn'd awry, 
Eer felt ſuch rage, reſentment and deſpair, 
As thou, ſad virgin! for thy raviſ'd Hair. | 


3 


For 
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For, that fad moment, when the Sylphs — 
And Ariel weeping from Belinda flew, 

Unůriel, a dusky, melancholy ſprite 

As ever ſully'd the fair face of light, 

Down to the central earth, his proper ſcene, 
Repairs to ſearch the gloomy cave of Spleen. 

| Spift gn his Lopty pinions fits the une, 
And in a vapour reach'd the diſmal dome. 

No chearful breeze this ſullen region knows, 
The dreaded Eaſt is all the wind that blows. 
Here, in a orotto, ſheltred cloſe from air, 
And ſcreen'd in ſhades from day's deteſted glare, ; 
She ſighs for ever on her penſive bed,. 
Pain at her ſide, and Megrim at her head, 

Two handmaids wait the throne : alike in pls, 

But diff ring far in figure and in face. 
Here ſtood Wluature like an ancient maid, 

Her wrinkled form in black and white array d; 
With ſtore of pray rs, for mornin 85, nights, and — 
Her hand is filbd; her boſom with lampoans.” ws 
There Aheclation, with a ſickly mien, 


Shows in her cheek the roſes of eighteen, 
; 5 Practis d 
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practisd to liſp, and hang the head aſide, 
Faints into airs, and languiſhes with pride: 
On the rich quilt, ſinks with becoming woe, 


The fair ones feel ſuch maladies as theſe, 
When each new night · dreſs gives a new diſeaſe, + 
A conſtant vapour o er the palace flies; 1-4 
Strange phantoms riſing as, the, miſts wiſe; ds or 
Dreadful, as hermit's dreams in ſhades, 


Or bright, as viſions of expiring — II! C4 


Now glaring fiends, and ſnakes on rolling e 
Pale ſpectres, gaping tombs, and purple fires: TA 
Now: lakes of liquid gold, Euer bene 
And cryſtal domes, and, Angels i in mz 


Unnumber'd, throngs on ev ry ſide are ſhows N 
g'd to various forms by ſpleen. 0 
Here living Teapots ſtand, one arm held out, 


Of bodies ch 1 
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Wrapt in a gown, for ſickneſs, and for nor. 


One bent; the handle, this, and and that the 1 | 


A Pipkin there like *, + Homer's 8 | Tripod walks; 2 3] 


Here *— e a . 30 
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RK To O O Men | 


Who give th* hyſteric, or poetic fit,” 
Make ſome take phyfic, others ſcribble plays; 


. to pray. 
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Men prove with child, an powerful fancy _— 
And maids turrid bottles, call aloud for corks. 
Safe paſt th me thro? this Fantaſtic band, 

A branch of healing Spleen enwort in his hand. 
Then thus addreſvd the br „ 


Who HI the ſex to fifty from fifteen : 
Parent of vapour and of female wit, 


On b, terapers act by various ways, 


Who kauſe the proud their viſits to _— | 


A nymph” thete is that all thy pow abi 

And theufünds more in equal mirth maintains. 
But oh if Ser thy G conld ꝰpoil a grace, | 
Or raiſes pitiphe"66 a brantoous'face; = 
Like Uitrbmwaters matroris cheeks inflame, | | 
Or tinge complexions at a loſing game; 


Or viitphedplttiodats, er eunbled de, 
Or caus d ſuſpicion when no ſoul was ride 
Or diſcom 18 the head-dreſs of a Prude, 


The RAPE of the LOCK 
Or cer to coſtive lap-dog gave diſeaſe, f 
Which not the tears of brighteſt eyes could eaſt i 
Hear me, and touch Belinda with chagrin; | 

| That ſingle act gives half the world the ſpleen. - | 

| The Goddeſs with a diſcontented air 

Suit reject him, tho' ſhe grants his -pray'r. 

A wondrous bag with both her hands ſhe binds, 
| Like that where onee Ulyſes held the winds; 

There ſhe collects the force of female lungs, 
Sighs, ſobs, and paſſions, and the war of 1 N 
A vial next ſhe fills with fainting fan, A 
Soft ſorrows, - melting griefs, and flowing tears. | 
The Gnome rejoicing bears her gift away, & 
Spreads his black wings, and ſlowly mounts to _ 

Sunk in Thaleftris' arms the nymph he found, 

Her eyes dejected/and her hair unbound. 
Full o'er their heads the felling bag he rent, 

And all the furies iſſued at the vent. | 
Beliuda burns with more than mortal ire, 

And fierce Thaleftris fans the xiſing fire. 
O wretched maid! the ſpread her hands, and cry 14 
(While Hampton s ecchos, wretched maid zeply'd). 
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For this your Locks in paper durance 8 


| Honour forbid! at whoſe unrival d ſhrine 


Already ſee vou Aa degraded. toaſt, 8 


Ho ſhall I, then, your helpleſs fame defend? 


And heighten'd by the diamond's circling wy 4 
On that rapacious hand for ever blaze? 


And wits take lodgings i in the bund of "I //\ = 
wi - ” Sooner i © 
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— 
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Was it for: VER you toodol ſuch conſtant care Oo 
The bodkin, comb, and eſſence to prepare NE 
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For this {with tort'r ring irons wreath'd: around 1 
For this with fillets ſtrain'd your tender head, 
And bravely bore the double loads of lead 1 
Gods! ſhall the raviſner diſſ play your hair, 
While the Fops envy, and the Ladies ſtare! 


* 
In y 


Eaſe, pleaſure, virtue, all, our ſex refign. 
Methinks already. J your tears ſurvey, * iF A f 
Already hear the horrid things 26 ww” 3: 202 WAH 


And all your honour 1 in a whiſper loft): e 15 
Tuill then be infamy to ſeem your friend! 


_ this prize, th' ineſtimable | prize,” So Fink 
Expos thro' cryſtal to the gazing eye, 


Sootier hall graſs'in Hyde-park circus FIT 
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Sooner key en, air, . wy Chaos fall, . er” N 


And me 5 Beau FROGS the precious + 4 1 | 


(Sir Plume, of amber Snuff, box uitly-1 vain, 5 i 22S 
And the, nice conduct of a clouded Cane) | 0 
With carneſt Ves, and round unthinking Do! SO. - 
He firſt the muff box open d, then the caſe, 85 E 7 Et N 


+ 


And thus broke out. My. Lord , why, what thedevil> 
© Z-—ds! damn the Lock! "fore Gad, you muſt be civil 
« Plague ont! tis paſt a_jeſt—nay Prithee, pox !/ 

| « „Give her the hair—he : ſpoke, and rapp'd. his box. ode 
.H It grieves me much (reply d the Prer _ 
Who ſpeaks ſo well ſhould\cver e ſpeak in . 
But * by this Lock, this ſacred Lock I fear, "> 


S — 


. 


| hich, never more ſhall. join its pitted hair. "oy 


Which. never more its honours Mall renew, TY. 
; Clp'd from the loyely where late it wn} | 8 
| That, while my daſtrils draw. the vital , "x 

- I This hand, which won $4 ſhall for eyer wear. ft 3 
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e the ſorrows Bo vt 4 


Then ſeo! the vir in ea 
Her * r Re h if 


Which Ante a! gk, the raid d; And thus | 
For ever curs d be this deteſted day, 4k 
Which ſnatch'd my bet my fav 'rite C Curl; a5 away” ( 
4 Happy ',* ah ten times N00 nad I ben:: 
Let am not . T che fut miſtaken madd agar 8 21 ö | p [ 
By love of Courts to num rous ils betray d. ve W 
Oh had T rather un admire remain eg 

In ſome lone Ille, or diſtant Nor 
wy whe” * Chariot never marks. che way, by 
a 1 none os taſte Bobea 9 
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There 82 5 ay chern. 
Like roſes: that 3 in LR 5 nk ab We bas! of Ti 
What moy d my mind with youthful Lords to rome: 3 
0 had 1 3's and faid my pray rs at «=» me 


3 


"Is 


! Twas this, the morning omens ſcemid to bell; 

Thrice from my trembling hand the un" fall; 
| The'tott? ring China ſhook" without a wind, 
N ay, Pol: fate mute, and. Shock was moſt unkind! 


_ Wy ws ſhall 80 5 ni ty rapine fur 
Theſe, in two ſable ringlets taught to break, 
Once gave new beauties to che ow neck; E107 
The fiſterdlock iow fits tancouth, 4 
And in its fellow's fate foreſces, its Wi; 
Uocart it nes 8 ann ands 1 
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Hairs leſs. in ſight, or any | hairs berchet! Ae 5 
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Why deck d with all that land and ſea afford, Fel 5 


Wels ical Id, and. Angel-like adordꝰ?ꝰ 17:11 


Why mund our Coaches crowd the white glov'd Beaus, 
Why bows the ſide- box from its inmoſt rows? 
How vain are all theſe glories, all our pain, 
Unleſs good ſenſe preferye what beauty gains: 


That men may ſay, when we the * grace, 


Behold the firſt in virtue, as in face! qs[2 216] 
Oh! if to dance all night, and dreſs ade ; H 
Charm d the ſmall- pox, or chas d old age away; 
Who would not ſcorn what huſwife's/ cares Produce, 
Or who would learn one earthly: thing Hase 8 NI 
To patch, nay ogle, might become a Sale, © 

Nor could it ſure be ſuch a ſin to paint. bak 
But ſince; alas! frail beauty muſt decay, ne 
Curl'd or uncurl'd, ſince Locks will turn to gy A 
Since painted, or not painted, all ſhall fade, © * 


And ſſie who ſcorns a man, muſt die a maid; 


What then remains, but well our pow r to uſe, 0 
And keep good humour ſtill whate'er we loſe? 
And truſt me, dear good humour can prevail, 

When airs, and flights, and ſcreams, and ſcolding fail. 
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Beautias iin vain their pretty eyes m f VII. 
Charms ſbrit the ſight, but merit wins the * fl 
d tþoke. the Daine, but 1b applauſe eau rd; 
Belinda fromm d, Thaleſtrir rall'd fer Prude- 
To arms, to arms the fierce Virago ones, © 
And-fwift as lightning to the combate flies 
Al de in parties, and begin th attack; 
Fans clap, ſilks æuſsle, and tough n crack; 4 
Heroes and 'Heroths ſhouts confus'dly riſe, | 
And baſe, anti treble voices ſtrike the Aden 
No common weapons in their hands are — f 
Like Gods they fight, nor: dread a mortal wound. 
* So when bold Nomen makes the Gods engage, 
And heavinly breaſts with human. paſſions rage; 
Gainſt Pallas, Mars; Latona, Hermes 1 
And all Ohynpus rings with loud alarm: 
Jove 's thunder roars, heaven trembles all around; 
Blue Menruue ſtorms, the bellowing Aoeps reſbundʒ 
Earth ſhakes her nodding tow rs, the ground gives way, 
And thy e Miner the arcs tort. f 
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Triumphant Untbriel-on a \ſconce's height 
Clapid dis glad wings, and fate co view dhe fight, 
Prop'd on their: 'bodkin ſpears, un _ 
The growing combat, or iaſſiſt the fa. 
While thro' che a e ene A 
And ſeattors deaths around from both her eyes, 
A Rau and Witling periſh'd-in-the _ 2A 
One dy din metaphor,” and one in ſong. 2 
O erudl nymph! à living death 1 warts 
Cry'd Dapperwit, and ſunk befide his hair. 
A mournful glance Sir Fynling wpwards aft) - | | 
* Thoſe eyes are made ſo killing a his laſt! 
Thus on Meander's flowiry margin lies „ e | 
Th' expiring Suan, and as he ſings he dies 

When bold Bir Plume had drawniClarifſadown, 
Chloe ſtepp'd in, and kill'd him with a Ws A 
She ſmibd to ſeg the doughty Hero ſlain; 
But, at her ſmile, the Beau reviy d again 

Now Joos ſuſpends his golden Abels 
Weighs the Men's wits againſt the Lady's 3 1 


* A Song in the Opera of Camilla. 
T Vid. Homer N. 8. & Virg. An. 12. 
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F The doubtful beam long nods from ſide to ſide; 
3 At length the wits mount up, the hairs ſubſide. 
ö * Ser tierce Belinda oni the Haron flies, 
With more than ſuſual lightning in her eyes: 
Nor: card the Chief th unequal fight to try, 
Who ſought noi more than on his fe to die: 
But this: bold Lord with manly ſtrength endu d, 
She with one ſinger and a thumb ſubdu d- 
Juſt where che breath! oß life his noſtrils drew, 
A charge of Snufff the wily virgin _ 0 
The Gizmmes direct, to ev ry — 1 4 
The pungent grains: of titillating duſt. 
Sudden, with ſtarting tears each eye o 8 l IT 
And the High dome re- echbes to his noſe. 0 * uf l 
fi Now meet thy fate, incens d Belinda cry: d, v4 
And drew a deadly bodkin from her ſide. 
(* The ſame, his ancient perſonage to deck, 
Her great great grandſire ore about his neck 
In three ſeal- rings which after, melted down, 
Formid! a vaſti butkle for his widows gown:. - // 
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Her infant grandame's whiſtle next it grew, 
The bells ſhe gingled, and the whiſtle blew-; 
Then in a bodkin grac'd her mother's hairs, - 
Which long ſhe wore, and now Belinda wears.) 
Boaſt not my fall (he cry d) inſulting foe 

Thou by ſome other ſhalt be laid as low. 
Nor think, to die dejects my lofty mind: 
All that I dread is leaving you behind 
Rather than ſo, ah let me {till ſurvive, 
And burn in Cupid's flames, but burn alive: 

| Reſtore the Lock! ſhe crys; and all around 
Reſtore the Lock! the vaulted roofs rebound. 
Not fierce OtheJo in ſo loud a ſtrain 
Roar'd for the handkerchief that caus d his pain. 
But ſee how oft” ambitious aims are crofs'd, 
And chiefs contend till all the prize is loſt ! 
The Lock, obtain'd with guilt, and kept with pain, 
In ev'ry place is ſought, but ſought in vain: 
With ſuch a prize no mortal muſt be bleſt, 
So heay'n decrees! with heav'n who can conteſt? 
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The RAPE of the LOCK 
Some thought it mounted to the Lunar ſphere, 
* Since all things loſt on earth are treaſur'd there. 
There Hero's wits are kept in pondrous vaſes, 
And Beau's in ſnuff-boxes and tweezer-caſes. 


There broken vows, and death-bed alms are found, 
And lover's hearts with ends of riband bound; 


The courtier's promiſes, and ſick man's pray'rs, | 


| The ſmiles of harlots, and the tears of heirs, 


Cages for gnats, and chains to yoak a flea ; 

Dry'd butterflies, and tomes of caſuiſtry. | 
But truſt the Muſe—he ſaw it upward riſe, 

Tho” mark'd by none but quick, poetic eyes: 

(So Rome's great founder to the heav'ns withdrew, 

To Proculus alone confeſs d in view) 

A ſudden Star, it ſhot thro liquid air, 

And drew behind a radiant trail of hair. 


Not Berenice's Locks firſt roſe ſo bright, 


The heav'ns beſpangling with diſheveld light, 
The Sylphs behold it kindling as it flies, 
And pleas'd purſue its progreſs thro the skies. 


* 714d. Arioſto. Canto 34. 


This 


The RAPE of ihe LOCK 155 
This the Beau-monde ſhall from the Mall ſurvey, 95 

And hail with muſic its propitious ray. 
This, the bleſt Lover ſhall for Venus take, 
And ſend up vows from Roſamonda's lake. 
This Partridge ſoon ſhall view in cloudleſs skies, 
When next he looks thro' Galilæo's eyes; 
And hence th' egregious wizard ſhall foredoom 
The fate of Louis, and the fall of Rome. 

Then ceaſe, bright nymph! tomourn the raviſh'd hair, 
Which adds new glory to the ſhining ſphere ! 
Not all the treſſes that fair head can boaſt, 

Shall draw ſuch envy as the Lock you loſt. 
For, after all the murders of your eye, 
When, after millions ſlain, your ſelf ſhall die; 
| When thoſe fair ſuns ſhall ſet, as ſet they muſt, 
And all thoſe treſſes ſhall be laid in duſt ; 
This Lock, the Muſe ſhall conſecrate to fame, 
And midſt the ſtars inſcribe Belinda's name 
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HE hin of the following piece was 
taken from Chaucer's Houſe of 
Fame. The deſign # in a manner en- 
lirely alter d, the deſcriptions and moſt 
of the particular thoughts my own : Yet 
I could not ſuffer it to be printed with- 
out this acknowledgment, or think a con- 
cealment of this nature the leſs unfair 
for being common. The reader who would 
compare this with Chaucer, may begin 
with his third book of Fame, there be- 


ing nothing in the two firſt books that 
anſwers to their title. 
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N that ſoft ſeaſon when deſcending ſhow'rs 
Call forth the greens, and wake the riſing flow'rs; 
hen opening buds ſalute the welcome day, 
And earth relenting feels the genial ray ; 

As balmy ſleep had charm'd my cares to reſt, 
And love itfelf was baniſhd from my breaſt, 

( What time the morn myſterious: viſions brings, 
While purer ſlumbers ſpread their "_ wings) 
A train of phantoms in wild order roſe, 


And, join'd, this intellectual ſcene wy 
1 1! Tc I ſtood, 
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I ſtood, methought, betwixt earth, ſeas, and Kies; ; 
The whole creation open to my eyes: | 


* 
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. 4 Whoſe tow ring ſummit ambient clouds eee 


ll ' - Steep atsafcent, and flipp'ry was the way; 


In air felf-ballanc'd hung the globe I = 

Where mountains riſe, and circling oceans flow; 5 

aked rocks, and empty waſtes y were ſeen, g 

t ö vry. 4. and the Greſts | Ste een: £ ; 

ere failing ſhips delight the wand' ring eyes; s 
„ There trees, and intermingFa temples riſe ; 


Now a clear ſun the ſhining ſcene diſplays, R's 
The tranſient landfeape now 1n clouds decays. 4 

Oer the wide proſpect as I gaz'd around, . 
Sudden I heard a wild, promiſcuous ſound, 
Like broken thunders that at diſtance roar; 
Or'billows murm'ring on the hollow ihoar: 


Then garing up, 2 glorious pile beheld, 


" 


High on 2 rock of ice the ſtructure! lay, 


The wond'rous rock like Parian marble 1 m 1 
And feem'd, to diſtant fight, of ſolid ſtone. 
Inſcriptions here of various names I view d, 
The greater part by hoſtile time ſubdud/ 

| 17 „ Vet 
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Yet wide was ſpread their fine im ages ben, 
And Poets once had promis d they ſhould: laſt | hf. 
Some freſh engrav'd appear id of Wits ,t: 2 
1 bock d again) nor could their trace be und, 

Critics I ſaw: that other names defice, | o 

And fix their on, with FER * * TY 

Or uppen, and et the fiſt behind. 
Nor was the work impair d by ftorms — 
But felt th . of too warm a ſun; 
For fame, ent of extreams, decays 
I Not more 15 nth than; exceſs- of prai 0 118 
Vet part no injnries of heav n could . 
Like cryſtal faithful to the graving ſteel: - 
The rocks high Mamis, in de — . f 
Nor heat could melt, nor beating 8 : 
There names inſcrib'd unnumber d ages paſt, 
From time's firſt birth, . "#7 Pars voting 1 
Theſe ever new, nor fubyct to decays, 8 Hl 
Spread, and grow brighter with the length of days. 
So Zembla's rocks (the beauteous work of froſt) 


Riſe white in air, and glitter o'er the coaſt ; 


* 
* 
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„ 4 
* 
1 . * 
- R , - 
* % 4 ” * 
2 0 0 
«od Rn j * * 2 * a . 
CCE — a "WI 
WY — —— — —— — — — — : a 
CC OFE-mRS — — 


Pale 


tete ſnows the growing maſs ſupply, © Ye 
Till the bright mountains * the * "I 
As Atlas fix d, each hoary pile appears, 
The gather d winter of a Gu "mY 
On this four ne dation Fame's high te — tank 
| Stupendous pile not rear d by mortal hands 
Whateꝰer proud Nume, or artful Greece t 


Or elder Babylon, its frame excelld. 12 1 ; 


Four faces had the dome, and 5 . 4 
Of various ſtructure, but of equal grace: be. 
Four brazen gates, on columns lifted high, 
Salute the diff're the gk 
Here fabled Chi 5 


8 * 
1 : 
* — 


Who cities d or tam d a l bes race; 
The fourfold walls in breathing ſtatues grace: 
Heroes in animated niarble frown, 
And Legiſlators ſeem to — in ſtone. | 
WMeſtward, a ſumptuous frontiſpiece appear d, 
On Doric pillars of white — rear d, 


18 . G! 
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Crown'd with an architrave of antique mold, 
And ſculpture riſing on the roughen d N FEY 
In ſhaggy ſpoils here Theſeus was beheld; 
And Perſeus dreadful with Minerva 's eld: 
There great Alcides ſtooping with his toil, 


hou . 1 


Reſts on his club, and holds th' Heſperian foil, 6. 


Here Orpheus ſings; trees moving to the ſounld 
Start from their roots, and form a ſhade around 1 


Amphion there the loud creating lyrre 


2 


Strikes, and beholds a ſudden Thebes. ſpin; * i 
Cytberon's echoes. anſwer d to his call, ** 

And half the mountain roll'd- into a the 10 
There might you ſee the length'ning * aſcend; 
The domes ſwell up, the widening arches bend, 
The growing tow'rs like exhalations riſe, | 
And the huge columns heave into the skies. 

The Eaſtern front was glorious to behold, 

With diamogg flaming, and Barbaric gold. 
There Minus ſhone, who ſpread th Aſſyrian fame, 


And. the great founder of the Perſian name: 


There in long robes the royal Magi ſtand, 


Grave Zoroafter waves the circling wand: 
mm; "7: - 
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The ſage Chaldaans rob d i in white appar Ne, 
And Brachmaut, deep i in Art woods 1 ** d. 
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Made hm Abricks round them riſe, 
And airy pectre skim before their yet; „ 6 
Of Talifmans and Sigi knew the 1 „ 


And careful watch'd the Pl A 
Superior, and alone, Confucius Roc, NY 
W Who taught that uſeful ſtience; to de . 
But on the ſouth, a long, majeſtic 1 a 


of Agypt's s.Pricſts the gilded niches grace, 

Who meaſur d earth, deſcrib'd the ſtarry (heres, | 
N es 
2} High on his car Sœſſtris ſtruck my vier, 
Whom ſcepter'd ſlaves in e harneſs drew 
His hands a bow and pointed Javelin bold; | 
His giant limbs are arm'd in ſcales gf gold. 
Between the ſtatues obelisks were plac'd, * 
And the learn'd wall with . nw 


_— — 


* Herodot I. 2. aue, 6  fatue of Seta. in this ny | which remain d in his 
own time, as 


er Crt 


4 #3. A 


And e wi were Sing walls * 
There late Zamolxis "on erected _ 2 
And Odin + here in mimic trances dies” - 
There on rude i iron columns ſmear'd with blood, 
The horrid forms of Seythian heroes ſtood, 
Druids and Bards (their once loud harps e 
And youths that dy'd' to be by Poets ſun. 
Theſe and a thouſand more of doubtful fame; 
To whom old fables gave a laſting name, 
In ranks adorn d the temple's outward face; 
The wall in luſtre and effect like glaſs," - 
Which ofer each object caſting various . 
Enlarges ſome, and others multiplies. . 
Nor void of emblem was the myſtic wall, 
For thus romantic fame increaſes all. % 
The temple ſhakes; the ſounding gates n 

Wide vaults: appear, and roofs of fretted gold: 


+ Zamolxis was the a ble of Pythagoras, who fr taught the immortality of the 


| ſoul to the Seythians. F 
+ Odin or Woden, the great Legiſlator of the Goths, who being fubjea to fits, per- 


ny his followers that during thoſe trances he receiv'd his Laws by inſpiration. Rood 


— — — 


r 
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And cer e depe 


Full in the 5 10 ſp * each — bs 


Fr their ſeats, the f 4s Time wound 
His — — revers', and both h pinions boun 


In \ bloody! _—_ pur renown in arts: \ 
High on» throne wid trophic chang, I — 


efs'd the Lin God. 
There cou graed with both Minerva's, ſhone; 
Ceſar, the world's great maſter, and his own ; 
Unmovd, ſuperior ſtill 7 in ev Ty _—_—_— 
_ ſcarce deteſted in his —_— fate. 


„ 


* Alexander the Great caws'd himſelf to b 22 in 1 coins with horns on * 
bead, as o ſon of Jupiter Ammon. 


* . | But 


The TEMPLE of FAME 169 


But chief were thoſe who not for em pire fought, K 

But with their toils their people's _ _ a 

High o er the reſt Epaminondas ſtood ; 

T'imoleon, glorious in his brother's Hikes, ; 

Bold Scipio, ſaviour of the Roman ſtate, 

Great in his triumphs, in retirement great. 

And wiſe Aurelius, in whoſe well taught min 

With boundleſs pow'r unbounded virtue join'd, 

His own ſtrict judge, and patron of mankind. 0 
Much: ſuff ring heroes next their honours claim, 

Thoſe of leſs noiſ y, and leſs guilty fame, 

Fair yirtue's filent train: ſupreme of theſe 

Here ever ſhines the godlike Socrates : - 

* He whom ungrateful Athens could expell, 

At all times juſt, but when he ſign'd the ſhell, 

Here his abode the martyr'd Phocion claims, 

With Ages, not the laſt of Spartan names: 

Unconquer'd Cato ſhews the wound he tore, 


And Brutus his ill Genius meets no more. 
But in the centre of the hallow'd quire, 
Six pompous columns o'er the reſt aſpire; 


F 
1 Around 
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Around che ſhrine itſelf of Fame they ſtand, 
Hold the chief honours, and the fane command. 


High on the firſt, the mighty Homer ſnone; 


Eternal Adamant composd his throne ; 


Father of verſe! in holy fillets dreſt, 


His ſilver beard wav d gently o'er his breaſt; 
Tho' blind, a boldneſs in his looks appear 
In years he ſeem'd, but not impair d by year. 
The wars of Tro) were round the pillar ſcen: 
Here fierce Tydides wounds the Cyprian Queen: 
Here Hefor glorious from Patroclus fall, 
Here dragg'd in triumph round the Trojan wall. 
Motion and life did ev'ry part inſpire, | 
Bold was the work, and prov'd the maſter's fire ; 
A ſtrong expreſſion moſt he ſeem'd. affect, 
And here and there diſclos'd a brave _ 

A golden column next in rank appear d, 
On which a ſhrine of pureſt gold was ard; 
Finiſh'd the whole, and labour d ev'ry part, 
With patient touches of unveary d art: 
The Mantnan there in ſober triumph fate, 
Compos'd his poſture, and his look ſedate ; 

| On 
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On Homer ſtill; he fix d a rev rend eye.. 
Great without pride, in modeſt majeſr. 

In living ſculpture on the; ſides were ſptead 

The Latian wats, and haughty Tarnus dead; 

Eliza ſtretchd upon the fum ral a wee 

Aneas bending with his aged ſire: © 0 

Troy flam'd in burniſh' d gold, RAG er the cru 

Arms and the Man in golden cyphers ſhoge, = 
Four ſwans ſuſtain a car of ſibrer bright, 

With heads adyanc'd; and pinions fitetch'd for flightt 

Here, like ſome furious prophet, Pinday rode; 

And ſeem'd to labour with th' inſpiring God. 

Acroſs the harp à careleſs hand he fing, 

And boldly finks into the founding, ſtrings.” 

The figur d games of 'Grerce the column grace; 

Neptune and Jude furvey the rapid races 

The yoaths hang o'er their chariots as they run; 

The fiery ſteeds ſeem ſtarting from the flone; i} 

The champions itt diſtorted poſtures: threat ; 1 - 

And all appear'd irregolarly great, 
Here happy Horace tun'd th Auſonian lyre 


Is ſweeter ſounds, and temper'd Pindar's fire: 
Pleas'd 
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Pleas'd with Alceusr manly rage vel "infaſe'”" wi © 


His piercing eyes, erect, appear b Me 


In act to ſpeak, and graceful ſtretch'd his- ain 


7 


The ſofter ſpirit of the Saphic Mouſe; 51 1 82700 
The poliſh'd pillar diff rent ſculptures grace; 
A work outlaſting monumental r AT 
$ and Bacchanals appear, 


Here ſmiling L 


The Julian ſtar 20 great Auguſtus here. 


The * doves that-round the infant Poet ſpread | 
Myrtles and bays, hung hov'ring o'er his head. A ; 
Here 1 ay a \Chrine; that caſt a dazling light, 
Sate fix d in thought the mighty Stagyrite ; r IN 
His ſacred head a radiant Zodiack crowned, ! x 
And- various animals his ſides ſurround; 


Superior worlds, and look all nature thro”. 
With equal rays immortal Tay ſhone, 

The Roman Roftra' deck'd the Conſul's throne : I 

Gath'ring his flowing robe, he ſeem' d to ſtand, 


Behind, Rome's Genius waits with Civic crowns, 
And the great father of his country OWN. 


Vid. Horat.. lib, 3. Ode 4. 
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Scarce to the top-Iſtretch'd-my raking fight, . 


Oer which a pompous dome invades he die,. 
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80 large it ſpread, and ſwell d to ſuch a height. 
Full in the midſt proud Fame's imperial ſeat 


With Jewels blaz dd, magnificently great? 5 


The vivid em ralds there revive the eye, , 7 
The flaming rubies ſhew their ſangui ine dye, 
Bright azure rays from lively ſaphyrs ſtream, L 


And lucid amber caſts a golden gleam. 


With various: colour d light the pavement ſnone, 


And all on fire.appear'd' the glowing throne; 


The dome's high arch reflects the 2 bla 


And forms a rainbow of alternate ray 
When on the Goddeſs firſt I ct my . 
Scarce ſeem'd her ſtature of à cubit's * 
But ſwell'd to larger ſize, the more I gaz d, 


Till to the roof her tow'ring front ſhe _ h 


With her, the Temple'ev'ry moment grew, 


And ampler Viſta's open d to my vier, 
Upward the columns ſhoot, the r00fb aſcend, 


And arches widen, and long iles extend.” 
Y y 


Such 
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Bauch was her form, as ancient Bards have told, 
Wings raiſe her arms; and lings her feet 

A thouſand buſy tongues tlie Goddeſs bears, 
And thouſand open eyes, and thoufand liſt ning e. ears. 
Beneath, in order rang'd, the tuneful Nine 1 i: High 
(Her virgin handmaids) ſtill-attend-the ſhrine: 


With eyes on Fame for ever fix d, they ſing ;* 


For Fame they raiſe the voice, and tune the ſtring; 
With time's! firſt a dine the bea, ls . 


rid theſe iis x as iT caſt a PR 


The trumpet ſounded, and the temple ſhook, | 


And all the nations, fummin'd: at the call, 


From diff rent quarters fill the crowded hall: 
Of various tongues the mitigled ſounds were heard; 


In various garbs promiſcuous throngs appear'd ; » 


Thick as the bees, that arg. ſpring renew 


When th ves Alanin firſt tempt the 
O'er dusky fields and ſhaded; waters fly, 


ky, 


Or ſettling, ſeize the ſweets) the bloſſoms ny 


And a low murmur. runs t the field. 


. 
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Millions of fuppliant crowds: the ſhrine attend 1: 
And all degrees before the Goddeſs bend 
The poor, the rich, the valiant, and the ge i 
And boaſting youth, and narrative old- age. 
Their pleas were diff rent, their requeſt the ſame; 
For good and bad alike are fond of fame. 
Some ſhe diſgrac d, and ſome with honours crown 
Unlike ſucceſſes equal merits found. N 
Thus her blind ſiſter, fickle Fortune reigns, 
And undiſcerning, ſcatters crowns and chains. 

Firſt at the ſhrine the Learned world appear, 
And to the Goddeſs thus prefer their pray'r: - 
| Long have we ſought t inſtruct and pleaſe mankind, - 
With ſtudics pale, with midnight vigils blind;: 
But thank'd by few, rewarded yet by none, 
we here appeal to thy ſuperior throne: 
On wit and learning the juſt prize beſtow, 
For F ame is all we muſt expect below. 

The Goddeſs heard, and bade the Muſes raiſe 


The golden trumpet of eternal praiſe: 
From pole to pole the winds diffuſe the ſound, 


That fills the circuit of the world around ; 


Not 
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Not all at once) ns tinter breaks the dloud; 
The notes at fuſt were: rather ſect than loud. 
By juſt agrees they evry moment riſe, 
Fill the wide earth and gain upon the skies. 
Which ſtill grew ſueeter as they: wider ſpread : . || 
fragrant ſcents th unfolding roſe erh 
Or Falls breathing in 24rabzan:gales. Aid 
Next theſe the good and juſt, an ebenen oil 
Thus on their knees addreſs'd the ke: bel 
Since liring virtue is with envy curſt, 
And the beſt men are treated like the waiſt, Pn! 
Do chou, guft Goddeſs," call our merits forth, Brio... 
And give eachii deed thi exact, intrinſic worth 
Not with bare juſtice ſhall your act be crown'd, | 
(Said Fame) but high above deſert renown'd: | 
Let fuller notes th applauding world ame, 
And the loud clarion lahour in your praife. 
This band difmiſs d, behold another crowd | 
Prefer'd the ſame requeſt; and lowly bow'd; | 
The 4onftant tenour of whoſe well ſpent her 


No * def a juſt return of praiſe. 
4 But 


The dire report chro ev "ry. region Ales: 82 
In ev'ry ear inceſſant rumours rung, wh - 
als grew o er ry 1 - 
's ruſty © concave : broke 3 


vos al, of rolling fmoke: 25 


7 


— \ | who crowns and armour wore, - 
oud defiance =o looks t * bete: GT 
We ſail'd in . go | vn — gem off be; 
For thee whole nations fill d with flames and 
And ſwam to empire thro the pu 


Thoſe: ills we dar d, thy inſpiration. ow 


rs all before it as it 0 
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8 — d them 

And each majeſtic Phe 1 hne 10 ng er 5 

Then came the ſmalleſt tribe Jyet had ſeen; 1 

4 "hin was their dreſs, and modeſt was their mien 11 

Great idol of mankind! we neitlier clam of | 

The praiſe of merit, nor ies fame Kar het 
; 3 But ns in * from t . of mt 


FA 
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To „Kii virtue evin n ee e 
And live there men Who light e 1 | K 
Who then with incenſe bell adore our name? 


8 


% TJ ̃ ͤ 4 a 


10 blaue thoſe virtues which th good: | 
Riſe Muſes; riſe. add. all your tuneful breach,” 
cſs and in de 

| She ſaid: in air the trembling muſic: floats, | 
And on the winds ee ſwell the . s 1 
So ſaft, tho) high, fo loud; and yet ſo clear, * 
* n Alt ning g Angels kan from heavin — 8 


* 


Thi fartheſt zores th? ambroſial oo dies a0 of U 
Sweet tq the mid and griteful 4 to the Skie ! 
Next theſe a youthful train their vos expreſs d, 
With feathers crown'd, with gay embroid'ry * ; 
Hither, they cry id, direct your eyes and ſce 
The men of pleaſure, dreſs, and gallantry : Try 10 10 4 
Ours is the place at banquets, balls and Plays; I 
Sprightly our nights, polite are all our days; ak 
Courts we frequent, where tis our on care 
Io pay due viſits, ar d addreſs the fair: tte 


Fra 


LL , 


In fact, tis true; nymph we cbuld , * 


* 
. 2 Y a 
" 2% - 


But ſtill in Icy yanquiſh'd eviry maid; 
Of unknown Dutcheſſes leud tales we! tell; 
Vet would the world believe us, all were well. 
The jo let others ne and we the name, WI 
And what we want in pleaſure, grant in fame. 
The Queen aſſents, the trumpet rends che des 3 
And at each blaſb a Lady's honour dies 4 
Pleasd with the range ueceſs, vaſt numbe * 
Around the ſhrine,” and made the fame re qu! ſt: 
What you (ſhe cry d) unlearr'd in arts to pleaſe, 
Slaves to your ſelves, and dan Bag with euſe, 


* * OED ra 
wes 
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Who def 2 length of undeſerving days 


To juſt contempt, ye vain: pretenders, "ee 
The peoples, fable, and the ſcorn of all. 
SBtrait the black clarion ſends a horrid ſo * 

Loud laughs, burſt out, and bitte 
Whiſpers were heard, with gunts e loud, 
And ſcornful hiſſes ran thro? all the croud.. 
_ lat thoſe who boaſt of mighty miſchief * ne, 
Enflave their country, or yſurp a,throne; 
54 Or who their glory's dire foundation. lay's " OEMS 
On'Soy? reigns ruin d, or on friends betray'd:, w7 
Calm, thinking villains, whom: no faith can fix, |. 
Of crooked counſels and dark politicks ; r 
; Of theſe, a gloomy, tribe ſurround the throne, | 
beg to make th' immortal treaſons known. . 
13 trumpet roars, long flaky flames expire, 
13 : With uk that ſeem d to ſet the world on * 
_ the dreac ſound; pale mortals ſtood _ 
Naxtled. nature trembled with the blaſt. 
8 This having heard and ſeen, ſome pow r unknown 
5 Scichang dhe ſend ſnatch'd melram thethrone. 
i 1 . Before 
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| Before my view | appear'd a ſtru cure fair, ö 


Its ſite uncertain, if in earth or air; 

With rapid motion turn'd the manſion round; 

With ceaſleſs noiſe the ringing walls reſound: 

Not leſs in number were the ſpacious doors, 

Than leaves on trees, or ſands upon the ſhores; 

Which ſtill unfolded ſtand, by night, by day, 

Pervious to winds, and open ev'ry way. 

As flames by nature to the skies aſcend, 

As weighty bodies to the centre tend, 

As to the ſea returning rivers roll, 

| And the touch d needle trembles to the pole: 

Hither, as to their proper place, ariſe 

All various ſounds from earth, and ſeas, and Kies, 

Or ſpoke aloud, or whiſper d in the ear; 

Nor ever ſilence, reſt, or peace is here. 

As on the ſmooth expanſe of cryſtal lakes, 

The ſinking ſtone at firſt a circle makes; 

The trembling ſurface, by the motion ſtir d, 

Spreads in a ſecond circle, then a third; 

Wide, and more wide, the floating rings 3 

Fill all the wat'ry plain, and to the margin dance. 
Aa” Thus 
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Thus ev'ry voice and ſound, when firft they break, 


On neighb'ring air a ſoft impreſſion make; 
Another ambient circle then they move; 
That, in its turn, impels the next above; 
Thro' undulating air the ſounds are ſent, 
And fpread or all the fluid clement. 


Thete various news I heard, of love and ſtrife, 
Olf peace and war, health, ſickneſs, death, and life, 


Of loſs and gain, of famine and of ſtore, 
Of ſtorms at ſea, and travels on the ſhore, 
Of prodigies, and portents ſcen in air, 


Of fires and plagues, and ſtars with blazing hair, 


Of turns of fortune, changes i in the ſtate, 
The falls of fav rites, projects of the great, 
Of old miſmanagements, taxations new 
All neither wholly falſe, nor wholly true. 
Above, below, without, within, around, 
Confus'd, unnumber'd multitudes are found, 


Who paſs, repaſs, advance, and glide away; 5 on 


Hoſts rais d by fear, and phantoms of a day: 
Aſt rologers, that future fates foreſhew, 
TR Projectors quacks, and law yo not a few; 


And 
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And prieſts, and party-zcalots, num' rous bands 


With home-born lyes, or tales from foreign lands; 


Each talk d aloud, or in ſome ſecret place, 
And wild impatience ſtar d in ev'ry face. 
The flying rumors gather'd as they roll'd, 
Scarce any tale was ſooner heard than told ; 
And all who told it, added ſomething new, 
And all who heard it, made enlargements too, 
In ev'ry ear it ſpread, on ev'ry tongue it grew. 
Thus flying caſt and weſt, and north and ſouth, 
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News travell'd with encreaſe from mouth to mouth. 


So from a ſpark, that kindled firſt by chanee, 
With gath'ring force the quick ning flames advance; 
Till to the clouds their curling heads. aſpure, 

And tow'rs and temples fink in floods of fire. 


When thus ripe lyes are to perfe Gion ſprung, | 


Full grown, and fit to grace a mortal tongue, 

_ Thro' thouſand vents, impatient forth they flow, 
And ruſh in millions on the world below. 
Fame fits aloft, and points them out their courſe, 
Their date determines, and preſcribes their force: 


Some 
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Some to remain, and ſome to periſh Gon; 
Or wane and wax alternate like the moon. 


Around, a thouſand winged wonders fly, 

Born by the trumpet's blaſt, and ſcatter'd thro the sky. 
There, at one paſſage, oft” you might ſurvey 

A lye and truth contending for the way; 

And long” twas doubtful, both ſo cloſely pent, 

Which firſt ſhould iſſue thro the narrow vent: 

At laſt agreed, together out they fly, | | 

Inſeparable-now, the truth and 1 ye; 


The ſtrict companions are for ever join d, 
And this or that unmix d, no mortal &er ſhall find. 
While thus I ſtood, intent to ſee and hear, 

One came, methought, and whiſper d in my ear: 

| What could thus high thy raſh ambition raiſe? 

Art thou, fond youth, a candidate for praiſe ? Mi 

Tis true, ſaid I, not void of hopes I came, 

For ho ſo fond as youthful bards of fame? 5 
But few, alas! the caſual bleſſing boaſt, 
So hard to gain, ſo eaſy to be loſt: t: 

How vain that ſecond life in others breich 

Th' eſtate which wits inherit after death 
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Eaſe, 


De TEMPLE of FAME. 
Eaſe, health, and life, for this we muſt reſign, 
(Unſure the tenour, but how vaſt the fine !). 
The great man's curſe, without the gains, endure, 
Be envy'd, wretched, and be flatter d, pobr ; 
All luckleſs wits our enemies Profeſt, 
And all ſucceſsful, jealous friends are beſt. 
Nor Fame I ſlight, nor for þ | favours all; 
She comes unlook'd for, if he comes at all. 
But if the purchaſe coſts ſo dear a price a 
As ſoothing folly, or exalting vice: 
Oh! if the Muſe muſt-flatter lawleſs 6 fray; 
And follow {till where fortune leads the way; 
Or if no baſis bear my riſing name, ES 
But the fal'n ruins of another's fame: 


Then teach me heav'n! to ſcorn, the guilty bays; 
Drive from my breaſt that.wretched luſt of praiſe ; C 


- Unblemiſh'd let me live, or die unknown ; 
Oh grant an honeſt fame, or grant me none 
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HERE liv'd in Lombardy, as authors write, 

| In days of old, a wiſe and worthy Knight; 
Of gentle manners, as of gen'rous race, 
Bleſs'd with much ſenſe, more riches, and ſome grace. 
Yet led aſtray by Yenus” ſoft delights, 
He ſcarce could rule ſome idle appetites : 
For long ago, let Prieſts ſay what they cou'd, 
Weak ſinful laymen were but fleſh and blood. 

But in due time, when ſixty years were Oer, 

He vow'd to lead this vicious life no more; 
Cee Whether 
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4" Whether pure holineſs inſpir'd his mind, 
Or dotage turn'd his brain, is hard to find ; 
But his high courage prick'd him forth to wed, 
And try the pleaſures of a lawful bed. 
This was his nightly dream, his daily care, 
And to the heay'nly pow'rs his conſtant pray r, 
Once, e'er he dy'd, to taſte the bliſsful life 
Of a kind husband and a loving wife. 

Theſe thoughts he fortify'd with reaſons ſtill, 
(For none want reaſons to confirm their will) 
Grave authors ſay, and witty poets ſing, 

That honeſt wedlock is a glorious thing : 
But depth of judgment moſt in him appears, 
Who wiſely weds in his maturer years. 
Then let him chuſe a damſel young and fair, 
To bleſs his age, and bring a worthy heir; 
To ſooth his cares, and free from noiſe and ſtrife 
Conduct him gently to the verge of life. 
Let ſinful batchelors their woes deplore, 
Full well they merit all they feel, and more: 

© Unaw'd by precepts, human or divine, = 


Like birds and beaſtz, promiſcyouſly they join: 
NT Nor 


PT at 


s 
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Nor know to make the preſent bleſſing laſt, 

_ To hope the future, or eſteem the palt ; 

But vainly boaſt the joys they never try'd, 

And find divulg'd the ſecrets they would hide. 

The marry'd man may bear his yoke with caſe, 

Secure at once himfelf and heav'n to pleaſe ; 

And paſs his inoffenſ{ive hours away, 

In bliſs all night, and innocence all day : 

Tho' fortune change, his conſtant ſpouſe remains, 
Augments his joys, or mitigates his pains. 

Baut what ſo pure, which envious tongues will ſpare? 

Some wicked ivits have libeld all the fair. 

With matchleſs impudence they ſtile a wife 

The dear. honght curſe, and lawful plague of life; 

A boſom-ſerpent, a domeſtic evil, 

A night-invaſion, and a mid-day-devil. 

Let not the wiſe theſe ſland'rous words regard, 
But curſe the bones of ev'ry lying bard. 
All other goods by fortune's hand are giy * 

A Wife is the peculiar gift of heavn: 
Vain fortune's favours, never at a ſtay, 


Like empty ſhadows, paſs, and glide away „ 
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One ſolid comfort, our eternal wife, 
Abundantly ſupplies us all our life: 


This bleſſing laſts, (if thoſe who try, ſay true) 


As long as heart can wiſh-—and longer too. 
Our grandſi ire Adam, ere of Eve poſſeſs d, | 


Alone, and ev'n in Paradiſe unbleſs d, 


With mournful looks the bliſsful ſcenes fi urvey'd, 
And wander'd in the ſolitary ſhade: 


The Maker ſaw, took pity, and beſtow'd 


Woman, the laſt, the beſt reſerve of God. 
A Wife! ah gentle deities, can ge 
That has a wife, e'er feel adverſity? ? 


Would men but follow what the ſex adviſe, 0 
All things would proſper, all the world grow wiſe. 


"Twas by Rebecca's aid that Jacob won 
His father's bleſſing from an elder ſon: 


Abuſive Nabal ow'd his forfeit life 


To the wiſe conduct of a prudent wife: 
Heroic Judith, as old Hebrews ſhow, 

Preſery'd the Jews, and flew th' Aſrian foe : 
At Hefter's ſuit, the perſecuting ſword . 
Was theath'd, and Iſrael liv'd to bleſs the Lord. 


' Theſe 
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Theſe weighty motives, January the lage 
Maturely ponder d in his riper agev;; 


And charm'd with virtuous Joys, and ſober ug 1 


Would try that Chriſtian comfort, call'& a wife: 
His friends were ſummon d on a Point ſo nice, 
To paſs their judgment; and to give advice; © © 
But fix d before, and well reſoly'd'was he; 
(As men that ask advice are wont to be) © 


My friends, he cry'd, (and caſt a mournful look 


"4 . 
I 2 
* 


Around the room, and ſigh'd before he ſpoke * 1 


Beneath the weight of threeſcore years T bend, 
And worn with cares, am haſt'ning to my end; 
How I have liv'd, alas! you know too well, 

In worldly follies, which I bluſh to tell; 

But gracious heav'n has op'd my eyes at i $ 
With due regret I view my vices paſt, 
And as the precept of the Church decrees, - 
Will take a wife, and live in holy eaſe. © | 

But ſince by counſel all things ſhould be _ 
And many heads are wiſer ſtill than one; D111 
Chuſe you for me, who beſt ſhall be content 


When my defire's approv'd by your conſent, 


D d d One 
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One caution yet is needful to be told, 2 
To guide your choice; this wife muſt not be old: 
There goeß a ſaying, and twas ſhrewdly ſaid. 
Old) fiſh; at table; but young fleſh in bed. 
My ſoulighhorsithe.taltleſs, dry embrace 
Of a ſtale virgin with a winter face: of 
In that cold ſeaſon Love but treats his gueſt - 


With beanſtraw; and tough forage at the beſt. 


VI 


No crafty wWidows ſhall approach my bed; 
Thoſe axe too wile- for | batchelors to wed: is of HET? f 


As ſubtle;clerks hy many ſchools are made, 


Twice: marry d dames are miſtreſſes o th? trade: 


But young and tender virgins, rud, with eaſe, 


We form like wax, and mold them as we pleaſe. :1 al 
Congeive 5 Sirs, nor take my ſenſe . 2108 
Tis what congerns my ſonls etemal bliſs ;: 


Since if I:found: no pleaſure eee 26 Dif 


As fleſh is frail, and who (God help: wa br 
Then, ſhould. I. liye in leud adulter, 


And link downright to Satan when 1 Wn bn 
Or were T curſs d with and unfruitful bed, OY 0 
The rightedus end were Joſt; for which: Lwedl j; 
2 dbUu To 
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To raiſe-up{&cd-to: bleſs: the pow 85 above, 1 
And not: for pleaſure only, or for love. 26H I 
Think not-I:doats tis tinie to take a Wife, 
When vig'rous: bload forbids a chaſter ifs ;odn lh 
Thoſe that are bleſt with ſtore of grace ui ine, 
May live like ſaints, by Heav'ns confent, and mine. 6. 
And ſince Leak of wedlock let me ſay/, 
My limbs are active, ſtill Im ſound at heart; 
And a new. vigour ſprings in ev ry part. ow © | 
Think not my virtue loſt, tho time has ſhed | 
Theſe rev rend honours on my hoary head; Lift OG 
T hus trees ate crown'd with-bloſſoms white Lair} \ 
The vital op theticrdang from below] . 4 2 
Old as I am, my luſty limbs appear | 
Like winter greens, that flouriſhi-all the . DA 
Now, Sirs, you know to what I ſtand inclin d, 
Let ev'ry friend with freedom ſpeak. his mind. 
Ne ſaid; the teſt. in diff 'r rent parts divide, vM 
The knotty point was urg d on either ſade ; 
Marriage, the theme on which they all dettaimd, 
Some prais d with wit, and ſome with reaſon blam'd. 
"4x71, ..008 
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Till, what with proofs): objections} and replies, 
Each wondrous poſitive, and wondrous wiſe, 
There fell between his brothers a debate 
Placebo this was calld, and Juſtin that. 
Firſt to the Knight Placebo thus begun, 
(Mild were his looks, and pleaſing was his tone) 
Such prudence, Sir, in all your words appears, 
As plainly proves, experience dwells with _ R 
= Yet you purſue ſage Solomon's advice, 4 
= To work by counſel when affairs are nice; :- 
hut, with the Wiſemar's leave, I muſt proteſt, * 
{ 
\ 
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So may my ſoul arrive at eaſe and reſt, 
As ſtill I hold your on advice the beſt. 
Sir, I have liv'd a Courtier all my days, 1 
And ſtudy d men, their manners, and their ways; 
And have obſervd this uſeful maxim till, 
To let my bettets always have their will. 
Nay, if my Lord affirm'd that black was white, 
My word was this, Your honour's in the right. 
Th aſſuming Wit, who deems himſelf ſo wiſe 
2 an "miſtaken Tn to s 
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Let him not dare to vent his dang” rous w thought; 
A noble fool was never in a fault. 

This, Sir, affects not you, whoſe ney” ed. 

Is wetgh'd with judgment, and befits a Lord: 

Your will is mine; and is (I will maintain) 

Pleaſing to God, and ſhould be ſo to Man; 


Who dare to wed i in your declining days. 
Indulge the vigour of your mounting blood, 
And let grey fools be indolently good; 
Who paſt all pleaſure, damn the joys of ſenſe, 
With rev'rend dulneſs, and grave impotence. 
Juſtin, who ſilent fate; and heard the man, 
Thus, with a philoſophic frown, began. 
A heathen author, of the firſt degree, 
(Who, tho” not Faith, had Senſe as well as 0 
Bids us be certain our concerns to truſt” | 
To thoſe of | geti'rous principles, and juſt. | 
The venture s grea ter, PII preſume to fay, © 4 
Jo give your perſon, than your goods _ 
And therefore, Sir, as you regard your reſt, 


F 25 learn your Lady's qualities at leaſt: * 
Dew? Whether 


* 


At leaſt, your courage all the world muſt pre, 0 | 


1 4 ** 


197 


| | 1 | \ n 
o | OT x A 
ö 88 4 c 3 8 — 8 * 
8 A ARF and NA 
1 5 _ * E : 2 5 | oY 
[15 9 * . : * _ a F < „ 


chaſt or rampant, proud or civil 
Meck as a Tang — ghty as the*devil; 5 / 
Whether an eaſy; fond, familiar fool, 
or ſuckia wit as no man _&er can rule??? | 
In all mis woc, an lc. in HAY 
But if her virtues: prove the larger ſnare, A 
| Bleſs the kind fates, and think your wing 1 
Ah, gentle Sir, take warning of a friend, 
Who knows too well the ſtate you thus commend; | 
; And, ſpight of all i its: praiſes, muſt declare, 
All he an find is bondage, coſt, an care. 1 el 
Hevn knows, I ſhed full many a private tear, 
And ſigh in ſilence, leſt the world ſhould hear : T 
While all ry friends applaud my bliſsful 1; 
{wear no mortal's happier in a wife; 
x Demure and Site any veſtal Nun, if} 
| The meckeſt creature that beholds the 18 l 1 
But, by th immortal pom 8 I feel the rs 
e 
= Do what you liſt, for me; you uſt be _ F 
= And cautious ſure ;: for wiſdom is in Age: Tl 
= 129174 2 mW "45 4 | mk Y 
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But, at theſe years, to venture on the flir? 


To pleaſe a wife, when her occaſions call, 


Would buſy the moſt vig rous of us all. 
And truſt me, Sir, the chaſteſt you ca cuſs 111 


Will ask obſervance; and exact her dues.” 1 
If what I ſpeak my noble Lord olfend, * e 


$ » EI 
; 


My tedious ſermon here is at an end. 1 


"Tis well, tis wond*rous well, tlie Knivti 1 
Moſt worthy kinſman, faith you're mighty wiſe! 
Me, Sirs, are fools; and muſt-refign/ the cauſe | . 


199 


To heath*niſh authors, proverbs, and old ſaws: yo" 


He ſpoke with' ſcorn, and turn'd another way 


What does my friend, my dear Placebo ſay? a 


I ſay, quoth he, by heav'n the miar's ts Hams, 
To ſlander wives, and wedlock's s holy name. 
At this, the council roſe, without delaj © #1 
Each, in his on opinion, went his way; 
With full conſent,” that all diſputes appeas d;, 
The Knight ſhould marry; when and where he 1 

Who now but Jaunury exults with oy? 


The charms of wedlock all His ſoul ih: 
} | | Each 
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Each nympk by turns his wav'ring mind poſſeſt, 
And reign'd*the ſhort-liv'd tyrant of his breaſt; | 
While fancy pictur d eviry lively part, . 
And each bright ĩmage wander d o'er his heart. 

Thus, in ſome publick Forum fix'd on high, 


A Mirrour ſhows the figures moving by; 
Still one by one, in ſwift ſucceſſion, paſs 


The gliding ſhadows o'er the poliſh'd glaſs” 
This Lady's charms the niceſt cou'd not blame, 
But vile ſuſpicions: had aſpers d her fame 

That was with ſenſe, but not with virtue, bleſt; l 
And one had grace, that wanted all the reſt,” | 
Thus doubting long what nymph he ſhou'd obey, 

He fir d at laſt upon the youthful May. 
Her faults: he knew not; Love is always . "1 
But ew ry charm revolv'd within his nn! 
Her tender age, her form divinely fair, 7.0 4 
; Her eaſy motion, her attractive air, Fd 
Her lot behaviour, her nete face, 

_ (Her: moving ſoftneſs, and majeſtic , grace. 

Mluch in his prudence did our Knight rejoice; 

* 1 no mortal could diſpute this choice: 

2 Once 
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Once more in haſte he ſummom d e ry friend, 

And told them all, their pains were at an end- iT. 
Heav'n, that (ſaid he) inſpir d me firſt to wed, 
Provides a conſort worthy of my bed; e 
Let none oppoſe th' election, ſince on lg L216, 

A dame there is, the darling of my eyes, . 
Voung, beauteous, artleſs, innocent, and wiſe ; © © 
Chaſte, tho not rich, and tho not nobly born, 
Of honeſt parents, and may ſerve my turn. 
Her will. wed, if gracious heav'n ſo e ; 

To paſs my age in ſanctity and eafe 4) 

And thank the pow'rs, T may: poſſeſs tt 0 
The lovely prize, and ſhare my bliſs with none! ; 
If you, my friends, this virgin can procure, 

My joys are full, my happineſs is ure. 
One only doubt remains; full oft Ive PT re. 
By caſuiſts grave, and deep divines averr'd; 

That tis too much for human race to know 1/7 
The bliſs of heav n above, and earth beloẽwu-w. 
Now ſhould the nuptial pleaſures prove ſo great, 

To match the bleſſings of the future ſtate, 
rey Re. Ff f AI 
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Sir Knight, he cry id, if this be all y 


Seek, and perhaps y 
One, that may do your * to a hair 


Not ev n in wiſh, your 


£4 
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T eg alles Joys were ill exchang d for theſe; 


Then clear this d 
This Jujſtin bead nor could his ſpleen controul, 
Touch'd to the quack, and tickled ' 


ou dread, 
Heav'n put it paſt your n. whene er you 4 


That e're the rites are oer, you may repent! 


Good heav n no doubt the nuptial ſtate ee 


Since it chaſtiſes ſtill what beſt it loves. 
Then be not, Sir, abandon d to- deſpair; * les +4 
wll. find, among the 80 145 
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oubt, and ſet my mind at . 4 


,C the ſoul. : | - * 5 
| 1 n 


xappineſs delay, 5 4 , 
Hut prove the ſcourge to laſh your on your own «44 
of Then to the skies your _——_ * thal BY | N 
Swift, as. an arror 

Provided ſtill, you ie your Jo of: hos * | 
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Old wives chere are, of judgment moſt acute, 
Who ſolve theſe queſtions beyond all n T 
Conſult with thoſe, and be by better wt 
Marry, do penance, and d diſmiſs your fear. 

So ſaid, they roſe, nor more the work — 7 
The match was offer d, the propoſals made. 
The parents, you may think, would ſoon comply; 
The Old have int reſt ever in their * irt 
Nor was it har to moye the Lady's mind. 
When fe ortui farours, ſtill thi in ann 10A. 
I pals,cach previous ſettlement. and deady'! 10 , 

Too long for me to write, r Wi 1 7000 | 
Nor wall with quaint impertinence diſplay 
The pomp, 6h pageantry, the proud — 50 1 08) 
The time approach'd, to Church the parties went) 
At once wit 
Forth game the Prie and bade th obedient wife A. 
Like Sarah, or Rebecca, lead her life: l 
Then pray d the pow rs the fruitful ded to bleſs at” 
And e u with holinceſ.. 
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carnal and devout intent git! 400 4 


The e appear in order, f ide de by fe, 
And plac d in ſtate, . 
The breathing flute's ſoft- notes are _ around, 
And the ſhril trumpets mix their ſilver ſound; 
The vaulted roofs with echoing muſic ing n 
. 1 the * dps and thoſs the t combling 
Not the e ee this varbling br | 


Nor PIs ſounding clarion could ii : 
91: whoſe ſprightly ſtrain 
*Cou'd _ be mas and fire the martia train 


7 Bacchus himſelf, the nuptial feaſt to grace, W140 ah 
(So Poets ſing) was preſent; on the — d Ft : 
And lovely Venus, Goddeſs of delight, | 
Shook vg nenn torch: in-ope 


Fleas d her beſt ſervant wol- d his Courage try, 
No E ed than in lüberty . bygiq 14 
Full wy in age old Eymen had mot P 
or r ish a bride. 


and ſmil d ori ng Knight pt 
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Ye bards! renown d among the tuneful throng, 
For gentle lays, and joyous nuptial ſon 
Think not your ſofteſt numbers can diſplay Hank 
The matchleſs' glories of this bliſsful da: 
The joys are ſuch, as far tranſcend your rage, 
When tender youth has wedded ſtooping age. 
The beauteous dame ſate ſmiling at the „ 


And darted am'rous glances at her Lord; FF 


Not Hefter's ſelf, whoſe charms the Hebrews ig 
Fer look d ſo lovely on her Perſum King: 
Bright as the riſing ſun, in ſummer-s ay: 3 * 
And freſh and blooming as the month een 
The joyful Knight ſurvey'd her by his ſide, 

Nor envy'd Pa 4s with the Spartan bride : : 
Still as his mind revolv'd with vaſt delight + l 
Th' entrancing raptures of th — ee 5 
Reſtleſs he fate, invoking ev/ry.pow'r, - p 
To ſpeed his bliſs, and haſte: WO wo 
Meantinie the-yig? rous dancers beat the- ground, ntl 
And ſongs were ſung,” and flowing bowls went round, 
With od'rous ſpices they perfam'd the place, 
And mirth and pleaſure ſhone in ev 'ry face. 
* Gg g Damian 
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Danian dave ade ue 2 
Sad in the —— abe fr bin; 
Damias alone, the knight's Ny 
Conſum d at heart, an 
His lovely dees all his ſoul da, 
He 4 — wa viſh'd; indoor novel 27 


Fell on hi bed, and loath'd the light of day; 
There ler him lie; till che relenting dame 
Meep in her turn, and waſte in equal —_ gl 
The weary ſun, as learned" pocts write, | 
Forſook th horizon, and rod down the — T 
While-glicehingſtars his abſent beams ſup 
And. nights dark mantle overſpread + 4 
Nn roſs Balls gueſts; and as f che F 
The foe once gone, our 
So keen he was, and eage ito 
Bur fiſt ſs fit ths 


—_ 
nee to receive, 
ſeruple not to give,” | 
Satyrian near, with hot  Eringo's flood,” 
Cantharides, to fire the . blood; 
ww A 8 


: FOOWN. Ws ed and — was ed. [ 
What next enſu u beſeems not me to ay 4 
Tis. ſung, he labour d' till che dawning' da, 
Then briskly ſptung from bed, with heart io yay 
As all were nothing he had; done by aigtit;'/ 0 
And ſupp d his cordial as he ſate upright :? © i 
He kiſs d his balmy ſpouſe wich 3 
And YO A _ "ang. Sud 11 
For — bene mol have reſt at laſt 
But anxious cares the penſive-ſquits oppreſt, 
Sleep ed his eyes; and peace forſook His breaſt off 
The raging flames that in hid boſome dwell, 
He wanted art to hide, and b ans. to tell 
Let hoping tima th occaſion might bety, 
Compos d à ſonnet to the lovely Maß; 
Which writ and ſoldad, with the niceſt art: 
He wrapp'd in n laitl upon his heart. 
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Th obliging dames obey d with . # bo 


The good old knight mo vd ſlowly by her fide. 
High Maſs was ſung; they feaſted in the hall '; 
The Pw Sat was abſent from the 
And much his ſickneſs _— his the Lok; 3 
Who pray d his ſpouſe attended by apa train, 
To viſit and divert his pain. 1 


1 


and to * lodging went; of 


Where as be cry d his pulſe, he ſoftly r 9 2 7 
A ſpeaking ſigh, and caſt a mournful view; SE}. tk 
1 and brib'd the pow TS. divine 
os, to favour his deſig 
\ Who Kudie no but diſcontented May? 
On her ſoft ouch unkaſily ſhe laßß: „ 
ſnoarid away the —_ 
Till coughs awak'd him near the morning . 
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What then he did, I not preſume to tell, 
Nor if ſhe thought herſelf in heav'n or hell: 
Honeſt and dull, in nuptial bed they lay, 
Till the bell toll'd, and all aroſe to pray. 
Were it by forceful deſtiny decreed, 

Or did from chance, or nature's pow'r proceed; 
Or that ſome ſtar with aſpect kind to love, 
Shed its ſelecteſt influence from above; 
Whatever was the cauſe, the tender dame 
Felt the firſt motions of an infant flame 1 


Receiv d th impreſſions of the loveſick ſquire; ne 


And waſted in the ſoft; infectious fire. 
Ye fair, draw near, let May's example move 
Your gentle minds to pity thoſe) who love! 
Had ſome fierce tyrant in her ſtead been found, 
The poor adorer ſure had hang'd, or drown'd : 
But ſhe, Your ſex's mirrour, free from pride, 5 


Was much too meek to prove a homicide. 13 5 


But to my tale: ſome Sages have defin d * 
Pleaſure the ſov'reign bliſs of humankind: 


2 


Our Knight (who ſtudy'd much, we may rec 


Deriv'd ſus high philoſophy from thoſe ; 
15517111 mak For, 


? 
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His ſpacious garden made to yield to none, 


About this ſpring (if ancient 


In circling dances gam 
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For, like a Prince, he bore'the 1 Is 

Of laviſhipomp' and proud nigh 9h" ©: %0 
His houſe was ſtately, his 
Large was his train, and gorgeous his nue 45 


re inue gay, e 


Was compaſd d round with walls of ſolid ſtone; = | 

Priaput cou d not half deſcribe the grace ; 

(Tho' God of gardens) of this charming Place: 85 1 

A place to tire the rambling wits of France 

In long deſcriptions, and exceed Roman 

Enough to ſhame the gentleſt hard that _ 

Of painted meadows, and of purling ſprings.” 
Foll in the centre of the flow ry — 91 

A cryſtal fountain ſpread its ſtreams around, 

The ffultful banks wich verdant lawrels crown a: 


The dapper Elves | p 
Their pigmy ing, and little fairy queen, 
deen de Fre 6 
While tuneful ſprites a merry conſort made, 9 1 A 


And _ muſtc warbled — che ſhade: 191 nf A * 
nr mot? ae! | 21 2 
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Hither the noble knight would oft repair, 
¶ (His ſcene of pleaſure; and peculiar care) 
For this he held it dear, and always bore © 
The ſilver key that lock d the garden door. 
To this ſweet place, in ſummer's ſultry beat, 
He us d from noiſe and bus'neſs to retreat; 
And here in dalliance ſpend the live long day, 
Solus cum ſola,” with his ſprightly +... 
For whate'er work was undiſcharg'd a-bed; 
The duteous knight in this fair garden ſped. 
But ah! what mottaPMives of” bliſs ſecure, 


O Fortune, * like all thy treach'rous kind; 
But faithleſs ſtill,” and way*ring as the Wind! 1 
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O painted monſter, form'd mankind to cheat, : 


With pleaſing. Poiſon, and with ſoft deceit! * 
This rich, this am rous, venerable knight, ? 
Amidſt his eaſe, His ſolace; and delight, © 
Struck blind by thee, reſigns his days to grief, 
And calls on death, the wretche's laſt relief. 

The rage of jealouſy then ſeiz d his mind, 
For much he fear d the faith of . 
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His wife not ſuffer d from his ſide to ſtray, 
Was captive kept, he watch'd her night and day; 
Abridg'd her pleaſures, and-confin'd her ſway. = 
Full oft” in tears did hapleſs May complain, 
And ſigh d full oft”; but figh'd andwept in vain; | 
She look'd on Damian with a lover's eye, 
For ah *twas fix d; ſhe muſt poſſeſ 
impatience vex'd her 
Wild with delay, and bur K 5 ohh . 
Watch“ d as ſhe was, yet could not he refrain! 
By ſecret writing to Aiſcloſs his Jan} [5 
The dame by ſigns revea'd: her kind intent; 
Ah gentle knight, what would thy eyes avail, 
Tho” they could fee as far as ſhips can ſail? 
Tis better ſure, when blind, deceiv'd to be, 
Than be deluded when a man can ſe! U 
Argus himſelf, ſo cautious and ſo wiſe, 
Was over-watch'd, for all his hundred eyes: 
ſt husband may, tis known, 
inks the caſe his wn. A 


8 


So many an hor 
Who, wiſely, never 
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The dame at laſt, by diligence and care, 
Procur'd the key her knight was wont to bear 
She took the wards in Wax before the fire, 
And gave th' impreſſion to the truſty ſquire. 
By means of this, ſome wonder ſhall appear, 
Which in due place and ſeaſon, you may hear. 
Well ſang ſweet Ovid in the days of yore, 
Wbat flight is that which Love will not explore? 
And Pyramus and Thinbe plainly ſhow 
The feats true lovers, when they liſt, can do: 
Thoꝰ watch'd and captive, yet in ſpite of all, 
They found the art of kiſſing thro a wall. 

But now no longer from our tale to ſtray; 
It happ d, that once upon a ſummer's day, 
Our rev rend knight was urg d to am rous play: 
He rais d his ſpouſe, ere Matin bell was rung, 
And thus his morning canticle he ſung. 

Awake, my love, diſcloſe thy radiant eyes; 
Ariſe, my wife, my beauteons Lady, riſe! 
Hear how the doves with penſive notes complain, 
And in ſoft murmurs tell the trees their pain; 
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The wititer's paſt; the clouds and tempeſts fl y; 
The ſun adorns the fields, and brightens all the Sk y. 
Fair without ſpot, whoſe ew ry charming part 
My boſome wounds, and captivates my heart; 
Come, and in mutual pleaſures let's engage, 
Joy of my life, and comfort of my age. 

This heard, | to Damian ſtrait Aa ſign ſhe made, 
To haſte before; the gentle ſquire obey'd : = 
Secret, and undeſcry d, he took his way, 

And ambuſt'd cloſe behind an arbour lay. 
It was not long e're January came, 
And hand in hand, with him, his lovely dame; 

Blind as hie was, not doubting all was ſure, 

He turn d the key, and made the gate ſecure. 
Here let us walk, he faid, obſery'd by none, 

Conſcious: of pleaſures to the world unknown : 

So may my ſoul have joy, as thou, my wife, 

Art far the deareſt ſolace of my life ; 

And rather wou'd I chuſe, by heav'n above, 

I 0o die this inſtant, than to loſe thy love. 


Reflect 
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Reflect what truth was in my i ſhown, Wo 

When un-endow'd, I took thee for my own, - 

And ſought no treaſure but thy heart alone. 

Old as I am, and now depriv'd. of ſight, | , 

: While thou art faithful to thy own true knight, 
Nor age, nor blindneſs, rob me of delight. 

Each other loſs with patience I can bear, 

The loſs of thee is what I only fear. 

Conſider then, my Lady, and my wiſe, 

The ſolid comforts of a virtuous _ 

As firſt, the love of Chriſt himſelf you gain; 

Next, your own honour undefil' d maintain 

And laſtly that which ſure your mind Fn move, 

My whole eſtate ſhall gratify your love: 

Make your own terms, and e're to morrow's ſun 

Diſplays his light, by heav'n it ſhall be done. 

I ſeal the contract with a holy kiſs, 

And wall perform, by this---my dear, and this. 

Have comfort, ſpouſe, nor think thy Lord unkind; 

"Tis love, not jealouſy, that fires my mind. 

For when thy charms my ſober thoughts engage, 

And join'd to them, my own unequal age; 


From 


From thy dear fide T have no pow'r to part, 


Such ſecret tranſports warm my melting heart. 
For who that once poſſeſt thoſe heav'nly charms, = 
Cou'd live one moment, abſent from thy arms? 8 
He ceas d, and May with modeſt grace reply d; 
(Weak was her voice, as while the ſpoke ſhe cry'd: J 
Heav'n knows, (with that a tender ſigh ſhe drew) 
I have a foul to fave as well as you ; 
And, what no leſs you to my charge commend, 
My deareſt honour, will to death defend. 
To you in holy Church T gave my hand, 
And join d my heart in wedlock's ſacred band: 
Yet after this, if you diſtruſt my r 
Then hear, my Lord, and witneſs what I ſwear. 
Firſt may the yawning earth her boſome rend, 
And let me hence to hell alive deſcend ; 
Or die the death T dread no lefs than hell, 
Sow'd in a fack, and plung'd into a well : 
Ere I my fame by one lewd act diſgrace, 


Or once renounce the honour of my race. 


For know, fir knight, of gentle blood I came; 
I loath a whore, and ſtartle at the name. 


' 1 But 
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But jealous men on their own crimes reflect, 
And learn Renn thence their Ladies to ſi —” 
Elſe why theſe needleſs cautions, Sir, to me? 
Theſe doubts and fears of: female conſtancy? 
This chime Tull rings in ev'ry Lady's ear, 
Ihe only ſtrain a wife muſt hope to hear. 

Thus while ſhe ſpoke; a ſidelong glance ſhe _ 
Where Damian kneeling,” worſhipp'd as ſhe paſt. 
She ſaw him watch the motions of her eye, 


And ſingled out a Peartree planted nigh : 
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"I 'was charg'd with fruit that made a goodly ſhow, | 


And hung with dangling pears was ev'ry bough. 
Thither th' obſequious ſquire addreſs'd his pace, 
And climbing, in the ſummit took his place; 
The Knight and Lady walk'd beneath in view, 
Where let us leave them, and our tale purſue. 
IT was now the ſeaſon when the glorious ſun 
His heav? nly progreſs thro the Tin had run; 
And Jove, exalted, his mild influence yields, 
To glad the glebe, and paint the flow'ry fields. 
Clear was the day, and Phebus riſing bright, 
Had ſtreak'd the azure firmament with light; 
K.k == He 
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He pidce'd the glitt ring clouds with golden ſtreams 
And warm'd the womb of earth with genial beams. 


It ſo befel, in that fair morning-tide, FLW Q 
The Fairies ſported on the gardens fide, — 


Alnd, in the midſt} their Monarch and his bride. 
So featly tripp'd the lightfoot Ladies round, 


The knights fo nimbly o'er the greenſword bound, 

_ Thatſearcetheybenttheflow'rs,ortouch'd the ground, 

The dances ended, all the fairy train 

For pinks and daiſies fearch'd the flow'ry plain; 

While on a bank reclin'd of riſing green, 

Thus, with a frown, the King beſpoke his Queen, 
Tis too apparent, argue what you can, 

The treachery you women uſe to man: 

A thouſand authors have this truth made out, 

And ſad experience leaves no room for doubt. i 

Heav'n reſt thy fpirit, noble Solomon, 

A wiſer monarch never ſaw the ſun: 

Al wealth, all honours, the ſupreme degree 

| Of earthly bliſs, was well beſtow'd on thee ! 

For ſagely haft thou ſaid; Of all mankind, 


One only juſt, and righteous, hope to find: 


But 
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But ſhould 'ſt thou ſearch the ſpacious world around, } | 
Vet one good woman. were not to be found. 
Thus ſays the King who knew your wickedneſs ; 
The ſon of Sirach teſtifies no leſs. | 
So may ſome wildfire on your bodies fall, 
Or ſome devouring plague conſume you all ; 
As well you view the Leacher in the tree, 
And well this honourable knight you ſee : 
But fince he's blind and old, (a helpleſs caſe) 
His ſquire ſhall cuckold him before your face. 
Now by my own dread majeſty I ſwear, 
And by this awful ſcepter which I bear, 
No impious wretch ſhall ſcape unpuniſh'd long, 
That in my preſence offers ſuch a wrong. 
I will this inſtant undeceive the knight, 
And, in the very act, reſtore his ſight: 
And ſet the ſtrumpet here in open view, 
A warning to theſe Ladies, and to you, 
And all the faithlefs ſex, for ever to be true. 
And will you ſo, reply'd the Queen, indeed? } 
Now, by my mother's ſoul, it is decreed, i 
She ſhall not want an anſwer at her need. 5 


- For 


220 


3 x ORE 
"FANUARY and MAF. 
For her, and for her daughters, Pit engage, 
And all the ſex in each ſucceeding age; 
Art ſhall be theirs to varniſh an offence, 
And fortify their crimes with confidence. 
Nay, were they taken in a ſtrict embrace, 


Seen with both eyes, and pinion d on the place; 


All they ſhall need. is to proteſt, and ſi wear, 
Breath a ſoft ſigh, and drop a tender tear; 


Till their wiſe husbands, gull'd, by arts like theſe, 


Grow. gentle, tractable, and tame as geeſe. 12 
What tho th is landrous Few, this Solomon, 


Call'd women. fools, and knew full many a one? 


The wiſer wits of later times declare, 
How conſtant, chaſt, and virtuous, women are : 
Witneſs the- -martyrs, who reſi gn'd their breath, 
Serene in torments, unconcern'd in death; 
And witneſs next what Roman authors tell, 
How Arria, Portia, and Lucretia fell. 

But ſince the ſacred leaves to all are free, 


And men interpret texts, why ſhou'd not we? 


28882 See 
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By this no more was meant, than to have ſhown, 
That ſov'reign goodneſs dwells in Him alone; ; > 
Who only 1 is, and is but only one. 


But grant the worſt; ſhall women then be weights 


By ev'ry word that Solomon has ſaid ? 

What tho' this King (as ancient ſtory boaſts) - 

Built a fair temple to the Lord of hoſts; 

He ceas'd at laſt his Maker to adore, - 

And did as much for Idol-gods, or more. 

Beware what lavidh praiſes you confer _ 

On a rank leacher and idolater; Y 

Whoſe reign indulgent God, {4 holy writ, 

Did but for David's s righteous ſake permit; 

David, the monarch after heavy ns own mind, 

Who lov'd. our ſex, and honour d all our kind. 
Well, I'm a woman, and as ſuch muſt ſpeak; 


221 


Silence would ſwell me, and my heart would break. 


Know then, I ſcorn your dull authorities, 
By heav'n, thoſe authors are our ſex's foes, | |; 
Whom, in our right, I muſt, and will oppoſe. 


Lt Mi. 
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N ay (quoth the King) dear Madam be not wroth, 
I „eld it up; but ſince I gave my bath, 


That this much- injur d knight again ſhou'd ſee „ 


It muſt be done I am a King, ſaid he, 
And one, whoſe faith has ever ſacred been. 


And ſo has mine, (ſhe faid)-—T am a Queen! 


Her anſwer ſhe ſhall have, I undertake ; 
And thus an end of all diſpute I make: 


Try when you liſt; and you ſhall find, my Lord, 


It is not in our ſex to break our word. © 
We leave them here in this heroic Ws 


And to the knight our ſtory turns again; Nod 4 


Who in the garden, with his lovely May), 
Sung merrier than the Cuckow or the Jay : - 

This was his ſong; Oh kind and conſtant be, 
« Conſtant and kind T'll ever prove to the. 


Thus ſinging as he went, at laſt he drew 


By eaſy ſteps to where the Peartree grep 


The longing dame look d up, and ſpy'd her Love 
Full fairly perch'd among the boughs above.. 
She ſtopp d, and ſighing: oh good Gods, ſhe cry d, 
— pangs, what Iudden ſhoots diſtend my ſide? 
1h. O for 
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O for that tempting fruit, ſo freſh, ſo green; 
Help, for the love of heav'n's immortal Queen 
Help, deareſt lord, and fave at once the life 
Of thy poor infant, and thy longing wife 
Sore ſigh'd the knight to hear his Lady 8 cry, 
But cou'd not climb, and had no ſervant nigh : 
Old as he was, and void of eyeſight too, 
What cou'd, alas! the helpleſs husband do? 
And muſt I languiſh then, ſhe ſaid, and die, 
Vet view the lovely fruit before my eye? 
At leaſt, kind Sir, for charity's ſweet ſake, 
Vouchſafe the trunk between your arms to take; 
Then from your back I might aſcend the tree ; 
Do you but ſtoop, and leave the reſt to me. 
With all my ſoul, he thus reply'd again, 
I'd ſpend my deareſt blood to eaſe thy pain; ; 
With that, his back againſt the trunk he bent, 
She ſeiz'd a twig, and up the tree ſhe went. 
Now prove your patience, gentle Ladies all! 
Nor let on me your | heavy anger fall: 
Tis truth I tell, tho not in phraſe refin d; 


Tho' blunt my tale, yet honeſt is my mind. 
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What feats the Lady in the tree might do, 
I paſs, as gambols never known to you; 
But ſure it was a merrier fit, ſhe ſwore, 
Than in her life the ever felt before. 
In that nice moment, lo! the wond'ring mb 
Look'd out, and ſtood reſtor'd to ſudden ſight. 
Strait on the tree his eager eyes he bent, 
As one whoſe thoughts were on his ſpouſe intent; 
But when he ſaw! his boſom-wife fo dreſt, 
” His rage was ſuch as cannot be expreſt: 
Not frantic mothers when their infants die, 
With louder clamours rend the vaulted sky: 

He cry d, he rbar'd, he ſtorm'd, he tore his hair; 
Death ! hell! and futies! what doſt thou do bene 
What ails my lord, the trembling dame reply d, 

I thought your patiente had been better mi 

Is this your love, ungrateful and unkind, = 

This my reward for having cur'd. the blind; 5 

Why was I taught to make my husband ſee, 

By ſtrugling with a man upon a tree? tr 

Did I, for this, the pow'r of magic prove? ET 

Unhappy wife, whoſe crime was too much love! 
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The MI was touch's, or in ſhisloo ks appear 10 
Signs of remorſe, while thus his ſpouſe he chear 2 
Madam, tis paſt, and my ſhort anger oer; | 


Come down, and vex your tender heart no more: oh 


Excuſe me, dear, if ought. amiſs, was ſaid, 
For, on my ſoul, amends ſhall ſoon be n * 4 
Let my re pentance your forgiveneſs draw, $ 


90 heav'n, I ſwore but what I thought L faw 
Ah my lowd Lord! twas much unk ind Ops ery' 5 


On bare ſuſpicion thus to treat your bride: 
But till your ſight's eſtabliſh'd; for a while, 


Imperfect objects may your i ſenſe be 


Thus when from ſleep we firſt our eyes y, - 


The balls ſeem woiinded with the piereing ray, 80 


And dusky vapours riſe, and i intereept the day. . 2 


So juſt eroviring from the ſhades of night, 
our ſwimmin geyes are drunk with ſudden hel TH 


Strange phantomsdance a around, ands in emen | 
fight - watt 1 7 bevy i: | 2848 2 5 Jy by, | | 


Then, Sir, be cautious, nor too 2 * 


Heav'n knows * w ſeldom things are hat they ſeem ] 
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Conſult your reaſon, and you ſoon ſhall find 
"T'was you were jealous, not your wife unkind: 


Jove ne er ſpoke oracle more true than this, 

None judge ſo wrong as thoſe who think amiſs. 
With that, ſhe leap 'd into her Lord's embrace, 

With well-diſſembled virtue in her face : 

He hugg'd her cloſe, and kiſs'd her oer and Oer, 

Diſturb'd with doubts and jealouſies no more: 
Both, pleas'd and bleſs d, renew d their mutual vows, 
A fruitful wife, and a believing ſpouſe. 

Thus ends our tale, whoſe moral next to make, 
Let all wiſe husbands hence example take, : 
And pray, to crown the pleaſures of their lives, 
To be ſo well deluded by their wives. 
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Ehold the woes of matrimonial Ife, 
And hear with rev? rence an ex pe ac wile 
To dear bought v wiſdom give the credit dux 
| And think, for ori a woman tel oY you true. 
In all theſe trials 1 have born a part; Mm 909 ©2153 11 
[ was 5 my | ſelf the ſcourge that exus'd the _— 
For, ſinc « e Bifecen” in rlumph have I led 
Five captive husbands from the church to bed. 
Chriſt ſuw a wedding once, the ſeripture ſays, 
and ſaw but one, tis thought, in all his days; 
1 FEA Whence 
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Whence ſome infer, whoſe ä is too nice; 


No pious Chriſtian ought to marry twice. 
But let them read, _ folve me, if they can, 

The words addreſs d to the Sdmaritan : 

Five times in lawful wedlock ſhe was join'd ; 

And ſure the certain Rint Was neter defin'd; | 
Eucreaſe and multiply was heav'ns ons,” 

And that's a text I dlearly underſtand. 

This too, © Let men their ſires and mothers leave, 


« And to their deater wives for eyer cleave. - \ 


More wives than one by Solomon were try'd, 


Or elſe the wiſeſt of mankind's bely d. 


I've had my ſelf full many a merry fit, 44 of _ 


Shall die, and leave his, .woful wife behind, 


There's danger in aſſembling fire and tow, 
I grant em that, and what it means 9 we, 1 . | 


And, traſt.io cheay/n I may have many yet. 4 
For when my tranſitory ſpouſe, unkind, C T 


14 


I'Il take the next gd, Chriſtian, I can find. | 


Paul, knowing, one could never ſerve our burn, I 


Declar'd *twas better far to, wed, than burn; 
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Toplye fo bbldly as we women eadlegor; i — 
Ct tho ſeen Mitch both his eyes, 1 
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2 wife 1 Fan am gay? 8 
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2 cia e man e r | 
und give up all with: female tb che, devil. 1001 
you £7) he ins hr mtu parte 
ps het/Priefty or ſomething worſe; / 


ir y van; gms} 41 
Vapourstat eee her brains! 
Nom gaily mad, now ſburly ſplenatic r ans 41” 
e when well, and fretſul —— 
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Freſh are his ruddy checks, his-forchead flir) 
And like the burniſfid gold his curling ha 'T 

 But:alear:thp wrinliled benz add/quitithy ſorrow; 1 
Id ſcorn your prentice, ſhould you die to/triorrow.;- 
Wpy are thy cheſts all lack d? on what deſign? 
Ae not thy worldly goods and treaſure minds? 
Sir, I m no fool nor ſhall you, by St. John, 
Have goods and body to Your: ſelf alone. Srl 
One you {hall quit tin 10 pight of both your eyes . 

[ heed not, I. the; bolts, the Jocks, | thedpieso) bob 
If you had wit, you!dſay,»$Goi:wbere,you will, | 
Pear ſpouſe, Auer the tales chey tell. 0 

« Take. all. the freedoms of a married life: 
„nem thee. — tuous faithful wife. nycl / 
Lordi ohen yon have ennugh What need you care. 
How merrily ſoever Others fare2l ya! 00 tis 91904 
Tho” all the day-Ltake-and give delight, 
Daa em bel leſt at night. 107 
ju AA 1onal-defire, vag bs 580 
To fight a 1 neighbour” 8 Hire. O mt o N 
There's danger 00, you think; in rich arram yt 


And none can long he modeſti chat are gay. n 1 
Hit I 1 e The 


WY 


Sport with ber tail, — r tre] Pi | 

She licks her fair wund face, and risks abroad | 

To — and to be catteryw i eee . I. 

| thus, my friends, I-wrought to my deſir 5 

*. — thres right ancient, venerable ſire ! 

I ted em, Thus you ſay, and thus ybu do-: 

And told dam Halle, but Jenlis ſwore twas true 
| 25 well as WER Hoy: 1 
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L e ado be in the right;, 
lectures made —ͤ—e „ 


What? ſo 1 your — 
I levied- firſt a tax upon his Well i 0 
Then let him twas a nicety indeed Y of ..] 
Let all manki 


ankind this certain maxim hold 2 
Marry who will, our Sex is to be feld leon bob 
With empty hands no taſſels yuu tali lürr » 
But fulſom love for gain we can endure Tf 
For gold we love the impotent and old,), 
And heave, and pant, and ifs, and ch for 881d. 
1 apihty ow 5327 

| Then kifs'd again, and chid and:#aif/d'betwixe!'/ 
Well, I may make my will 1 peace, und die 

For not one word in mus arfEAE am II. 
To drop a dtur diſpute I wasumablejit 91921) 107 = 
tho the Pope himſelf had ſate at table; 10 * 


ce * Thou ſhoald'ſt be day 


e. n mu u 


ſo oft you preach, [ 
1 iſe ho ſo well can teach! 
« Tis difficult ee muſt allow, n p. « 
4 But Im deareſt, will inſtruct ονν ho... 
« Great is the bleſſing of a prudent Wie, 
Mho puts ſa period to domeſtic ſtriſ :: 
« One of ] muſt rule, and one bey | > 
41 1 ſince in 2 reaſon COIN e ee. [ 
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bara, ounę ben — 55 2H 
paſt my bloom, not yet decayd was IE. 
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Wanton and wild ad 0 my mY al 


And ſang rate as. evening _ ” 2 


b 
To clear my quail - pipe, and refreſi my We 1 
Full oft” I drain d the ſpiey nut brown bowl; 


Rich luſcious wines, that youthful blood i ane. 


And warm the ſwelling veins to feats of love. 
For tis as ſure, as; cold 1ngenders. hail; ri N \ 
A liqu'riſh mouth maſt have a oma ws ily 5H 
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But oh good Gods! whene er a thought I caſt, | i 
On all the joys of youth and beauty past 


To find in pleaſures I have had my part., . 


Still warms me to the bottom of my heart. 


This wicked world was once * dear delightgo? A 


The flour + ahe beſt-that now Ii can, 
Is een to make my market of the bran, «ic 200 20. 
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Not men my 
But I fo dreſsd; and danc d, and . and din d al 
And view da" friend, wich eyes ſo very k ind, . 
As __ 08 aber peut his marrow m 
frantic jealouſy. 
i 308 perpetual glory, "= 
1 was his purgatory. LY my 1 
Oft', when His ſhoe' the moſt ſeverely: ee 0's 
He put on careleſd airs, and ſate and ſang. 5 KC 
How ſore I gall'd him, only heay'n could ane fr 

And he thae felt, and I * 12 the woe. 
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erne⸗ th a Rood, . im ol 
Fair to be fern, and reartd of honeſt wd. 
A tomb indeed, with fewer ſculptures grace d, 11 
——— | pious widow plax d, 1 HA O 
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great Darin lay; 


But colt on aids merely: thrown away. 
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The qit fill d up, vith turf wieorer en b 
So bleſs ee! mans ſoul. ore | 
| Now for my — ch u and beſt; 
(Kind heav'n afford him everlaſting — 15d T 
Full hearty was his love, and I can ſhew-/ 
The tokens on my ribs/ in black and ble: — 
Vet, with a knack, my heart he cod have won, 
While yet the ſmart was ſhooting in the bone. 
How. quaint an appetite in women rige ! 
Free gifts we ſcorn, and love what coſts us paibs; | 
Let men avoid us, and on them we kap; * 
A glutted market makes proviſion char 
In pure go6d will I took this jovial park)! oc 1 
of Oxford he à moſt egretzious cler G 19/4) 
e boarded with a widow in the tem 1h 
truſty goſſip, one dame AE! 
Fy ull well the ſecrets of my ſoul the r,, 2d To 
Better than d ex our pariſh Prieſt could do. 
To her bold whatever could befall ; ol 
Had but my. Hausband pid againſt a walt 
Or done a thing that might have coſtꝭ his: life; | 
She and my niece—and one more worthy wife, 
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wane we * mite {as 6 
And march'd eee eee wid, 
The: ſtations guly, and the vigils kept; aq "nd. 
Not much -faſted, but ſcarce. ever, lep. 
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And durſte e —— Dede en 


If &er I ſleßt, I drtam d of 1 1 
And n foretelſ! a as benen e hn BE 


1 follow's 2 75 u rafty crony's lore. 
Who bid me tell this 1 een more 
Thus day by day; and month by month we. paſt; 
It pleasd the Lord to take my ſpouſe / at laſt!!! 

I tore my gown, I foiPd"my/locks with duſt, 
And beat my breaſts, as wretched widows—<muſt:// 
Before 1 my face my handkerchief T ſpread, O n \ 
To hide the flood of tears I did not . M 
The good man's cott to the Church was born; 
Around, in arid — mburn. 
e ds Shona eng dio 10 rot 
1 10 x 1 I But 


Qfcwynty.m winters oy he bernd to but: F 
I (to _ wet — — he; 


And bad a m 0 to quench a flame: . | 
A Conjurer once, that deeply: could divine, 
Afur'd me, Murt in Taurus was my — 
As the ſtars order d, ſuch _ * ane 25 
Alas, alas, that ever lov 
Fair Heuur gave me fire, een race; 
And Mars aſſurance, and a dauntleſs face. 
By virtue of this po rful tete, 
I follow d always my own inelination. 
But to my tale: a month ſcarce "y_ away, 
With dance und ſong we kept the N Wer | 
 AIFEpofleſsd I gave to his command 
| My goods and chattela mony, houſe, and oy 
But oft':vepented, and repens it ſtill; 
He prov'd: 2 rebel to my ſov'rei 


eigr * 
| Nay! once by heav 'n he ſtruck me on the face; 
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Stubborn as any lioneſs was 17 cs 
And knew full well to raiſe my voice on high; 
As true a rambler as I was before, 

And would be ſo, i ſpight of all he a Berl 
He, againſt this, right ſagely would adviſe, -. 
And old examples ſet before my: e HT 

Tell how the Roman matrons led their life, 
And choſe the ſermon, as beſcem'd his wit. 
With ſome grave ſentence out of holy writ. 
Off? would he ſay, Who builds his houſe on ſande, 
Pricks his blind horſe acroſs: the fallow lands, 
On lets his wife abroad with pilgrims.roam;. . 
Deſerves, a, fools-cap and long ears at home. * 

All this ayail/dinot ; for who er he he 
That tells my faults, J hate him d 5 
And ſo,do numbers more, Pll boldly Gy, | 
Men, women, clergy, regular, and lay. 

My ſpouſe (who was, you know,. to larning hou) 
A certain, treatiſe: aft at evening read, | 
Where divers authors (whom the..dev!1. confound. 


For all their lies) were in one volume bound. 
| 5 V. . 
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Solomon's prov rb: „Lunge loves; . f ole. 


And many ſbötel rar fle che hte Atoll“ 


More legends were there here, WY wicked wiveh, * i 
Than good, in all the Bible and Saint's Alves Bar 
W tlie T ion! ang il M: * 5 ch 4 MAH Lg 


Who drew 
But cond W Women write as ſcholars' l, cee 
ark d with” 


Men Would fand mn. 


Lare ks blunts ME breaſt where Iearning 116, 
And Venul ſets ere Meru) ein rite, fi ml? 
Thoſe play the fchölars who can't pl 4 tie ak 
And uſe that weapoti which they have, their Pen; 
When old, and paſt the reliſh of delight, ei [4 


Then down they fit, and in their dotage writer 


That not one v woman keeps her marriage ook 1 


(T his by the way, but to my purpoſe now.) 
It mar 4-7 my husband, on a winter's "7 
th ſirange delight, 


| Read in 1 book, Aloud, With 
How iche Hrſt female (as the ſcriptures ſhow)” * 


: Brought her own! __ and a is race to WW e 
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And the/dire ambuſh Chicinnetrd nn 7% til 4 
gat ors * bauen the dun dms 

le il, of woe 11 
Ante her gbd man DR , {th ih 

7 — eh a day; he knows! r/o 

| How many piſs pbts on t the ſage ſhe:threw 40200 


Wo colt it \paticndly; and wip d bis beatlis AV. 
Rain follows thunder,) that was all: be: ich 147. 
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A fatal Txce/mas growirig In is: tand;” 510 i i bak 


On lich thre 6 wives ſucceſly ively. bad twin? d. 10 1 
— "nooſe, and wer d il the wine 
| * grows this plant (reply Athe friend) chwberes 
Ferber Fruit did never orchard bear?! At 1410 
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That for her husband mird a pois nous —— 3 


And this fer luſt an am Tous philtre bought, 


The nimble juice Ton ſeiz d his giddy . 


Frantic at night; and in the morning dead. 


And ſume have Rammer d nails into their brain, 


L eee lien "OW! 
But when no end of theſe vile tales 1 found; +7 
When, Bill he read, and laugh'd, and rea — 
And half the night was thus confom'd in vam; 
Prorck to vengeance, three large leaves I tore, 


And with one Buffet feld him on che floor. 
With chat my hdsband in a ff 
And down hie ſettled me with - hearty blows :?: 


I'grodn'd, abd-lay extended on my fide; | 
Oh! thou haft flain-me for my wealth Gar. 

Yet I forgive thee=-take my laſt embrace. 
He wept, kind and ftoop'd to kiſs my = 
Led him duch a box ab tufn'd him blue, 
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Ho ſome with ſwords their lleeping babe ? 


And forme Have dreach'd them with — pon; 
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But after many a hearty ſtruggle pit, > 

I condeſcended to be pleas d — 
Soon as he ſaid, My miſtreſs and my wife, 
Do what you liſt, the term of all your life: 
I took to heart the merits of the cauſe, 
And ſtood. content to rule by wholſome laws; 
Receiv'd the reins of abſolute command, = 

With all the government of houſe and land; 
And empire o'er his tongue, and oer his hand. 
As for the volume that revil'd the dames, 


*T was torn to fragments, and condemn” d to Bunt ; 


No heay'n on all my husbands gone, beſtow 
Pleaſ ures above, for tortures felt below: 


That reſt they wiſh'd'for, grant them in the grave, 


And bleſs thoſe ſouls my eonguct help'd to fave! 
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lovely youth, that de 
Can Phaor's eyes forget his Supbo's hand? 
Muſt then her name the wretched writer prove 


EF 
o 
5 


* | 


To thy: remembrance loſt; as to thy love? 
Ask not the cauſe that I new numbers chuſe, 


The Lute neglected, and the Lyric muſo; 
Love taught my tears in ſadder notes to fw, 
And tun'd my heart to elegies of woe. > 16 
I burn, I burn; as when thro! ripen'd rn or 
By driving winds the ſpreading flames are born 
* 1 Phaon 
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S HO \wo A R HA ON. 
Phan to Etna J \ ſronebing, yy et ia. 1s wa 
No more my. foul 4 charm In pH "a x : 5 11000 
Muſic has charms I 5 ” 8 25; w oC 


Soft (nþ of fön 


No more the, Iesbian damesny. paſſion move, 2 
Once the deax objects of my guilty. love; <1 


wi I loyes 58 loſt in only thine, iden- Wa [A 


| Whamarould not call thoſe 1 3 charms ſurpri 17e, 
Thoſe heav ny. looks, and dear, deluding 70 A 


perm eee boa Plus 


1 with eben Ming: hai 

1 Ct Dare Vo 
Yet Photius bor a, * 3 felt the flame, 
1 


One Daphne) warm d, and one the Caen dame; 
N ymphs: that in verſe no more could rival me, 
Than ev'n thoſe; Gods contend in charms with 10 
The Muſes teach me all their ſofteſt lays, 
And the wide world —_— with — praiſe. 
TER . Tho 


Love enters there, and gas my. own þ "Sl bak 


tefll to a þ e like þ WE! 3} :þ 
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Tho great. Ale more ſublimaly ſiags. 
And ſtrikes with bolder rage the ſounding tins 
No leſs renown. attends, the moving lyre, | 
Which Veuus tunes, and all her Loves b. 
To me what nature has in charms deny d, 

Is well by wit's mare laſting charms a 
Tho' ſhort my ſtature, yet my name e 
To heav n itſelf, and earth's remoteſt ends. 
Brown as 1 am, an A iopian, dame 
Inſpir d young Her ſeus with a Sen raus th, vl 
Turtles and doves of diff ring hues, unite, 

And gloſſy jctt. is pair d' with ne 2. 15611 


If to 1 charms thou wilt thy heart alen, 10H. 


7 15 1 off | 


* ; 


But ſuch- 28 merit, ſuch as equal thine. odT 
By none alas! by nane thou can'it; be Id, DU 
Phaon along by Phan maſt be lod 111g 0 
Yet once thy Sapho could thy cares amploy,: Sf 1 
Once in her arms, you center d all your goy'; | i: 4 
Still all thoſe. j Joys to my remembrance move, 

For oh how vaſt 4 t has Love? | oy 
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Vou ſtill en 
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F | | : 3 4 — 
You ſtop'd With Kiſſes u 
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TINY 


Then with each Ko each glance, each motion fir, 
yd. and yet you ſtill defir'd, 


= 


Till alł diſſd ving in the trance we lay, b 
dl « 


And in tumultubus raptures dy d away. 
The fair Sicilianf now thy ſoul inflame ; rakes 2 | ; 0 
Why was T born; Je Gods a Lesbian dame: 95 110 1 
But ah beware, Sicilian nymphs! nor boaſt 7.7 


That wandring heart which I fo. late y 1 
Nor be with all thoſe tempting words abus | 1 65 5 
Thoſe tempting words were all to Sapho 0 0. wt 0 
And you thar rule Sieili's happy plains, * 6. 20g va 


Have pity, Venis, on your Poet's pains! PONY | 
Shall foctuhe ſtill" in one fad tenor run, 10 550 
And ſtill inereaſe the wWocs {ſo ſoc 

Enur'd to ſorrows from mn 
| My parent's s aſhes rank my early te: 


my tender years, 


M y brother next, neglecting 2 a OY 
Ignobly batn'd: in Uh obs WW Vi. Us b 


voY- TR wk hs * 


inchanting tongue, 
And found my kiſſes fijceter than m n. Jt La/ 
In all 1 pleas'd, but moſt in what was bet; 2151 wy | 
And the Haft oy" was dearer than tlie reſt. 
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An IVE | aoficeethy my griefs individ, - nds wot” 
And all a mother cares diſtract: my breaſ ! 
Alas, what more could fate itſelf impoſt, 
But thee, the laſt and greateſt of my woes: 
No more my robes in waving purple flow, 0 
Nor on my hand the ſparkling diamonds glow .; 
No more my locks in ringlets curl d diffuſe 
The coſtly {wi etne S'of Arabian dews, 
Nor braids of gold the vary d treſſes bind, 
That fly diſorder'd: with the wanton wind? 
For whom | ſhould Sapho uſe ſuch arts as theſe? | 952 . * | 
He's gone, whom only ſhe deſif'd to pleaſe | 
Cupid's light darts my tender boſom move; 
Still is there cafe för Sapbo ſtill to love: 
. 80 from my bitt the Siſters fixd my _ Nin 
And gave to Venur all my life to come; 
Or while my Muſe in melting ; 0 
My beating heart Keeps meaſure to my ſtrains 
By charms like thine Whiefr all my ſoül have won, 
Who might not- -A! Who would nbt be undone ? 
For thoſe Aurora Cæpbulub might ſcorn; ;; 


And with froſt bluſhes nn Mori. 
W lift Un on id Tha! For 
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For thoſe might Cynthia lengthen Pb flows «i 
And bid Eudyquer nightiy tend his ſheep, 
Venus for thoſe had rapt thee to the skies, 
O uſeful time fur lovers to employ 1.7 +- | + // 
Pride of thy age, and glory of thy race. 
Come to theſe arms, and melt in eee | 
The vows vou never will, return receive; bird 10% 
And take at leaſt the love von will net giv 0 H ALI 


| Fe: Fa 


Sure twas eee rege find ado... | In KJ 


(At leaſt to,faign was ner, a 00 Nou.) 1 1 
Fare wel, m/ Lecbian love, you might 3 12k 
Or coldly thus, farwel oh-[iprbiqy-maid ! 


Jl; e eee itte 0 


Nor nam I then-how/mueh-]-was to grieve. 
Nq:lover's gift yo., Janda co A confer, -. 

And mange and wos were all you left with hs i 
No charge I gave you, and n charge could give, 


But this; be mindful of our lexes, and live. 


| See, f While I write; my words are loſt in tears; 161 


Now by the Nine, thoſe pow'rs ader d by me, 


And Love, the God that ever waits on thee, 


20 


: & 
1 
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wee Gi Lend. Kren whom 1 hardy kn) 
That YOU; were fled, and all my Joys with you, 7 
Like ſome ſad ſtatue; ſpeechleſs, pale; 1 ftood ; 
Grief chill'd my breaſt, and ſtop'd mn y freezing blood « 


No ſigh to riſe, no tear had Power to flo -; 
Fixd in a ſtupid lethargy of woe. 
But when its way th impetuous gallen ben. 
rend my treſſes, and my breaſt I wound, 

I rave, then Weep, E curſe, and then 5 
elt in tears again. 


Now ſwell, to rage, now tn 
Not fiercer pangs diſtract the mouinful APD 
Whoſe firſt· born infant feeds the fun ral flame; | 


My ſcornful brother with a ſmile: appears, 
Inſults my woes, and triumphs i in my rears {olh 


# 
\ 
-. as 


| 
#2 . 


His hated 1 image ever hauats! my eyes, 


And why this grief? thy daughter 3 I TY L 


Stung with my love, and furious with , 
torn my garments, and my boſom bare, 
My Wa thy crimes; I to the world» ockhice; 
dan ee things': are love and ſhame! 


”s 
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Tis 5 art all my 8 my. delight;': 1 * 

My daily longing, and my dream by night: 

Ol might: ay elaine th eight dey, 
When fancy gives what abſence takes mm” 5 
And 'drefs'd in all its viſionary _ 
Reſtores my fair deferter to my arms! 

Then round your neck in wanton; wreaths I twine, 
Then you, methinks, as fondly-circte' mine: 

A thouſand tender words J hear and ſpeak ; 

A thouſand melting kiſſes gi ve, and take: PR 
Then fiercer joys .I bluſh to mention theſe, 

Vet while I bluſh, confeſs hom much they e * 
But when, with day, the ſueet deluſions 5 130 
And all-things wake to life and joy; but I, 

As if once more forſaken, I complain, 

And' cloſe my eyes, to dream of you again. b Cl 
Then frantic riſe, and like ſome fury rove A 

Theo lonely "OW and 1 eee grov "= Sh 
That _ my ee ol: retiey J Airs _=_ = 
I view; che Grotto, once che ſcene- of love, i WW Hl 
hp 1 aroutd, the: aa roofs above, | Be 
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That damn me more, wit native mols 0 ergromn, | 
Than Phryg;an marble, or the Parian ſtone. 
I find the ſhades that veil'd our joys before, 

But, Phaon: gone, 'thoſe ſhades delight no more. 
Here the preſs d herbs with bending tops betray | 
Were oft* entw in d in am'rous folds we ly; 

[ kiſs that earth which once was pref'd by you, 
And all with tears the with ring herbs bedew. 
For thee the fading trees appear to mourn, 
And birds defer their ſongs till thy return: 
Night ſhades the groyes, and all in lence lie, 
All, but the mournful Philomel and I: 
With mournful Ph:lomet J join my ſtrain, 

Of Tereus ſhe, of Pham I complain. 

A ſpring there is, whoſe ſilver waters _ 

Clear as a glaſs, the ſhining ſands below; 

A flow'ry Lotos ſpreads its arms above. 
Shades all the. banks, and ſeems itfelf a grove; 4 
Eternal greens the moſſy margin grace, 
Watch'd by the ſylvan Genius of the place; 
Here as J lay, and ſwell d with tears the n 5 
Bain, my light” a dae virgin ſtood, ON of 


—_— 
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She ſtood, and-cry/d; „O you. that. e 01 
« Fly hence; and ſcek the far Leucadian main; 
There: ſtands a rock from whoſe ait Ou | 
« Apolly's fane ſurveys the rolling deen; 
There injur'd lovers, leaping rt above 1; a . a 
« Their flames extinguiſh,” and forget tc love. 8 
5 Deucalias onee with hopeleſs fury burn d,. 
In vain he loyd, [relentleſs Pyrrha: ſcorn'd 43 | 
But when from hence he plung d ĩnto the main, 


A 


« 


c 


412 


Deucalion ſcorn'd;: and Pyrrba lov'd in vain.” 


(4 


* 


Haſte Sapbo, haſte, from high Leucadia ehirow Vs 

Thy wretched weight; nor read the e F, 

She ſpoke, and vaniſh'd with the voice=--I rife,” : 

And filent tears fall trickling from my eyes. 

I go, ye nymphs! thoſe rocks and ſeas to prove; 

How much I fear, but ah, how much I love! 

"2 go, ye nymphs! where furious love 3 5 

Let female fearyifubmit to female fires. | 

To rocks and ſeas: I-fly-from/ Phaor's: Jkt, 12 i 

And hope: from ſeas: and; rocks.a milder e r 

Ye gentle gales, beneath my body blow, Len 121 

And foftly lay me on theres blow? W 440 
<2 


Sena * oft —_—_ Hind . an 
Nor let a Lover's death the g guiltleſs flood ek p 
On Phwebus” ſhrines my harp Tll/then' beſtoẽw ) 
Wann ſhall be plac d bele. ＋ 
Here ſhe who fung, to him that did eral 
« Sapho to Phoebus: nete be Eyre 
« What; ſuits: with Sapho,- Phebus. ſuits ich de ; 
The gift, the giver, and the God agree... 
But why, alas, relentleſs youth, ah r. wa el 
To diſtant ſeas muſt tender Sapbo fly 7 1 
Thy charms than thoſe may far more bone 5 1 
And Phoebus ſelf is leſs a God to m. 
Ah! can'ſt thou doom me to the rocks and ſca, 
O far more faithleſs and more hard than mY Sf 1 
Ah! can'ſt thou rather ſee this tender breaſt 
Daſh'd on thoſe rocks, than to thy boſom 12 9 gt 
This breaſt which once, in vain! yon lik d ſo well; 4 
Where the Loves play d and where the Mu ſes n — 
Alas! the Muſes now no more inſpire, eq, 
Vntun'd my lute, and ſilent is my Iyte; | {4 2 


LIP : . 4 Y We * 3 : My 
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y. Jangnid numbers ha ver forgot td for, 

And fancy ſinks beneath 2:1 Weight of Woe bats 

le Le bien virgins, and ye Leiliau dams; ß 
Themes of my werſe, andedbjedts-of my ne 0 
No more ur groves with my glad ſongs ſhalk ring, 
No moxętheſa bands ſhall'touch theitreinbling ſtring: 
My Phaon's. fled, and I thoſe arts:zefigh, 07 ons MF 
(Watch; chat I am, to call that /Phaoy: _ i 2 
Return, fir ycuth, return, and bring along ö 
Joy to my ſoul, and vigor to my fbng : 
Abſent from thieesithe. Potts flame expires 
But ail hom fiercely burn the lover's fress? 
Gods! can no Pray 8, n ſighs, no nurubers 150 
One ſa age heart; ot teach it hoi te lor? | 

The winds my pray rs, my ſighs, my numbers beat; 
The flyisg winds have loft them all in air! 
Oh when, alas! ſhall more auſpicious gales ed 
Tu: theſt fond eyes reſtore thy welcome ſails? 
If you return —ah why theſe long — 
Poor Sapho dies while carclefs Phun ſtays. - 
O launch thy-batk; nor feat the watry plain, t 
” enus for thee ſhall ſmooth her native main. 

vis. "TY x rs © launch 
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Cupid for thee” ſhall ſpread the ſwelling fails. 
If you will fly—(yet ah! what cauſe can be, 

i youth, that ydu thoulf ff ond pe W 
hac 1 muſt hope . 
Ah let me ſeek it from the raging ſeas: | 
To raging ſeas unpity'd III remove, 

And eitl r i life, * 


© launch thy bark, ſecure of proſp'rous gales, 
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| \HE fair Pomona flouriſh'd in his reign ;. 
| Of all the virgins of the ſylvan train, | 


1 None caught the trees a nobler race to bear, 
or more improv'd the vegetable care. 

= To her the ſhady grove, the flow'ry field, 

| The ſtreams and fountains, no delights could — 
Twas all her joy the ripening fruits to tend, 


And ſee * boughs with happy burthens bend. 
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| The hook the bore, inſtead of Cyuthia's [pcar, 
To bop the growth of the tuxuriant year, 
To decent form the lawleſs thoots to bring, 
And teach th' obedient branches where to ing 
Now. the cleft rind inſerted graffs receives, 
And yields an offspring mote than nature gives; j 
Now ſliding ſtreams the thirſty plants renew, 
And feed their fibres with reviving dew. 
Theſe cares alone her virgin breaſt employ, 
Averſe from Vem and the nuptial Joy ; 
Her pri vate orchards, wall d on ev'ry fide, 
To lawleſs ſylvans all acceſs deny'd. * 
How. oft? the ſatyrs : and the wanton fawns, 
Who haunt the foreſts, or frequent the lawns, 
The God whoſe enſign ſcares the birds of prey, 
And old Sienus, - youthful in decay, 
Employ'd, their wiles and unavailing care, 
To paſs the fences, and ſurprize the fair? 


Like theſe, YVertumnus own'd his faithful lame, 


Like theſe, rejected by the ſcornful dame. 
To gain her ſight, a thouſand forms he wears, 
And firſt e 2 reaper from the field appears, 

Z z : DSyeating 
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Sweating he walks, while loads of golden grain 
O'ercharge the ſhoulders of the ſeeming ſwain. 
Oft' o'er his back a crooked ſcythe i is laid, 

And wreaths of hay his ſun-burnt temples hade; 
Oft' in his harden'd hand a goad he bears, 


Like one who late unyok'd the ſweating ſteers. 


Sometimes his pruning-hook corrects the vines, 
And the looſe ſtraglers to their ranks confines, 
Now gath'ring what the bounteous year allows, 
He pulls ripe apples from the bendiny g boughs. 
A ſoldier now, he with his {word Appears; Ws 
A fiſher next, his trembling angle bears ; ee off; 4 
= Each ſhape he varies, and cach art he tries, N 
| On her bright charms to feaſt his longing &yss, W 4 
A female form at laſt J. ertumnus wears, 
With all the marks of rev rend age appears, RA #2? 
His temples thinly ſpread with ſilver hairs: | 5 
Prop'd on his ſtaff, and ſtoopin g as he goes, 
A painted mitre ſhades his furrow'd brows. 5 
The God, in this decrepit form array d, = ' 
The gardens enter'd, and the fruits ſurvey N 


1 5 1 bg (te thus addreſs d the maid) _ 
< « Whoſe | 
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„ Whoſe charms as far all other nymphs out-ſhine, . 


As other gardens are excell'd by thine ! 

Then kiſs'd the fair; (his kiſſes warmer grow JO 
Than ſuch as women on their ſex beſtow.) 

Then plac'd beſide her on the flow ry od, 
Beheld the trees with autumn's bounty crown'd. 
An Elm was near, to whoſe embraces led, 

The curling vine her fi welling cluſters Seed ; 1 
He view'd their twining branches with delight, 
And prais d the beauty of the pleaſing fight. 
Vet this tall elm, but for his vine (he faid) 
Had ſtood neglected, and a barren ſhade; 

And this fair vine, but that her arms ſurround 
Her marry'd elm, had cre pt along the ground. 
Ah beauteous maid, let this example move 
Your mind, averſe from all the joys of love. 
Deign to be loy'd, and ev'ry heart ſubdue ! 


What nymph cou'd er attract ſuch crowds as you? 


Not ſhe whoſe beauty urg'd the Centaurs. arms, 
Uher Queen, nor H. elen's fatal charms, 
Eyn now, when ſilent ſcorn. is all they. gain, 


A thouſand court you, tho they court in yain, 
A thouſand 


; 


VERTUMN US and POM ONA. 


A thouſand ſylvans, demigods, and gods, 0 
That haunt our mountains and our Albas woods. 
But if you'll proſper, mark what I adviſe, 
Whom age, and long experience render Dh 
And one whoſe tender care is far above 
All that theſe lovers ever felt of love, . 
(Far more than ger can by your {elf be gueſt) | 
Fix on Vertwmw, and reject the reſt. 
„ For his firm faith I dare engage my onn; 51 
Scarce to himſelf, himſelf is better known. "ROE 
To diſtant lands Vertuumut never roves; 5 wr OE 
Like you, contented with his native groves; 
Nor at firſt fight, like moſt, admires the fur; 
For you he lives; and you alone wall are 
His laſt affection, as his early care. 
Beſides, he's lovely far above the reſt, hy 8 
With youth immortal, and with beauty bleſt. 
Add, that he varies ey ry ſhape with caſe, _ 
And tries all forms, that may Pomoua pleaſe. 
But what ſhould molt excite a mutual flame, 
Your ig wu; and 9 are che ane 8 


272 


VERTUMNUS. a /POMONA. 


To him your orchards early fruits are due. 1 
(A pleaſing off ring when 'tis made by y 

He values theſe; but yet (alas) complains;! / _ 
That ſtill the beſt and deareſt gift remains: 


Not the fair fruit that on yonꝰ branches 40 I - 


With that ripe red, th autumnal ſun beſt 
Nor taſtful herbs that in theſe enden riſe, 
Which the kind ſoil with milky ſap ſu pplies; 
You, only you, can move the God's deſire: 
Oh crown fo conſtant and ſo pure a fire! 
Let ſoft compaſſion touch your gentle mind; 
Think, tis Vertumnus begs you to be kind 
So may no froſt, when early buds appear, 


Deſtroy. the promiſe. of the youthful year; A 
Nor winds, when firſt your florid orchard blows, 


Shake the light bloſſoms from their blaſted bou ghs! 
This when the various God had urg'd in vain, 
He ſtrait afſum'd his native form again; 
Such, and ſo bright an aſpect now he bears, 
As when thro' clouds th' emerging ſun appears, 
And thence exerting his refulgent ray, 

Dis per the darkneſs, and reveals the day. 
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PA LE ot DRYOPE.. 


From the Naarn Boer of 
OVID's METAMORPHOSES 


Upon occaſion of the — if 1 Bu 2 mother Alcmena — 
counts her migſurtunes 10 1 who anſwers with 4 relmon of 
thoſe of her own family, e the transformation of 


her 1 * -e ae " mo 7 the * Fable.” 


'F 


HE faid, and for her m Calais Ache 
When che fit Conſore of her fon! Kps. 
Since you a ſervant's raviſh'd form bemgan, 
And kindly ſigh for ſorrows riot your _ 


Let me (if tears and grief permit) relate 
A nearer woe, a lifter's ſtranger "mY 


No nymph of all Orchalza could cans 
For 8 form with Ao the fair, 


Her 
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Her tender mother's on! y hope and pride, 
(My ſelf che offspring of a ſecond bride.) 
This nymph compreſs d by him who rules the day, 
Whom Delphi and the Delian iſle ory; 
Audi lov? i and" blefs'd i in all thoſ 


; — F 4 Fo 


That pleas a God, ſi ucceoded & to her er arms. | 


Whoſe t Taka «fragrant myrtls crown 4. 
Thoſe mades, unknowing: of the fates, ſhe "fought, 
And to the Nazads flow'ry garlands brought, 
Her ſmiling babe ( pleaſing charge) the peſt 
Within her arms, and noutiſh'd- at her breaſt. 
Not di ant far a watry Lotor grows; 
The ſpring was new, and all the verdant un 


Adorn'd with. bloſſoms, -promis'd. fruits 2 

In glowing colours with the Tyrian dye. 
Of theſe, ſhe. crop 'd,:to-pleaſe her infant * 5 
And 1 my ſelf the {ame raſh act had done, 
But lo! I ſaw, (as near her ſide I ſtood) 

| The violated bloſſoms drop with blgod ; 
Upon the.tree I caſt a frightful look; 

The trembling tree with ſudden N weck. 
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Lotis the nymph (if rural tales be ee, 
As from Priapu: lawleſs taſt the flew, 


Fiorſook her form; and fixing here, became 

A flow'ry plant, which ſtill preſerves her name. 
This change unknown, aſtoniſh'd at the * 
My trembling ſiſter ſtrove to urge her flight, 

| Yet firſt the pardon of the nymphs _— 

And thoſe offended fylvan pow'rs ador'd : 

But when ſhe backward wou'd have fled, ſhe Bind 
Her {tiff ning feet were rooted in the ground: CA. 

In vain to free her faſten d feet the ſtrove, - 

And as ſhe ſtruggles, only moves above: 

She feels th' enerbaching bark around her _ 

By ſlow degrees, and covers all below: 514 

Surpriz'd at this, her trembling hand the For A 

To fend her hair; her hand is filld with leaves; 

Where late was hair, the ſhooting lea ves are ſeen 

To riſe; and ſhade her with a ſudden gree. 

The child Amn ſur, to her boſom preſt, 

Perceiv'd a colder and à harder breaſt, 

And found the ſprings that ne'er-till.theri deny d 

Their _ moiſture, on . r 

| 10000 vB S&b'd © 


11 ſaw, 
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I faw, unhappy! what I now relate, 

And ſtood the helpl, eſs witneſs of thy fate; 

Embrac'd thy boughs, the riſing bark delay d, 

There wiſh d to grow, and min gle ſhade with thade: 

Behold, Audrænun and th unhappy Sire 

Appear, and for their Dryope enquire ; 1211 © 

A ſpringing tree for Dryope they find, / 

And print warm kiſſes on the panting, rind, 

Proſtrate, with tears their kindred plant bedew, 4 

And cloſe embrac'd, as to the roots they g grew. ( 

The face was all that now remain d of thee ; I 

No more a woman, nor yet quite a tree: P 

Thy branches hung with humid pearls r : \ 

From ev'ry leaf diſtills a trickling, tear I 

And ſtrait a voice, while yet a voice (60084 a P 

Thus thro! the trembling boughs in ſighs an. 1 

F. 

M 
M 
V 


n to the wretched any faith be givn, 

? ſwear by all th unpitying pow rs of heav'n, 

No wilful crime this heavy vengeance bred, 

In mutual innocence our lives we led: 

If chis be falſe, let theſe new greens aa, 1 4 1. 
Let ſounding axes lop my limbs away, 115 F M 
And Fn flames on all my . prey. 5 i 


Now 
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Now from my branching arms' this infant bear, ; 


Let ſome kind nurſe ſupply a mother's care: 
Yet to his mother let him oft? be led, 
Sport in her ſhades, and in her ſhades be al; 
Teach him, when firſt his infant voice ſhall e 
Imperfect words, and liſp his mother's name, 

Jo hail this tree; and ſay, with weeping eyes, 
Within this plant my hapleſs parent lies: 
And when in youth he ſeeks the ſhady woods, 
Oh, let him fly the cryſtal lakes and floods, 
Nor touch the fatal flow'rs; but, warn'd by me, 
Believe a Goddeſs ſhrin'd in ev'ry tree. 

My fire, my ſiſter, and my ſpouſe farewell ! 


1 


If in your breaſts or love or pity dwell, 
Protect your plant, nor let my branches feel 
The browzing cattel, or the piercing ſteel. 
Farewell! and ſince I cannot bend to join 
My lips to yours, advance at leaſt to mine. 
My ſon, thy mother's parting kiſs receive, 
While yet thy mother has a kiſs to give. 

I can no more; the creeping rind invades 

M w cloſing lips, and hides my head 1 in ſhades: 
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nn on a meſſage 1 the ſhades, to 


4 


| father Lains, and marryd his mother Jocaſta, put 
4 out bes own eyes, and reſigid the realm to bis ſons, 
73 Echeocles and Polynices. Being neglected by them, he makes 
bit prayer t0 the fury Tiſiphone, 1 fow debate berwins the 


brothers. | They agree at laſt to: reign ſingly, each a year 
turns, and the 75 Int-.is obtamd by Etheocles. =, 


in à council of ibe Gods, declares his reſolution of Puniſb- 


ing the Thebans, and Argives alſo, by means of a marri- 
ge betwixt Polynices and ont of the aaughters of Adraſtus 


Kong of. Argos. Juno oppoſes, but zo to ee; and. Mercury 


7.7 


is 0 appear in Etheocles, and provote him to break the agree- 


ment. 'Polynices in the mean time departs from Thebes by 


vigle, is overtaken by a florm, and arrives at Argos; where 
be men "with 'Tydeus, \ who bad fled from Calydon, barung 
elf d his brother. Adraſtus entertams them, having receryd an 
* oracle” from Apollo that bis daughters" ſhould be marryd to 4 
Boar und a Lion, which be underſtands to be meant of theſe 
ſtrangers by whom. the hides of thoſe beafts'were worn, and who 


ee at the rime when tbe leps an annual feaſt. in honoar of 


that God.” The rife of this folemnity he; relates to his gueſts, 
the loves of Phcoebus and Plamathie, 45 be flory of Choræbus. 
He enquiret, and is made acquainted with, their deſtent and 
7.74 The Sacrifice ts renew'd, and abe book ai with 
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nation in its s early times, i 


with the ſerpent's teeth he ſo 
And reap'd an Tron harveſt of his toil 


. 


— 


» 
4 \ 
-; 1 


e Th FIRST BOOK o 


Or how from joining ſtones the city ſprung, 
Whale to his harp divine Amphzon fung ? : 

Or ſhall I Juno's hate” to Thebes reſound, 
| Whoſe fatal rage t th' unhappy Monarch found; 
The fire agalnſt the ſon his arrows drew, 
Oer the wide fields che furious mother flew, 
And While her 3 arms her ſecond hope contain, 
Sprung from the rocks, and plung'd into the main. 


But wave whate' er to Cadmus may belong, 
And fix, © Muſe! the barrier of thy, . 


F. * 


The long confuſions of his guilty race 7 
Nor yet attempt to ſtretch thy bolder wing, IF 
And mighty; Cef#7s-conqu'ring-eagles ſing ; : 
| How twice he tam d ptoud Ners 8. rapid flood, 
a WhileNacias mountainsſtream d with bab msk, 
Twice taught the Hine beneath his laws to roll 
And ſtretch d his empire to the frozen pole, 


| Or lon S befor 75 * ith early valour | ſtroye, 3 IQ * 0 by 
In youthful N t aſſert the cauſe of Jove. "IS N F \ ; 
And thov,. great. heir of all thy. father $ fame, 


Encreaſe of 8lory, i * e name; 75 h n be 
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Oh bless chy Rune with at eterial gig, 
Nor let deſiring vor 
What tho' the ſtars cbntract 


211 301 10 3 


And crowd their ſhining ranks to yield thee place l 


Tho' all the Kies 4 ambitious of thy ſway / 


Cee to court thee from bur world away; nl 


| Tho' Phoebus longs to mix His hi with thine;! '/ 
And in thy glories more ſerenely hie; 
Tho? Jove himſelf no leſs content would hi wor 30 
To part his thrond and Iiare his hea v n xviththeeg 
Yet ſtay, great Gwfar ] and vouchſafe to rein 18 
O* er the wide earth, and 0 er the watry main, 
Reſign to Jove his empire of the skies n 03 nod 
And people heav n with Roman Deities”! n 
The time will come hen a diviner ſins. 10 U.. 
Shall warm my breaſt to ſing of Ceſar s fame: 
Meanwhile! permit, that my preluding Muſe- 
In Theban wars an Bankier, theme may ichuſe: 2 
deat h. ſue Mg 5 240 
ne to two contending Kings 
And Gin ral flames, that parting wide in air, 
Expreſs the diſcord of the ſouls they bear: | 
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—_ What hero, Clin! wilt thou firſt relate? 


The > raging Ice or alt e's fire? 
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9 e e eee 
: Now wretched Oedipus, depri iv'd of . „ 
Led a long death} in everlaſting night: bi 
But while he dwells where not a chearfol. 1 

Can pierce the dartneſt, andabhrs the day; ' 
The clear, reſecting mind, preſents his ſin rot 1 ) 1 
In frightful views, and makes it they” within x16 
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Return thoughts i in endleſs cigcles ll 
And | thouſand | furies haunt his guilty * 177 11 A 
The wretch then liftedto/ th unpitying dies 
Thoſe empty orbs, from whence he tore his eyes, 
Whoſe wounds yet freſh, with bloody hands he ſtrook, 
While from min n 


Ye Gods that o'er the gloomy n * 
Where guilty ſpirits feel eternal n 
Thou, fable Styx? whoſe livid W ate rolls! 1 

Thro' dreary coaſts which I, tho blind; bald: 

Tiſipbone, that oft” haſt heard my N t r 
Aſſiſt, if Oedipur deſerve this: ! n 
8 
| o leaving Pole, 1 Io my Mie On wc: oc 
To Oyrhba's temple on that fatal day, 50 H 
| When by the ſon the trembling father dy maT 
Where the three roads the Phuciat fields divide: « 
If I the Sphyuxe's riddles durſt explain 
Taught by thy ſelf to win the gn * 
If wretched, by bakeful/furies' led, 


With monſtrous mixture lain my mother's bed, 
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F endleſs At $5 
Forod from Ae eto the bleeding” balls of mo 
On hear, and aid the vengeance 1 require, 1 

If worchy ihes, and what tho might" pe bet 


My ſons their old, un thay Dar 
Spoil'd of his ine | 2404 7 
6 off 
* 
XY 


Theſe ſons 1 8 5 bhs with i itious * 
Iaſult my darkneſs and my. 2 _ 1 i A 
Art thou aifather;'aturegardiog rr 100 l 
And ſleaps thy thuntler in the FRO abc "0 book 
Thou Fury, then) ſume laſting curſe entail, 
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Which o'er  theis: tra children ſhall ane 


n my ſain father tors} 
y ecurſes bear = "C6 3 1 


and prepare gels uus 
Their kindied ſoaks te mütual hate ahd! War. 5570 


bd 24: H ttt 5 fil} 3403: irn 2 1600 nor 6 Th 
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Sn da M 
5 1 A ? : 


Give them to ad what 1 might wiſh to eo. wolf 
Blind a8 1 am, 10 e glorious villany! at 5}: fo 0 A 
Soon ſhalt thou ; find, if thou but arm ir handy 
Their ready guilt preventing! thy eommandss 
Could'{tthoy ſome great, 2 miſchief frame) 
They'd prove the father fi u whoſe loins they came: 
The fury: _ hi on Che. 
Her ſnakes, unty 
But at the: een, roll d her eyes a aft io 
And fragch's the lt uti ing ſerpents from the gronn 
The oliging tighrining; « or F de Ti ading An. ft ou [5 
Thro crouds of airy ſhades ſhe wing'd l. ee 
And dark.dominions of the filent night; 
Swift as the paſs d, the Hitting: ghoſts wi 
And the pale ſpedtres- trembled at her 4 view eib K. 
To th' iron gates of Tenarus ſhe fing 
There ſpreads her dusky pinions to the en 1 
The day beheld, and ſickning at the ſight, deine . 
Veil'd her fair glories in the ſhades of OY if 
Affrighted Atlas, on the diſtant more 
Trembl d, and ſhook the heav'ns and gods he wy 
E eee _— Now 
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Now Ginn eser Mates" * height Ts 
Aloft ſhe prong and ſteer d to Tbeber her aber 5 


100 1 Ta: 


Nor here regrets the hell ſhe late forſook. 
A hundred ſnakes her gloomy viſage tute, 
A hundred ſerpents guard her horrid head, 

In her ſunk eyeballs dreadful meteors my 
Such rays from Phibe's bloody circle flow, 1 
When lab rin jidrtnng charms eo ombigh 
A fiery gleam, and reddens all the sxy. r 
Blood ſtain d herchecks, and fromhermouth cee 
Blue ſteaming poiſons, and a length of fam; 
From ev'ty biaft of dr contagious breath, 
Famine and druught proceed; and plagues, W n; 
A robe obſcene was Oer her thoulders thrown, 
A dreſs by fates and furies worn alone: 

She tofs'd her meagre arms; ber better hand 

In waying circles whirk d a fun ral brar * j 
A egen n why ors mas ſeen to n 
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But whet as fry wk hr ad on hgh, 


| Where vaſt n * the dy, 


n 
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A bis from all the ſink tins cat d, 
The e dreadful Genal all rebo 
due, vic. * Parna 


Again apa at the 
We From, chones the Ws Pu 8 x 
And oer the Thehan palace ſpreads her wings, 
Once more invades the guilty dome, and fhrouds | 
Its bright pavilions in a veil of clouds. 67 6 
Strait with the * rage of e poſſeſt, 
Stung to the ſoul, the brothers ſtart fi m u. 
* all the furics wake within their-breaſt. 


acre chit of fray; and all the ties 
That ſcorns the dull reverſion of 2 throne :; 


* Gemiliſque animos ſubit furor,, imm is me 4 better reaping than Sentile 
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1 Each mote ** ſwocts of n rale 1 
| While wean . Ly: 


And einde lee, to 1 
Alike diſdain with ſervile necks to be 
| Th' unwonted weight, ordrag — thre 
| | | But rend the-reins, and bound a diff rent way, 
M8 Sachs Was, the. diſcord: of the royal pair, 
Whom fury droye Preeipitate to Wr... 
In 1 vain the E hen contriy'd a ſpecious * N | 


— 


al ee chile th 
That mourns, in n-exile has 


* 
2 0 


Vet then, no —— Apiring piles 
rette roof with -poliſh'd, I vir e / 

No labour'd columns in long order placd, 
No Grecian ſtone the pompous arches grac'd; 1 
s | Nor 5 
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Navialghidy bands in glitrring armour wait 
Before the ſleepleſs Tyrant's guarded gate 
No chargers then were wrought i in burniſh'd Gold, 
Nor ſilver vaſes took the forming mold, N 
Nor gems on bowls emboſs d were ſeen to ſhine, . 
Blaze on the brims, and ſparkle in the wine--- 
Say, wretched rivals! what provokes your rage? 
Say to what end your impious arms engage? 
Not all bright Pbœbus views in early morn, 
Or when his evening beams the weſt adorn, 
When the ſouth -glows with his meridian ray, 
And the cold north receives a fainter day; 

For crimes like theſe, not all thoſe realms ſuffice; 
Were all thoſe realms the guilty vidtor's prize! 
But fortune nom (the lots of mw wwe 

Decrees to proud Ftheocles the crown: 

What joys, oh Tyrant! ſwell'd wp Gat that day; 
When all wete ſlaves thou could around ſurvey, | 
Pleasd to behold unbounded pow r thy -n, 


And ſingly fill a fear d and envyd throne! 
But che vile vulgar, ever diſcontent, © | 
Their growing fears in ſecret murmurs vent; 


N 1 N ; a ve 
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Still prone to:change,”: tho? ſtill the-ſlaves'of Nate,” 
And ſure the monarch; whom they have, to hate; 
Madly they make new Lords, then tamely bear, 4 
- And ſoftly. curſe. the Tyrants whom they fear. 
And one of thoſe ho groan bath the rey 
Of Kings impos d, and gru 
(Whom envy to the great, and wee dne 33 
With ſcandal arm 'd, th ignoble rt. 
Exclaim d O s bebes 1 for thee: what Gil remain, | 
= What woes attend this inauſpicious reignnꝰ?ꝰ 0 
\ Muſt-we, alas! our doubtful necks | Prepare, l N 
Each haughty maſter's: yoke by turns to TON ak 
| And Rill —— pag; 
l) beſe no controul a wretched people's fate, - 
Theſe: car divide, and: theſe reverſe, the a ets 
| Even fortune rules no more: O ſervile 2 poll 
Where exil'd tyrants Rill/by turns commande. 
Thou Sire of Gads and men, imperial Joe toc Vf 
Is this th'.eternal doom decreed above?s? 
On thy on affapring haſt thou e e 1K 
From the eee oh; ux eee Raced: 
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When baniſh'd- Cadmus wand't ring o'er the main, 


For loſt Earops ſearch'd the world in vain, 
And fated in Beotian fields to found 


A riſing empire on a foreign ground; -/ 


Firſt rais d our walls on that 'ill-omen'd: . 
W here earth-born brothers were by brothers fin: a) 

What-lofty looks th' unrival'd monarch bear! T 
How all the tyrant in his face appears! 4 
What ſullen fury 


Can this imperious Lord forget to reign, 

Quit all his ſtate; deſcend; and ſerve again IJ . 
Vet who, before, more popularly bow d 
Who more propitious to the ſuppliant crowd, 


v i 3 


Patient of right, familiar in the throne??T e 


What wonder then? he was not then alone. bj 
Oh wretched: we; a vile, ſubmiſſiye train, 
Fortune's tame fools, and ſla ves Es: * 
As when two winds with rival force contend, 
This way and that, the wav'ring ſails they _— L 
While freezing Boreas” and black Eurus blow, 
Now here, now there, the recling veſſel — 
WE . ”” Thus 


(= 


3 


clouds his ſcornful brow ! 
Gods! how his eyes with threatning ardour ct ; 
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Thus on each ſide, alas! our tott ring ſtate 
Feels all che fury af reſiſtieſs e J 
And doubtful ſtill, and till diſtracted Ian 
While that Prince threatens, and while ne 
Convenes a council in the bleſs d abodes: 

Far in the bright receſſes of the Kies, YT 


High ofer/the-rowling/ heav'ns, a manſion lie, 
8 ng 


Whence, far below, the Gods at once " 


. The 1 realms of riſing and declining day, Ki. Lb 


And all th extended fpace of earth, and air, and ſea 
Full in the midſt, and on a _ ens, 
The Majeſty of heav'n ſuperi ; 
Serene he look d, and gave an awful'* nod,” 
And all the trembling fpheres confeſs'd the God. 
At Jove'safſent,'| the deities around | f 
In ſolemn ſtate the conſiſtory crown” d<tio3 
Next, a long order of inferior pos 
Aſcend from hills, and plains, and Gay eis, 


| -  Thofe from whoſe urns the rowling rivers flow, 


And 1 * give t he FIG _ 


25 2400 Ae t wien Ahe, is th common readings 7 aſl it lau be | 


Note: with reference to the word _ 
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W 


And facred lence reigns, 


br my arch rede. a double —_ 
The ſtill creation-lif * * r [Fs 
— hs 
ha 1 ſhall Man the wrath of beavn ach 
And force unwilling vengeance from 32 0.4 
Oh race confed rate into crimes; that prove * | 
Triumphant « o'er th' eluded rage of Fore ! | 
This weary'd arm can ſcarce the bolt ſuſtain, 
And unregarded thunder dalle be e S. 


Th o erlabour d Cyclop from his task retires 5 


Th. Aoolian forge- exhauſted of its fires, 5 
fr ch 1 er eee, ] 
When 1 b ; . to a of aſl i 
And heav'n itſelf the wand'ring chariot burn d. 
| am” . 
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Tho' ches the Pra tpi en d 
And there deluded Argns ſlept, and bled; 
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But if thou muſt reform the liaben times, 
Avenging on the ſons the father's cnmes; gol ff | 
And from the long records of diſtant e [ 
Derive ineitements to rehew! thy 63 
Say, from wat period then has Jobe def % 0 
To date his vengeance; to what bounds confin'd dꝰ 
has from thence, where firſt Alnbeut hides  ) 
ing ſtream, and thro the being tides; & 
Canning to his Sicilian river glidess. + 
Thy own Arcadzans there the thunder claim, 
Whoſe impious' rites diſgrace thy mighty . 1075 
Who raiſe thy temples where . * 
Of fierce Oenomaur, defiFd with blood; 
Where once his ſtceds their ſavage banquet . 5 
And human bones yet whiten' all the ground. 
Say, can thoſe honours pleaſe? and'can'ſt thou love 
Preſumptuous Crete, that boaſts the tomb of- 1 BI 
And ſhall not Tantalus: his kingdoms flare” 1 
Thy wife and ſiſter's' tutelary care 
Reverſe, O Jove, thy too ſevere decree, flo bit 
Nor doom to war a race deriv'd from the 
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On impicus alis and barb'rous Kings) impbſe 
Thy plagues, and curſe dem ith ſuch - ſons as thoſe./. 
„ in reproaec — the ee | 


om his throne return d this ſtern reply- 
1 thus 1 deem'd thy haughty ſoul woul ald 
The d ire, 00 uſt, revenge which J prepare 
1 a 11 ibi 
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No leſs, Droue might. for 7 bebes CO end. 
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Nor .Bacebus leſa his native town defend, 


"os . b = 7 ” 5 1 8 | * N en is 3 h TY 
Yet theſe in ſilence ſee the fates fulfil: 
Th — a as > 8 6 388 1 5 + ; A 
I beir work, and rev rence our ſuperior will. 

2 | 2 2 0 , 3 1 * , FE r 
a F ot by the black infernal St) I ſwear, DO 3:37 vv 
(That dreadful oath which binds the thunderer) 
2 ® 1 8 1 1 | 1 . ! ; ; 
f Ti is fix di th Irre aDñꝗle doc m of Jove; . 
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No force can bend me, no perſuaſion move. 


Haſte then, Cys thro? the liquid An 


Go mount the winds, and to the ſhades repair; "Al 


Bid hell's black-nionarch:my;: commands obey, N 


And give up Bai to the realms of day, 


* Tydeus and Polynices. 
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Whoſe ghoſt; yet ſhiv'ring on Cuchtuf and; / 
Expects its paſſage to tlie further ſtiamdda b1/\ 
Let the pale ſive reviſit\Thehes, and bear 
Theſe, pleaſing orders tothe — eiH) 
That, from his exil'd brother, ſwellid witli Bride 
Of foreign forces, and his Argive: bride / viich 1H 
Almighty Jode commands him toigdetain fob hbido' 
The promis d empire, and alternate reigm; /?! 
Be this the cauſe of more than Mortal Hate; 
The reſt, ſucceeding” times thalFfiripen' int fte 
The God obeys, and to his fect appliks 1115 


Thoſe golden wings that cut the yielding Skies? 


His ample hat his beamy locks Oefſpread, 
And veil'd the ſtarry glories of his head: 


He ſeiz d his wand: that cauſes Ileep to m_ = 


Or in ſoft ſlumbers ſeals the wakefll eye; 
That drives the dead to dark Turtartan — 5 
Or back to life compels tlie wondring ghofts.” AW 
Thus, thro” the parting clouds, the ſon of A 
Wings on the whiſtling winds his rapid WAN 
Now ſmoothly ſteers thro air his equal flight) / 
Now ſprings aloft, and tow” rs th' ethereal height, 

V ee Then 
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| che ſteep of heavn he e Fl 
1 | — 3 ; 

Meantime: th&'baniſhfd"Poljnicer roves' = 
(His Thebes aband eee en - I ; 
While future realms his wandring thoughts delight, 
His daily viſion, and his dream by night; iwf 10 
Forbidden Thebes appears before his eye, a 1 1 
From whence he ſees his abſent brother er 


e pigs views. _ ny rule his own, 


* . he caſts tolioucage away; 1 
And live out all in one e HAWK . 

reſs of the ſun, jo r - } pl 
And bids the year with ſwifter motion run 
With anxious hopes his craving mind i is an, 
And all his Joys in length of wiſhes loſt. 
The hero then. reſolves his courſe to bend 
Where's cient Danaus fruitful fields extend, 
 And\farn'd Myeene's lofty tow'rs' aſcend, 
(Wbere late the ſun did Atrens crimes deteſt 


And e in honor ef the _ 


1 
C3 


He chides the lazy pro 
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STATIUS bis THE BAITS 
And now by chance, by fate, or furies led, 

F rom Bacchus conſecrated caves he fled, 
Where the farill cries of frantic matrons Wund, 
And Peutbeur blood enrich'd the rifing ground, 
Then ſees Cytheron tow ring 0 er the plain, 
And thence declining gently to the main. 1 
Ne ext to the bounds of N fur realm repairs, 
Where treach rous S0 cut the purple hairs: 
The hangi ng cliff of Scyron's 8 rock ex plores, 


And hears the murmurs of the diff” rent ſhores : 


Paſſes the ſtrait that parts the foaming ſeas, 
And ſtately Corinth's s plea! ng ſite ſurveys. | 


*T was now the time when Phoebus yields to ni ight, 


And riſing Cynthia ſheds her filver light, 
Wide oer the world i in ſolemn pomp ſhe drew 
Her airy chariot, hung with pearly dew; 


All birds and beaſts lie huſh'd; ſleep ſteals away 


The wild deſires of men, and toils of day, 
And brings, deſcending thro the filent air, | 
A ſect forgetfulneſs of human care. 
Yet no red clouds, with golden borders gay, 
Promiſe the ies the x return 1 of + ; 
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No faint: reflections of the diſtant: light 
Streak with long gleams the ſcatt* ring ſhades of night; 
From the damp earth i impervious vapours riſe, 
Encreaſe the darkneſs and involve the skies. 
At once the ruſhing winds with roaring ſound 
Burſt from ch Alolias Caves, and rend the ground, 
With equal rag ge their airy quarrel try, 
And win by turns the kingdom of the sky: 
But with a thicker nig ght black Auſter ſhrouds 
The heay'ns, and drives un heaps the row ling clouds, 
From whoſe dark womb a ratling tempeſt pours, 
Which the cold north congeals to haily ſhow” rs. 
From pale 1 to pole the thunder roars aloud, 4 
And broken lightnings flaſh from ev'ry ar 
Now ſmoaks with ſhowrs the miſty mountain-ground, 
we floated fields lic undiſtinguiſh'd round : 
Th' Juachian ſtreams with 85 hs wal 
And Erafouus. Towls à deluge 
The foaming Lerua ſwells 1852 its bounds, 
And ſpreads its ancient poiſons Oer the grounds: | 114 
Where late was duſt, now rapid torrents play, 2 = 
Ruſh thro? the og and bear che damms away: 


14. 
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Old limbs of trees from crackling foreſts torn, 

Are whirl'd in air, and on the winds are born; 
The ſtorm the dark Lycean g groves dif play d, 

And firſt to light expos d the facred ſhade. 
Th' intrepid Thebau hears the burſting sky, 
Sees yawning rocks in maſſj y fragments fl y, 

And views aſtonaſh'd, from the hills afar, 

The floods deſcending and the watry war, 
That driv'n by ſtorms, and. pouring o'er the plain, 
Swept herds, and hinds, and houſes to the main. 
Thro' the brown horrors of the ni ight he fled, 
Nor knows, amaz 2 d, what doubtful path to tread, 
His brother's image to his mind appears, 


Inflames hisheart withrage, and wingshis feetwithfears, 


So fares a failor on the ſtormy main, 
When clouds conceal Bootes golden wain, 


When not a ſtar its friendly luſtre keeps, 


Nor trembling ut bia glimmers on the deeps; 


He dreads the rocks, and ſhoals, and ſeas, and sies, 
| While thunder roars, and lightning round him flies 
Lhus ſtrove the chief on ev'ry ſide diſtreſs d, 
Thus Rtill his courage, with his toils, encreas d; 


„ 5 With 
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With his broad ſhield oppos'd, he forc d his way 
Throꝰ thickeſt woods, and rouz'd the beaſts of x Prey. 


Till he beheld, where from Lariſa $ height 
The ſhelving walls reflect a glancing light; 
Thither with haſte the Theban hero flies; 
On this ſide Lerna's pois nous water lies, 

On that, Proſymna's grove and temple : riſe: 2 


He paſs d the gates which then unguarded lay, bs 


And to the regal palace bent his way; 
On the cold ma rble (| (pent with toil he lies, 
And waits till pleaſing ſlu mbers ſeal his eyes. 

Adraftus here his happy people fi ſways, 
Bleſs d with calm peace in his declining days, 
By both his parents of deſcent divine, 


Great Jove and Phoebus grac'd his noble line; POE 


Heav'n had not crown 'd his wiſhes with. a ſon, 


But two fair daughters heir' d his ſtate and 3 | 


To him Apollo (wondrous to relate! 
But who can pierce into the depths « of fate Wo 


Had ſung—-< Expect thy ſons on Argos thore,. 


« A yellow lion and'a briſtly boar. 


* 
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This, long reyolvd in his paternal: breaſt, 
Sate heavy on his heart, and broke tus reſt ;. CINE 
This, great Amphtaraus, lay. hid from * S 
Tho' skill'd in fate and dark futurity. | dA 
The father scare and prophet's gart were vin, = 72 
For thus did the predic tic a | 


Lo hapleſs Tydens, whoſe ill ted tad, * 4 
Had ſlain; his brother, leaves his native 46 1 8 f 
And ſeiz d with horror, in the ſhades of night, vt 


Thro' the thick deſarts beadlong arb big Ai Sigh +. 
Now by the fury of the tempe 


He ſeeks a ſhelter from'th' 5 1 — 9, A 


Till led by fate, the Thebar's ſteps he eras, * f 
And to fair Arto. open court ſucceeds. 4 G01 
When: thus the chiefs Fram diff rent Ken reſore 


„„ . 8 


T' Adraftus xealms, and hof ſpitable court. | Bog Hick 
in g ſurveys his * with curious es N 


The Ki 
And Views their arms and habit with ſax iP rize. 


A lion's yellow. skin che Theban wears, 1 2 


Horrid his mane, and rough: with curling hairs; 8 
Such once employ'« d Alcider youthful tolls, | 
E. re In adorn'd with Nemea's dreadful pr 

| K K Eh A boar's 
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A boar's ſtiff hi 


5 Reveres Apolta's 7 Sies, and ]- 
The guiding Oe 


And glad horror ſhoo! 


_ Yor! ſpangled. arch glows with the ſtarry train, 
| eee ber gn) gutch thy, F 
” "nv nature, quickned by th inſpiring ray, 1 
Wakes 21 new ;vigour with, the tiling. day... 4 108 


Long loſt and wilder d in the mate of fate, 
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of Cuhydonias 0 50 
Oenides manly ſhoulders ovetſpread;; . | 1865 } 


Oblique hig tusls, exect, his briſtles 3 | 
Alive, the Wide! anch terror of the wood. F 
Struck with the ler and fix d in deer P arnaze, | 'W4 
The King th accompliſh d or tle fares ( 


( odhead,” and his future * 
0 er all his boſom ſecret tranff ports reign, 
ts chto ey ry vein: 


To heav'n he lifts his hands, erects his =. # 
And thus invokes the ſilent Queen of night. 
Goddeſs of. ſhades, beneath whoſe gloomy reign 


Oh thou who fioeſt me from my. doudtful Nats, 


>S o a.O 


Be preſent. Rill,. oh Goddeſs | in our aid; H. 
Proceed, and binn N Omens thou haſt —— A, 
& f fi #1 We 
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We to thy name our annual rites will e 
And on thy altars facrifices lay; 
The fable flock ſhall fall beneath the . Vn 
And fill thy temples wich a grateful ſmoke: . 5 
Hail, faithful Tyipdp / hail, ye: dark abodes 
Of awful Phælas: I bonfeſd the Gods! | 
Thus, ſeiz d with ſacred fear, the Monarch pray; 
Then to his inner court tlie gueſts convey'd ; 
Where yet chin fumes from dying ſparks unte. 
And duſt yet white upon each altar lie 
The relicks of a former ſactifics, | 
The King once more the ſolemn ate etnies, 
And bids \ renew the feaſts, and wake the fires. 
His train obey; while all the evurts around 
With noiſy cate and Various tumult ſbutd. 
Embroider d purple oaths the golden beds; 
This ſlave the floor, and that the table ſpreads; 
A third diſpels the darkneſs of the hight, 
And fills depending lamps with beams of light; 5 
Here loaves itt cafliſters are pid on high, 4 
And chere, in Hates the ſkiinghter'd vidiins fry. 
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Sabine in regal Nate, Pr "WAS K e 
; Stretch'd on rich carpets, on his 1 av'ry. 9 nth, 
A lofty couch receives each princely , | 
Around, at awful diſtance, wait the reſt. - 

And nach 1 
Aceſtis calls, the guat ian of his race, 
Who firſt their youth in arts of Virtue train d, 
And their ripe years in modeſt grace maintain d. | 
Then ſoftly whiſper'd: in her faithful ear, | 


And bade his daughters: at the rites: appear. 4M 


When from the cloſe apartments of the "AW F 1 
The royal nymphs approach d divinely bright; : 
Such was Diana s, ſuch Minepua's og 5 
Nor ſhine their. beauties with ſuperior grace, 15 

But that in theſe 1 milder charm endears, 
And leſs of terror in their looks appears. 


1 


As on the heroes firſt they caſt their eyes, AL TIE 


Oer their fair checks the glowing. bluſhes riſe, 

Their down-caft looks a decent ſhame confeſt, 

Then, on their father's rev rend features reſt. 
The banquet done, the Monarch gives the 5 

TG fill the goblet high with f. parkling wine, 

5 1 | Which 


ing, his royal on to grace, 
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Which Danaus us'd in ſacred rites of old, 
With ſculpture grat'd, and rough with 1 mary 
Here to the clouds victorious Perſens flies 
Meduſa ſcems to move her languid or + | 
And ev'n in gold, turns paler. as ſhe — 1 
There from the chace Jove's tow ring eagle bears | 
On golden wings, the Phrygian to the ſtars; 
Still as he riſes in th* thereal height, 
His native mountains leflen to his ſight; 
While all his fad copie upward gaze, 
Fix d on the glorious ſcene in wild ©5008 
And the ſwift hounds, ' affrighted as he flies} 
Run to the ſhade, and bark againſt the skies. 
This golden bowl with gen'rous juice was crown'd, 
The firſt libations ſprinkled on the ground - 
By turns on each celeſtial. pow'r they cal; 
With Phebus name reſounds the vaulted hall. 
The courtly train, the ſtrangers, and the reſt, 
Crown'd with chaſte lawrel, and with garlands dreſt, 
(While with rich gums the fuming altars blaze) 
Salute the God in num'rous hymns of praiſe. 


L111 Then 
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| Then thus the Ning: 2 Pertiaps, my noble gueſts, 
Theſe Kdfoird altars, and theſe animal _ 
To bright pole Awftil Mae defien'd, 
Unknown, With Werder may perplex your mind. 
Great was the uf; Gr old folemnities 
Fr6th No Bhd Leal Ur fond tradition rife; = 
But ſa vd froth death, our Argives yearly pay 


Theſe grateful 'K6ibufs "tb che God f Pay. 
When by a 'th6ifthd'Ukilts che Pyrbon Aain 


With obs ü ay Eovering all the plain, 

(Transfrxd'ns o&er'Caſtalia's ſtreams he hung, a 

And ſack'd. hew poiſons with His triple OY 

To Argo?" realms'the victor God reſorts, | 

Knd enters old Crotopyr”hutnble courts. 
This rural prince dne only daughter bleſt, Z 
That all the cn of blooming youth Poſfeſt ; 
Fair vis Her fate, and ſpotleſs Wascher mind, 
Where kal De with Virgin fweetneſs Joined... | 
Happy! and*Happy-illifhe might hayerprovid 
Were dhe leſs Bezttteifhl, or LES belov'd ! 

But Pu 10d, aaf d on" the floh ryifIde 

Of Nemea's ſtream, the yielding fair enjoy d; 


OTE ̃˙ w 


— 


And 


On flow ry herbs in ſome green Ort dad, . 


He mixes with the bleating lanibsſhis ii 
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And cer ten moons their orb with light adorn, 
Th' illuſtrious off. ſpring of the Gal vas hand. 


The nymph, her father's anger & evade, | 
Now flies from An gos to the fylvan Male, 
To woods and wilds the ꝓleaſing burden _ 


And truſts her infant to a ;ſhepherllis-caxes. - 


How mean a fate, unhappy - child ! 18 Wo 
Ah how univorthy thoſe of race divine? 


His bed the ground, his canopy the , ſhade, 


While the rude ſwain his rural muſicetries, Q 1 
To. call. ſoft ſlumbers on his / infantceyes. $ 
Yet.evin in thoſe. obſcure:abodes; tochve, 5 | 
Was more, alas! than cruel fate — 50 K 
Foren the graſſy verdure as he- lay, | 
And breath'd the freſhneſs: of the tiling day, if 
Devouring dogs the helpleſs; infant tore, 2 
Fed on his trembling limbs, andi lapp u the gore. 

Th' aſtoniſh'd mother when the rumaum came, 


—— — — — 


Forgets her father, and ee es 
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With loud complaints ſhe fills the yielding air, 
And beats her breaſt, and rends her flowing hair; . 
Then wild with anguiſh, to her Sire the flies; 


Demands the ſentence, and contented dies. 
But touch'd with ſorrow for the dead, too late, . 


The raging God prepares t' avenge her fate. . | 
He ſends a monſter, horrible and fell, * 
Begot by furies i in the depths of hell. 6 

The peſt a virgin 's face and boſom bears; . 0 


316 


High on her crown a riſing ſnake appears, 2 
Guards her Black front, and hiſſes in her hairs: : \ 
About the realm ſhe walks her dreadful round, 
When night with ſable wings o'erſ] preads the ground, 
Devours young babes before their parent's eyes, 
And feeds and thrives on publick miſeries. 
But gen'rous rage. the bold Choræ bus warms, 
Chorebus, fam'd for virtue, as for arms; 
Some few like him, inſpir'd with 5 flame, 
Thought a ſhort life well loſt for endleſs fame. FP 
Theſe, where two ways in equal parts divide, = 
The direful monſter from afar deſcry'd; 
Two bleeding babes depending a at her ſide; | 5 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe paniting vitals, warm with life, ſhe draus, 
And in their hearts embrues her cruel claws. 
The you th ſurround her with extended hea; 
But brave Chir#bus in the front appears, 
Deep in her breaſt he plung'd* his ſhining” ſword, | 
And hell's dire monſter back to hell reſtor C. 
Th' Inachiaus view d the ſlain with vaſt ſurprize, 
Her twiſting volumes; and her rowling eyes, e 
Her ſpotted breaſt, and gaping womb embrud 25 
With livid poiſon, and our infant's Vlood, © 

The crowd-in ſtupid: wonder fix d YE" bum 
Pale ev'n in joy, nor yet forget to fear. uch 
Some with vaſt beams the ſquallid corps engage; nt 
And weary all the wild efforts of rag. 
The birds obſcene, that nightly flock'd to telt, b 
With hollow ſcreeches fled the dire repaſt; { 
And ravenous dogs, allur'd by ſcented blood; 
And ſtarving wolves, ran howling to the Wood. 
But fir d with rage, from cleft — ber q 
Avenging Phoebus. bent his deadly bow, 1 
And hiſſiag flew the feather'd' fates e bo 1 5 05 , 
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A night of fultry;gguds involy'd e 
» The to 8, the fields, and the devoted voy 
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And NOW A thouſand lives together N 
| Death with his ſcythe cut off the fatal thread, 


And 2 whole province in his ier 220 
But Phæbus, ask d why noxious. fires. appear, k 
And raging. Sirius blaſts the gckly year, A U 
Demands their lives by whom his monſter 1 
| And; dooms a dreadful. facrifice to hell. 
+ ©  Blefd be thy duſt, and let eternal "Php D 
: Attend thy Manet, and preſerve thy name 15 7 
Vndaunted Hero] who, divinely bravie, u 11095 alt | 
In ſuch. a cauſe diſdain d thy life to Ma 1 tn 
But view d the ſhrine with a ſuperior look; kent | 
And ity; uphraided Godhead thus beſpoke. 5110 * 
With piety, the foul's ſecureſ ln hi 
And confcious/ virtue, ſtil its own ten 
Willing I come, unknowing how to fear; 
Nor {halt chau, Phothus, find a ae ca ia L 
Thy monſter s death to me was ow'd: een ge TA. 


And is 9, depd ue don ue dime 9 sk 
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Behold him here, for whom, ſo many days, | 
Impervious clouds conceal'd th y ſullen rays; 

For whom, as Man no longer claimed thy care, 
Such numbers fell by peſtilential air 11 
But if th” abandon'd race of human-kind I 515g: 
From Gods above no more compaſſion find, v7 


If ſach inclemency in heav'n can dwell; 
Yet why muſt un-offtending- Argos feel 
The yengeance due to this unlucky elle : 
On me, on me, let all thy fury fall, 
Nor err from me, ſinoe I deſerve it all? 
Unleſs our deſart cities pleaſe thy ſight, 
And fun'ral flames reflect a grateful light. - 
Diſcharge thy ſhafts, this ready boſom _ 
And to the ſhades a ghoſt triumphant ; 3 
But for my Country let my fate attone, 0 
Be: mine the vengeance, as the crime my .. 
Merit diſtreſs'd, impartial heay'n relieves ; 
— life relenting Pbæbus gives 
For not the vengeful Pow r, that glow'd with rage, 
With ſuch, amazing virtue durſt engage. 


3 \ a . | | ; 
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Relate your fortunes, while the friendly ni . 40 


The NEE Alpe pers d, \ din wrath ehpir U, 

And from the wondring God th unwilling beat 
Thence we theſe altars in his temple raiſe, 
And offer annual honours, feaſts, and praiſe; 1 
Theſe ſolemn feaſts propitious Phoebus pleaſe, 


© Theſe honours; {till renew'd, his antient wrath appeaſe 


But ſay, illuſtrious gueſt - (adjoin'd* the King) 


The noble Tydeas ſtands confeſs'd, and known 2; 
Our neighbour Prince, and heir of Calydon. 


And ſilent hours to various talk invite. 
The Theban bends on earth his gloomy. eyes, 
Confus d, and ſadly thus at length replies: e 

Before theſe altars how ſhall 1 proclaim 


(oh gen' rous prince) my nation or my name, 


Or thro hat veins our antient blood has roll'd? = 


Let the ſad tale for ever reſt untold. 

Yet if propitious to a wretch unknown, 

Vou. ſeck to ſhare in ſorros not your own; 
Know then, from Cadmus I derive my race, 
Jocaſta 8 fon, and Thebes my native place. 


201 4 5 To 


| . A 


- Wi name you bear, from what high race you ſpring? ? 
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To whom the King, (who. felt his gen rous * 
Touch'd with concern for his unhappy gueſt) -- 
Replies Ah why forbears the ſon to name 4 
His wretched father, known too well by fame ? 
Fame, that delights around the world to oY 
Scorns not to take our Argos in her way. Bed aA 
Ev'n thoſe who dwell where ſuns at diſtance: . 
In northern wilds, and freeze beneath the pole 
And thoſe who -tread the burning Lybian lands, 
Thie faithleſs Synes and the moving ſands: 1 
Who view the weſtern ſea'v-extremeſt ae Ke! 
Or drink of Ganges in their eaſteri grout 7 
All theſe the woes of Oedipus ha bow ni " 5 i 
Your fates, your. furies, and your haunted town. 
If on the ſons the parents crimes Ae db « 21 15 
What prince from thoſe his lineage can defenc 2 il 
Be this thy conſort, that tis thine t efface 
Wich vir tuöbs acts thy uneſton alte, The 
And be thy ſelf the honꝰ of thy race. e 
But ſce ! the ſtats' begin to ſteab away 
And ſhine! more ene eee . Lv 
2s? & tl rtr "113 ot 
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Nom paur che wine; and in your tuneful i 7 


Once mire: reſound the great Apollo's praiſe. 
Oh father h] whether Igcias coaſt 


And ſnomy mountains, thy bright mes boaſt: * 


Whether to ſweet Caſtalia thou repair, 

And bathe in ſilyer dews thy yellow . 5 
Or. pleas d to find fair Delos float. no mare, 
Delight; in Onsbus, and the ſhady. thore ; 
6: chaſs thy ſeat in Ilias proud * 


he ſhining ſtroctures raiy' hy leb ring a _ 


5 theg the bow and mortal ſhafts are s 
Eternglicharms «by blooming. youth at 
| Skill'd in che Jaws - of ſeeret fate above, 
And the darł counſels, of almighty Joe, 


Tis thin&-the beds of future war to . 05 oF 
The change of ſesptem ant impending wr; 


When direful tacteors ſpread: thro! glowing; air 
0 trails: of light, and ſhake their ke "OY 
Thy rage tho:Phrjgian falt, who. durſt aſpire, 
T' excell the muſic of thy heavnly lyre bt 
Thy ſhafts ayeng'd lewd Tibhar guilty: fame, 


Th' immortal victim of my mother s fame ; 


> 


wor ' | 7 1 "ie ; Thy 
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© STATIUS his THEBAIS 
Thy hand flew Python, and the dame who loſt 
Her num'rous off-ſpring for a fatal boaſt. 

In Phlegias doom thy juſt revenge n 
Condemn d to furies and eternal fears; 

He views his food, but dreads, with lifted eye, 
The mouldring rock that trembles from on high. 
Propitious hear our pray'r, O Pow'r divine 

And on thy hoſpitable Argos ſhine. 

Whether the ſtyle of Titan pleaſe thee more, 
Whoſe purple rays th'Achemenes adore; 

Or great-Ofyris, who firſt taught the ſwain 
In Pbarian fields to ſow the golden grain; 
Or Mitra, to whoſe beams the Perfian bows, / 
And pays, in hollow rocks, his awful vows, 
Mitra, whoſe head the blaze of light adorns, 
Who graſps the . Heifer's lunar horns. 
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HOMER ODTSSES 


5 


The legiming of this hook | diferibe the parting of Ulyſſes fri 
Phæacia; with the gifts of Alcinous zo bis gueſt ; and his ta- 


king ſhip * hes natius conntry Ichaca. 


: * 


un Sun deſcending, the Pheecies! train 
Spread their broad fails, and launch into the 


| : main: | 
At once they bend, and ſtrike their equal oars, 
And leave the ſinking hills, and leſd ning 2 
While on the deck the Chief in ſilence . 3 
And pleaſing ſlumbers ſteal upon his eyes, 
As fiery courſers/int the rapid race, i 
We by fierce drivers thro? the * ſpace," 


Thy 
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Toſs their high heads, and ſcour along the plain ; 


So mounts the bounding veſſel oer the main: 
Back to the ſtern the, rted billows flow, 


j 10 3 £5 4 


And the black ocean foams and roars below. 

Thus with ſpread fails-the) winged gally! flies ; 
Leſs ſwift, an eagle cuts the liquid skies: 
Divine Ulyſſes was her ſacred load, 


A min wiſdom equal to a God. 


Much dan ger long, and miglity tolls he Bs 
In ſtorms by ſea, and combats. on the ſhore : 
All _ Mw _ now y baniſh'd bo os breaſt ; 
But when the morning ſtar with * = 
Flam'dvin' the front of heav'n, and promis d "wy; 
Like diſtant clouds the mariner deſcries 
Fair [thaca's emerging hills ariſe. 
Far from the town, a ſpacious port appears, 
Sacred:'to:Phorcys” pow'r, whoſe name it bears; 
'Two craggy rocks, projecting to the main, | 
The roaring! winds tempeſtuous rage reſtrain ; 
Within, the waves in ſofter murmurs glide, 
And ſhips ſecure without their hat ſers ride. 
VII. | | High 
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High at che head a branching olive grows, 

And crouns the Pointed cliffs with ſhady boos 
Beneath, a gloomy. Grotto' s cool receſss, 
Delights the M. reid. of the neighb'ring ſeas: g 
Where bowls and urns were form'd: of: livin 8 ſtone, 
And maſſy beams in native marble ſhone, 
On which the labours of the nymphs were rol 1d, 
Their webs divine of purple mix'd with gold. 
Within the cave, the cluſtring bees attend 
Their waxen works, or from the roof depend. 


Per petual waters oer the pavement” glide; AC ET ! A 


Two marble doors unfold on either ſide; 
Sacred the ſouth, by which the Gods ae, 1 
But mortals enter at the northern end. 
Thither they bent, and haul'd their ſhip to >land, 
(The crooked keel divides the yellow ſand) 
Ulyſſes ſleeping, on his couch they bore, - 


And gently plac'd him on the rocky ſhore: © : 


His treaſures next, Mlcinous* gifts, they laid 
In the wild olive's unfrequented ſhade ; 


Secure from theft: then launch'd the bark again, 


And tugg'd their oars, and meaſur'd back the main. 


My Pppe  ,  -_ 
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For ſoſ che Gods ordain 


N | | | 
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Mean while Uhyſfjes in His country lay, * ei 
Releas d from ſſeep; and round him might _ | 
The ſolitary! ſhore and rowling/feac) - 1 
Yet had his niind;' thro” tedious 0 loſt 


Beſides Miner va, to ſecure her care, 58 ert BHs 

Diffus d around a veil of thicken d air: 

* 8 a 

His royal perſon from his friends and Queen, 

Till the proud ſuitors, for their crumes, afford 8 

An ample vengeance to her injur d End. 
Now all the land another proſpect bore, 

Another port appear d, another ſhore; 

And lon g-contimu'd ways, and winding nn 

And unknownmountains crown dwith unknown woods. 

Penſive and flow, with ſudden grief oppteſt, 

The King aroſe, and beat his careful breaſt, 

Caſt a long look o'er all the coaſt and main, 

And ſought around his native realm in vain; 


Then with erected eyes ſtood fir d in woe, 


And, as he fpoke, the tears began to flow. 


 HOMER's \ODYSSES. 
Ye Gods (he cryd) upon what barren coaſt, 
In what new region is Ulyſſes toft ?' 
Poſſeſs d by wild barbarians fierce in arms? 
Or men, whoſe boſom tender pity warms? 
Where ſhall this treaſure now in ſafety lie? 
And whither, whither its fad owner fly? | 
Ah why did I Alcinous grace implore? 
Ah why forfake Pheacia's happy ſhore? 
Some juſter prince perhaps had entertain d, 
And ſafe reſtor d me to my native land. 
Is this the promis d, long expected coalt ; 
And this the faith Pheacia's rulets boaſt ? 
Oh righteous Gods! of all the great, how few 
Are juſt to heav'n, and to their promiſe true 
But he the pow'r, to whoſe all- ſeeing eyes 
The deeds of men appear without diſguiſe, 
'Tis his alone, t'avenge the wrongs I bear; 
For ſtill th' oppreſs d are his peculiar care: 


To count theſe preſents, and from thence to prove 


Their faith, is mine, the reſt belongs to Jove. 
Then on the ſands he rang'd his wealthy ſtore, 
The gold, the veſts, the tripods number d oer; 


T 
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All cheſe he found, but ſtill, in error loſt, 
Diſconſolate he wanders on the coaſt: 
Sighs for his country; and laments agan 
To the deaf rocks, and hoarſe-reſounding; main 
When lo! the guardian Goddeſs of the wife, 
Celeſtial Pallas, ſtood before his Nes; iii 3 


In ſhow a youthful ſwain, of form divine, 


Who ſeem'd deſtended from ſome princely "FAO 1 
A graceful robe her ſlender body dreſt, 
Around her ſhdulders-flew:the waving veſt, 
Her decent hand a ſhining; javelin bor 
And painted ſandals on her feet ue wore: 
To whom the King: Whoc'er of human race 
Thou art, that wander ſt in this deſart place, 
With joy to thee, as to ſome God, I bend, | 


To thee my treaſures and my ſelf commend.” 


div. hs 


O tell a: wretch, in exile doom'd to ſtray, 
What air J breath, what country I 3 3. 
The fruitful continent 's extreameſt bound, 

Or ſome fair iſle which Neptune s arms ſurround? 


From what far clime (ſaid ſhe) remote from fame, 


Arriv ſt thou here, a ſtranger to our name? 


»* a ; 2 
f * 


> 4 
ii i 


Thou 
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Thou ſeeſt an iſland, not to thoſe ene 
Whoſe hills are brighten'd by the riſing ſun; 
Nor thoſe that plac'd beneath his -utnioſt reign, 
Behold him ſioking in the weſtern main. 
The rugged ſoil allows no level ſpace: ©. 
For flying chariots, or the rapid race; 
Vet not ungrateful to the peaſant's pain, 
Suffices fulneſs to the ſwelling grain; 200 
The loaded trees their various fruits produce, 
And cluſt'ring grapes afford a gen'rous juice; 
Woods crown our mountains, and in ev'ry grove | 
The bounding goats and frisking heifers . Pri! 
Soft rains and kindly dews refreſni the HG 


And riſing-fj prings eternal verdure yield. 
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Ev'n to thoſe ſhores is Ithaca renown'd, #17 118 
Where Troy's majeſtic ruins. ſtrom the als 
At this, the chief with tranſport was poſſeſt) ” 

His panting heart exulted in his breaſt : 

Yet well diſſembling his untimely joys, 

And veiling truth in plauſible diſguiſe; - {1 
Thus, with an air ſincere, in fiction bold, 

His ready tale th' inventive hero tolee. 


\ 
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Ot have I heard in 1 Crete this iſland's name, 
For *twas from Crete, my native ſoil, I came; 
Self- baniſh'd thence, I ſail d before the wind, 
And left my children and my friends Wind 
From fierce Idomeneut revenge I flew, - 
| Whoſe ſon, the ſwift Orfilochas, I flew, , 
Wich brutal force he ſeiz'd my Trojan prey, 
Due to the toils of many a bloody day.) 
Unſeen I ſeapd; and, favour d by the night, 
In a Phentician veſſel: took my flight; | 
For Pyle or Elir: bound; but tempeſts toſt, 
And raging billows drove us on your coaſt: 

In dead of night an unknown port we . 
Spent with fatigue, and ſlept ſecure on land; 
But ere the roſy morn renew d the day, 
While in th* embrace of pleaſing ſleep L "yy 
Sudden, invited by auſpicious gales, - 2 
They land my goods, and hoiſt their flying fails, | 
Abandon'd here, my fortune 1 ny” 4 
A hapleſs exile on a foreign ſhore. Wy: 

Thus while he ſpoke, the blue-ey'd _ began 
un — miles to view the . man; 


Then 
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Then chang'd her form, and now divinely bright 
Jove's heav'nly daughter ſtood confeſs d to ſight, 
Like a fair virgin in her beauty's bloom, 
skill d in th' illuſtrious labours of the loom 
O ſtill the ſame Ulyſſes! the rejoin d. 
In uſeful craft ſucceſsfully refin'd ; | | 
Artful in ſpeech, in action, and in mind 
Suffic'd it not, that thy long labours paſt 
Secure thou ſeeſt thy native ſhore at laſt 2 - 
But this to me? who, like thy ſelf excell. 
In arts of counſel, and diſſembling well: 
To me, whoſe wit exceeds the pow'rs divine, 
No leſs, than mortals are ſurpaſs'd by thine : - 
Know'ſt thou not me, who made thy life my care, 
Thro' ten years wandring, and thro ten years war; 
Who taught thee arts, Alcinons to perſuade, = 
| To raiſe his wonder, and engage his aid? 
And now appear, thy treaſures to protect, 
| Conceal thy perſon, thy deſigns direct, 
And tell what more thou muſt from fate expo; 1 
Domeſtic woes, far heavier to be born, I 
The pride of fools, and ſlaves inſulting 4 


But 


_ * 


I 
q 
R 


| 
| 
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Tell me, oh tell, is this my native Place? ? 


\ 
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But thou be ſilent, nor reveal thy ſtate, 
Yield to the force of unreliſted' fate, 
And bear unmob'd the wrongs of baſe mankind, 
The laſt and hardeſt conqueſt of the mind 


* 


Goddeſs of wiſdom (Ithacus replies 7 
He who diſcerns thee muſt be truly wiſe, 
8o ſeldom view'd, and ever in diſguiſe. ni? ) 


When the bold Argives led their warring pow'rs 
Againſt proud Nion's well-defended tow'rs, 
Hes was thy care, celeſtial maid, | 
Grac'd with thy ſight, and favour'd with thy aid: 
But when the Trojan piles in aſhes lay 


And, bound for Greece, we plow'd the watry way; 4 


Our fleet dif pers'd, and driv'n from coaſt” to coaſt; 
Thy ſacred preſence from that hour I loſt ; 
Till T beheld thy radiant form once more, 
And heard thy counſels on Phaacia's ſhore. 
But by th almighty author of thy race, 


For much 1 "HY long tracts of land and ſea 
Divide this coaſt from diſtant Ithaca. 
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To ſooth my hopes and mitigate my woes 
Thus che: The blue: ey d Goddeſs thus replies: 
How prone to doubt, how cautious are the wiſe ?? 
Who vers d in fortune, fear the flatt' ring ſhow; , 
And taſte not half the bliſs the Gods beſtomw. 
The more ſhall: Pallas aid thy juſt — | 
And guard the wiſdom which her: TY 
Others, long abſent from their native plabe, 
Strait ſeek their home, and fly with eager pace, & 


To their wives arms, and childrens dear embrace. 5 


Not. thus Ulyſes ; he decrees to pre 


His ſubjects faith, and Queens ſuſpected love, dT 


Who mourn'd her Lord twice ten revolving: vert U 
And waſtes the days in grief, the nights in tæars. 
But Pallas knew (thy friends and navy loſt) 
Once more twas giv'n thee to behold thy coaſt: 
Yet how could I with adverſe fate engage, 
And mighty Neprane's unrelenting! rage a 
Now lift thy longing eyes, while I reſtore 
The . poſſes of log native - thre!" 


AHT Rrre © Behold 


if 
: 
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Behold the port of Phorcys, fenc'd ardund 

With rocky mountains, and with olives crown'd ! | 

Behold the gloomy Grot, whoſe cool receſs 

Delights the Nereids of the neighb'ring ſeas; 

Whoſe now neglected altars in thy reign 

Bluſh'd with the blood of ſheep and oxen ſlain. 
Behold where Neritu the clouds divides, 

And ſhakes the waving foreſts on his ſides! 
So ſpake the Goddeſs, and the proſpect 1 

The miſts diſpers d, and all the coaſt appear'd : 

The King with joy confeſs d his place of birth, 
And, on his knees, ſalutes his mother earth; _ 

Then, with his ſuppliant hands upheld in air, 

Thus to the ſea · green ſiſters ſends his pray r. | 

All hall? Ve virgin daughters of the 49s; +. 

Ye ſtreams] beyond my hopes beheld again! 
To youronce more your own Ulyſſes bows, _ 5 
Attend his tranſports, and receive his vows. 

If Fove prolong, my days, and Pallas cron «i 
The groyng., virtues. of my youthful an IG 

To you ſhall rites, divine be ever; paid, 

And grateful off'rings on your altars — 
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Loſe to the gates a ſpacious garden lies, 
From ſtorms defended, and inclement skies: 
Four acres was th allotted: ſpace of ground, 
Fenc'd with a green encloſure all around. 
Tall thriving trees confeſs d the fruitful mold; 
The red' ning apple ripens here to gold. 
Here the blue fig. with luſcious j juice o erflows, 


With deeper red the full pomegranate glows, - . / 
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The branch here bends beneath the weighty pear, | 
And verdant olives flouriſh round the year. 
The balmy ſpirit of the weſtern gale 
Eternal N on fruits untaught to fail: | 
Each gro g pear a Wllgwing pear, W 
On apples Knies figs on figs ariſe: © 
The ſame mild ſeaſon gives the blooms to hs: 
The buds to harden, and the fruits to grow. 
Here  order'd vines in equal ranks appear 
With all th united labours of the year, 
Some to unload the fertile branches run, 
Some dry the A dies cluſters i in the to, 
Others to tread the liquid harveſt Join, 
The groaning preſſes foam with floods of wine. 
Here ate the vines in early flow'r-deſcry'dp.! © 
Here grapes diſcdlour d on the ſunny: fide; | \ 
And there in autumn richeſt purple dy os wn 5 
Beds of all variouis herds, for ever grern, i 
In beauteous-order terminate the feene, Jn1iviuls (1c) 
Two plentivusfotintainsthewhole eee, d; „ 
This thro* the gardens leads its ſtreams * b 


Viſits each ** and waters all the ground? 
wi” {” : While 
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While that in pipes beneath the palace flows, >= 
And thence its current on the town beſtows ; 

To various uſe their various ſtreams they bring, 

The People one, and one ſupplies the King. 
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ODE for MUSICK 


1 O N 


st. CE CILIAs Day. 
- 


Eſcend ye nine! deſcend and ſing ; 
1 The breathing inſtruments inſpire, 


Wake into voice each ſilent ſtring, 
And ſweep the ſounding lyre! 
In a ſadly-pleaſing ſtrain 
Let the warbling lute complain : 
Let the loud trumpet ſound, 
Till the roofs all around 
The ſhrill echos rebound : 
While in more lengthen'd notes and flow, 


The deep, majeſtic, ſolemn organs blow. 


Then Hark 
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Hark! the numbers, ſoft and clear, 
Gently ſteal upon the ear ; 


Now louder, and yet louder rile, ] 
And fill with ſpreading ſounds the skies; ] 


Exulting in triumph now ſwell the bold notes, 
In broken air, trembling, the wild muſic floats ; 


b Till, by degrees, remote and ſmall, [ 
| The ſtrains decay, l 
And melt away, n 
5 In a dying, dy ing fall. : 
; ne 

ö | By muſic, minds an equal temper know, 

; Nor ſwell too high, nor ſink too low. _ A 
1k1᷑ in the breaſt tumultuous joys ariſe, 


Muſic her ſoft, aſſuaſive voice applies; 
Or when the ſoul is preſs'd with cares, 
Exalts her in enlivening airs. 
Warriors ſhe fires with animated ſounds; 
Pours balm into the bleeding Lover's wounds: 
Melancholy lifts her head; 
2 Morpheus rowzes from his bed : 
J EB * 349-8 Sloath 
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Sloath unfolds her arms and wakes, 
Liſt'ning Envy drops her ſnakes; 
Inteſtine war no more our Paſſions wage, 
Ev'n giddy Factions hear away their rage. 


III. 


But when our Country's cauſe provokes to arms, 
How martial muſic ev'ry boſom warms ! 
So when the firſt bold veſſel dar'd the ſeas, 
High on the ſtern the Thracian rais'd his ſtrain, 
While Argo ſaw her kindred trees 
Deſcend from Pelion to the main. 
Tranſported demi-gods ſtood round, 
And men grew heroes at the found, 
Enflam'd with glory's charms: 
Each chief his ſev'nfold ſhield diſplay d, 
And half unſheath'd the ſhining blade; 
And ſeas, and rocks, and skies rebound 
Io0o arms, to arms, to arms! 


TV. 
But when thro? all th* infernal bounds 


Which flaming Phlegeton ſurrounds, 1 
| 4 a 


MISCELLANIES. 
Sad Orpheus fought his conſort loſt; 


Th' inexorable gates were barr'd, 
And nought was ſeen, and nought was heard 
Around the dreary. coaſt, | 


But dreadful gleams, 
Diſmal ſcreams, 
Fires that glow, 
Shrieks of woe, 
Sullen moans, 
Hollow groans, 

And cries of tortur d ghoſts. 
But hark! he ſtrikes the golden lyre; 
And ſee! the tortur'd ghoſts reſpire, 

See ſhady forms advance ! 
Thy ſtone, O Syfiphus, ſtands ſtall ; 
LTrion reſts upon his wheel, 
And the pale ſpectres dance 
The furies ſink upon their iron beds, 
And ſnakes uncurl'd hang liſt ning round their heads 


By the ſtreams that ever flow, 


By the fragrant winds that blow | 
'* as | Or 


ebe 


Oer th Eůyſian flow rs, 
By thoſe happy ſouls who duell 


In yellow meads of nde 0 
| Or Amur anthine bow? 182 5 off 
By the hero's armed ſhades” lim 811 


Glitt'ring thro' the gloomy glades, 
By the youths that dy d for love, 

Mancring in the myrtle grove, Prot 

| Reſtore, reſtore Eurydice to'lifes 1 4/ 
Oh take the husband, or return the wife! 
He ſung, and hell conſented | 

To hear the Poet's 50 r; 
Stern Proferpine relented, 
55 And gave him back the fair. 
Thus ſong could prevail 

O'er death and oer hell, 

A conqueſt how. hard and how glorious? ' 
Tho' fate had faſt bound her 8E 
With Styx nine times round her, 

Vet muſic and love were victorious 


89 


. * Ugy F - 7 þ < 7 % 4 1 . * F 1s & 
„ 1 Ph 1 — 3 144 


U dey” : VI But 


= \ 


350 MISCELLANIES. 


4 
4 


< * * - 7 « - 
Y ol 8 2 F 
' 0 © * 5 ol 
ung # . ts . Saf mr © 3% b ; | 0 
; 2 ; n 1 : 4 


But ſoon, too ſoon, the lover turns his eyes: 
Again ſhe falls, again ſhe dies, ſhe dies! 
How wilt thou now. the fatal ſiſters move? 
No crime was thine, if tis no crime to Sec) 
Now under hanging mountains, 
Beſide the falls of fountain 
Or where Hebrus wanders, j 
Rolling in Adandert, 
AI e e 
Unheard, unknown, oo 
He makes his moan; 5 ö 
And calls her ghoſt, 
For ever, ever, ever loſt! 
Now with furies ſurrounded, 
H e Wales he glows, 
Amidſt Rhodape's ſnows: 
See, wild as the winds, oer the de be Ries] | 
Hark! Hæmus reſounds with the Bacchanals cries— 2 
Anh ſee, he dies! 


Yet 


— 
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Yet ev'n in dew Emydice he fangs, + 0 N 


Eurydice fill trembled on his ene, 
Eurydice the woods, | 
Eurydice the floods, 

Au dice the rocks, and hollow mountains rung. 


VII. 
5 
Moſic « the fierceſt grief can charm, 
And fate's ſevereſt rage diſarm: \ 
Muſic can ſoften pain to eaſe, 
And make deſpair and madneſs pleaſe : 
Our joys below it can improve, 
And antedate the bliſs above. 
| This the divine Cecilia found, | 
And to her maker's praiſe confin'd the ſound. 
When the full organ joins the tuneful quire, 
Th' immortal powers incline their ear; 
Born on the ſwelling notes our ſouls aſpire, 
While ſolemn airs improve the ſacred fire; 


And Angels lean from heav'n to hear 
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Chorus of Athenians. 


- St rophe I, 

E ſhades, where ſacred truth is ſought ; 
Groves, where immortal Sages taught; 

Where heav'nly viſions Plato fir d, 

And godlike Zeno lay inſpir d! 
In vain your guiltleſs laurels ſtood; _ 
Unſpotted long with human blood. 
War, horrid war, your thoughtful walks invades 
And ſteel now glitters in the Muſes ſhades. 
 Antiftrophe 1. | 
Oh heav n. born ſiſters! ſource of art! 

Who charm the ſenſe, or mend the heart; 
Wbo lead fair Virtue's train along, 
Moral Truth, and myſtic Song! 

1 x Io 
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_To Lia new clime, what diſtant ky, —_ 
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334 
þ 4 Porſalen, friendleſs, ſhall ye fly? 
Say, will | ye | bleſs the bleak Atlantic ſhore, Lew 
05 bid tlie Furious Gaul be rude no more : 2 arr: 
Ana , hos 5 an 
When wild Barbarians 1 ſpurn her duſt; : 
Perhaps ev'n Britain s utmoſt ſhore ; 
| Shall ceaſe to bluſh with ſtranger's gore, 
See abs her Jauage ſons whntroj zs. 
An ullubeng riſimg near che +. 
Till ſome new Tyrant lifts his purple it 
And civil _— e Pre the land. 
ve Gods! has juſt robs the. ball? 
EFEreedom and Arts tagether fall; AS ino 
43 And men, once ignorant, are ſlaves. I 
1 = curs'6effs&s ua rad 
| In eby age in ew'ry fate! © | 
Still, when the luſt of ty rant Sake ficcovds, - 
Some Athens perifhes, ſome Tully bleeds. 


Chorus 
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Chorus of Val and Virgins. 


. Bethany. + Bec 
H tyrant Love! ! haſt thou poſſeſt 
C The prudent, learn? d, and virtuous breaſt : ? 
Wiſdom and wit in vain reclaim, 
And arts but ſoften us to feel thy flame. 
Love, ſoft intruder, enters Here, 
But entring learns to be ſincere. 
Marcus with bluſties owns he loves, 
And Nyinur tenderly reproves. | 
Why, virtue, doſt thou blame deſire, 
Which nature has impreſts 
Why, nature, doſt thou ſooneſt fre K 
The rs and gen rous | breaſt: 1 


"Chu. © 45 
en 8 purer * the Gods approve ; 1 


The Göde, ant Britthis bend to love: 

Brutus for WEE Portia ſighs, : 
And ſterner Caſſius melts at Funia's eyes. 
Arto „„ ve What 
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What is looſe love 2 a tranſient guſt, 
T Spent in a ſudden ſtorm ens oo... 
A vapour fed. from wild deſire, 
A wagdring, elf. conſuming fire. 
But Hymen” 8 flames like ſtars unite; 


* 
And burn for ever One; n I 


Chaſte as cold Oubia 8 virgin W 14 # 
Produdtive as the Sun. Mit 3 77 
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Oh a * ey 'ry. ſocial tye, 
United wiſh, and mutual Joy! 


What various Joys. on one attend, . 


As ſon, as father, brother, husband, Binde » 


Whether his hoary ſire he ſpies, W 
While thouſand grateful thoughts ariſe; + 
Or meets his ſpouſe” 8 fonder eye; 
Or views his ſmiling Progeny ; J's 7s 
What tender paſſions take their . 
What home-felt raptures b 
His heart now melts, now leaps, now burns, | 
With rey rence, hope, and love. 
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| Oborus: | 
Hence guilty joys, diſtaſtes, ſurmizes, 
Falſe oaths, falſe tears, deceits, diſguiſes, 
Dangers, doubts, delays, ſur prize 
Fires that ſcorch, yet dare not ſhine: * 
Pureſt love's unwaſting treaſure, | 
Conſtant faith, fair hope, long leiſure, 
* of eaſe, and nights of pleaſure; 
Sacred Hymen ! theſe are thine. 


Yyyy VERSES 


358 


MISCELLANIES 


V E R 4" E 8 


To the Maxorr — 5 Fa 
UNEF ORTUNATE L KDV. 


Hatbecb nin ning ghoſt, along the moonligheſhade 
Invites my ſteps, and points to yonder g Slade: > 
Tis ſhe ! par why that bleeding boſom gor'd, 

Why dimly gleams the viſionary ſword ? | 

Oh ever beauteous, ever friendly! tell, 


2 — Ire — „ — A A 


Is it, in heav'n, a crime to love too well? 

To bear too tender, or too firm a heart, 

To act a Lover's or a Romans part? 

Is there no bright reverſion in the sky, 

For thoſe who greatly think, or bravely die? 
Why bade ye elſe, ye Powers! her ſoul aſpire 

Above the vulgar gh © « yor deſire ? 
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Ambition 
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MIS CELLANIE&S 

Ambition firſt ſprung from your bleſt abodes; 

The glorious fault of Angels and of Gods: 

Thence to their 1 mages on earth it flows, 

And in the breaſts of Kings and Heroes glows! 

Moſt ſouls, tis true, but peep out once an age, 

Dull ſullen pris ners in the body's cage: 

Dim lights of life that burn a length of years, 

Uſeleſs, unſeen, as lamps i in ſepulchres; 

Like Eaſtern! Kings a lazy ſtate they keep, 

And cloſe confin'd in their own palace ſleep. 

From theſe perhaps (e er nature bade her die) 
Fate ſnatch'd her early to the pitying sky. 

As into air the purer ſpirits flow, 

And ſep rate from their kindred dregs below; 

So flew the ſoul to its congenial lace, 

Nor left one virtue to redeem her Race. 

But thou, falſe guardian of a charge too good, 
Thou, mean deſerter of thy brother's blood! 
See on theſe ruby lips the trembling breath, 
Theſe cheeks, now fading at the blaſt of death: 
Cold is that breaſt which warm'd the world before, 
And thoſe love-darting eyes muſt roll no more. 
Thus, 
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Thus, if eternal juſtice rules the ball, 


Thus ſhall your wives, and thus your childng fall: 


On all the line a ſudden vengeance waits, 


And frequent herſes ſhall beſiege your gates. 
There paſſengers ſhall ſtand, and pointing ſay, 


(While the long fun ' rals blacken all the way) 
Lo theſe were they, whoſe ſouls the F uries ſteel'd, 
And curs d with hearts unknowing how to yield. 
Thus unlamented paſs the. proud away, 1 
The gaze of fools, and pageant of a day! 


So periſh all, whoſe breaſt ne'er learn d to glow = 


For others good, or melt at others woe. 
What can atone (oh ever-injur'd ſhade!) 

Thy fate unpity'd, and thy rites unpaid ? 

No friend's complaint, no kind domeſtic tear 


| Pleas'd thy pale ghoſt, or grac'd thy mournful bier; 


By foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos d, 
By foreign hands thy decent limbs compos'd, 
By foreign hands thy humble grave adorn'd, 
By ſtrangers honour d, and by ſtrangers mourn'd! 


What tho! no friends in ſable weeds appear, 


Grieve for an hour, perhaps, then mourn a year, 
1 8 en 
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And: 1470 about che Moekery of e yt nad T 
To:millnighr:dinees and the publick RT N 
What tho” Hoôowerping Loves thy Allies glace, a. 1] 
Nor poliſn'd märble emulate thy face?! en 
What tho' no ſacred earth allow thee room, 


Nor hallow'd dirge be mutter d o'er thy tombꝰ· 
Yet ſhall thy grave with riſing flow'rs be dreſt, 
And the green turf lie lightly on thy breaſt : 
There ſhall the morn her earlieſt tears beſtow, 
There the firſt roſes of the year ſhall blow; 
While Angels with their ſilver wings o'erſhade 
The ground, now ſacred by thy reliques made. 
So peaceful reſts, without a ſtone, a name, 
What once had beauty, titles, wealth, and fame. 
How lov'd, how honour'd once, avalls thee not, 
To whom related, or by whom begot ; 
A heap of duſt alone remains of thee ; 
- *Tis all thou art, and all the proud ſhall be 
Poets themſelves muſt fall, like thoſe they ſung; 
Deaf the prais'd ear, and mute the tuneful tongue. - 
Ev'n he, whoſe ſoul now melts in mournful lays, 
Shell ſhortly want the gen'rous tear he pays; 
Z 2 2 2 Then 


— 


ST 


n Wo 


— þ | ha e 


Life's idle 


The Muſe forgot, and 


And the laſt pang, ſhall tear thee. 
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one | gaſp be o'er, 
thou belov d no 
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1 2 His on be thine, my friend, nor thou refaſe 
This, from no venal or ungrateful Maſe, 
Whether thy hand ſtrike out ſome free deſign, 
Where life awakes, and dans at ev Ty line; 
Or blend i in beauteous tints the colour'd maſs; 


And from the canvas call the mimic face 


Read theſe inſtructive leaves, in which ___ NY 
Freſuoys cloſe art, and Dryden s native fire: 


And reading wiſh, like theirs, our fate and fame, 
So mix'd our ſtudies, and ſo join d our name, 
Like them to fhine thro” long ſucceeding age, 
* _— thy skill, ſo regular my rage. 
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Smit with the love of Siſter- arts we came, 


— — — 


And met congenial, mingling flame wich ſiame; 


Like friendly colours found our arts unite, 


And each flom Each dontradt n ney/ ſtrength and light. 


How. oft” in pleaſing tasks we wear the day, 


While ſummer ſuns roll unperceiv dꝰ away: N. 


Hoy oft our ſlomlx-growing works\ impart, N 


While i images reflect from art to art? 


How oft; review; (cach finding like a friend | 
Something to blame, and ſomething to na; 2 


MWhatflatt ring ſcenes our wand ring fancy oy 


Rome's pompous glories riſing to our _ 14 


Together Oer the Apr en, We. . 18043817 


Fir d with * of fair e eie it ror 


F 


Or wait + Agne dees 2 /1 0K 805 


With thee repoſe, where Tully once was _ bös“ 
Or ſeek: ſome ruin's formidable ſnade dae "1 
While fancy brings the vaniſſid . to m_ L bt 


And builds imaginary Rome: a- new. 


Here thy well ſtudy d Marbles fix our eye; 


A fading Freſco here demands a ſight» g 
imm . 2 uk 


MISCELLANIES. 
Each heay' nly piece unweary'd we compare, 


Carucci's ſtrength, Correg g:0's ſofter line, 


Paulo's free ſtroke, and Titian's warmth' divine. 


Match RaphaePs grace, with thy lov'd Guide's air, 


How finiſh'd with illuſtrious toll appears } ot 


This ſmall, well-poliſh'd gem, the * work of years! 


Yet {till how faint by precept is expreſt 
The living i image in the Painter's breaſt? - 
Thence endleſs ſtreams of fair ideas flow, 
Strike in the sketch, or in the picture glow ; 
Thence beauty, waking all her forms, ſu pplies 
An Angel's ſweetneſs, or Bridgwarer's eyes. 


Thoſe tears eternal, that embalm the dead: 
Call round her tomb each object of deſire, 
Each purer frame inform d with purer fire: 
Bid her be all that chears or ſoftens life, 


Muſe ! at that name thy ſacred ſorrows ſhed, 


The tender ſiſter, daughter, friend and wife; 
Bid her be all that makes mankind adore; | 


Then view this marble, and be vain no more! 


* Freſnoy employ'd above twenty years in finiſhing this Poem. 
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Yet ſtill her charms in breathing paint engage; 


Her modeſt cheek ſhall warm a future age. 


Beauty, frail flow'r that ev'ry ſeaſon fears, 


_ Blooms in thy colours for a thoufand years. 


Thus Churchitts s race ſhall other hearts ſurprize, 
And other Beauties envy Wortley's eyes, 
Each pleaſing Blount ſhall endleſs ſmiles beſtow, 


And ſoft Belinda's bluſh for ever glow. 
Oh laſting as thoſe colours may they ſhine, 
Free as thy ſtroke, yet faultleſs as thy line! 


New graces yearly, like thy works, diſplay ; 5855 


Soft without weakneſs, without glaring gay; 


Led by ſome rule, that guides, but not conſtrains; 

And finiſh'd more thro' happineſs. than pains! 
The kindred arts ſhall in their praiſe en 773 
One dip the pencil, and one ſtring the lyre. 


Veet ſhould the Graces all thy figures place, 


And breath an air divine on ev'ry face; 


Yet ſhould the Muſes bid m y numbers roll; 


Strong as their charms, and gentle as their ſoul ; 


With L 
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with Zeuxi Helen thy Bridgwater vie, 

And theſe be ſung till Granvile's Myra die ; 12 
Alas! how little from the grave we claim? 
 Theu but preſery'ſt A Form, and I a Name; , 
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WORKS of VON . 4 
N theſe gay . the "Hens od Graces =» 
2 And all the writer lives in ev'ry line ; A 


1 15 a art may "I nature e ſeem | . 


Stil with N. no o kf e FS hl 

With wit well natur d, and with books wel Lbred; 
Hs heart, his miſtreſs and his friend did ſhare ; & | 

His time, the Muſe, the witty; and the fair. . 
_ Thus wiſely careleſs, innocently gay, 


_ Cheartul, he play d the trifle, life, was 5 
Fr n x s 3 7 | | Till 
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Tit death ſearce felt his: gentle breath jou {8 
As: ſmiling infants ſport themſelves to reſt: 

Ev'n rival wits did Vaiture' s fate deplore, 
And the gay mourn'd ho ne f 
The. trueſt hearts for Hurt theav'd with eh, 
Voiture was wept by all the brighteſt eyes; 1:19 
| The Smiles and Loves had dy d in Voitures death, 
But that for ever in his lines they breath. 

Let the ſtrict life of graver mortals be 

A long, exact, and ſerious comedye/˖ of K 
In ev ry ſcene; ſome moral; let it teach. Jon aiup f 


Th 6M 


BS And, if it can, at once bath pleaſe and preach 201 


Let mine, like Hypiture s a gay farce: 8 20. 
| And more; diverting ill, than ul 55 OG mide, 
Have humour, wit, a native eaſe ad. gi „ oy 
No matter for the rules of tim and place.,; 72 * 

Criticks in wit, or life, are hard to pleaſe . {1 
Few write to thoſe, and None can live to cheſe. bak 
Too much your Sex 18 by org 4 =try endl di 
Severe to all, hut moſt to-womankine 
Cuſtom, grown blind with age, * Ye 


Mo plaaturt Is vice, but mot. your ride. ſt ; | 
C * 
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But ſets up one, a greater, in their place 


For die dull gor, of a vistaeus wife's ! | 
Nor let falſe ſhows, Ur empty titles "I 
Aim not at joy” biit reſt chntent with af: 


By 1 ſtubbort' bat far fam z b iT 
Made ſlaves by honour, and made fools by ſhame. 


Marriage may all thoſe petty tytants chaſe, ' - | 


But the laſt tyrant ever Proves the worſt. 
Still in conſtraint: your -ſufffring ſex rema * ar 
Or bound in formal) or in real chains 


5 — ets hr, = EF 


The fawning ſervant turns a haughty Lor 0 4 
Ah quit not the fres inhdeence of life, 5 * 


The Gods to curſe Pimelu with her ber 2 
Gave the gilt nch afl dappled Flanderr mat 
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| The mining Köbes, Men jewels, beds of fate in 4 
| And, to compleat her bliſs a fool for matte A 
She glares in balls, front. boxes, and the ring, P 
* vain, n, unqaibt; lierung, vretehed thing! 5 75 50 4 
She bend aus, 2 Dutcheſs at her heart: 


up, anll Nate but reach —— 
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But, Madan, if the fates wichſtand, aridiyon' | 
Are deſtunid fd y men's Willing victimn aid od 

Truſt nut too much your nom reſiſtleſs "”_— 
Thale agt ur ſineis, ſoon or Jate; diſarms; 

Good humour only teaches charms to laſt, 

Still makes new conqueſts, and maintains the 2 

Love, rais d on beauty, will like that decay, 

Our hearts may bear its ſlender chain a day, V 
As flow'ry bands in wantonneſs are worn; 

A morning's pleaſure, and at evening. torn : | 

This binds in ties more eaſy, yet more ſtrong, 

The willing heart, and only holds it long. 
Thus Poiture's early care ſtill ſhone the ſame, 
And Mont hauſier was only chang'd in name; 

| By this, ey'n now they live, ey'n now they charm, 
Their wit {till ſparkling, and their flames ſtill warm. 

Now crown'd with myrtle, on th" Elyſian coaſt, 
Amidſt thoſe lovers, Joys his gentle ghoſt : 

Pleas'd, while with ſ miles his happy lines you view, 
And finds a fairer Ramboiillet in * pr 
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The brighteſt eyes of France 


Ihe brighteſt eyes of Britain nom peruſe, 
And dead as living,” tis our author's price, Ion 
Still to charm thoſe who charm. the — 
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8 ſome fond virgin, whom her Moher 8 care 


Drags from the town to wholſom country ait, { 
Joſt when the learns to roll a melting eye, 
And hear a f park, yet think no danger nigh; 
From the dear man unwilling ſhe muſt ſever, © 
Vet takes one kiſs before ſhe parts for eve. 


Thus from the world fair Zephalinda flew, 
Saw others happy, and with ſighs withdrew ; 
Not that their pleaſures caus'd her difcontent, 
She ſigh'd not that They ſtay'd,” but that She went. 
She went, to plain-work and to purling brooks, 

Old-faſhion'd halls, dull aunts, and croaking rooks, 
She went from Op'ra, park, aſſembly, play, 

To morning walks, and pray'rs three hours a day; 


Git | To 
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To part her time twixt reading and Bohea, 

To muſe, and ſpill her ſolitary Tea, 

Or oer cold coffee trifle with the ſpoon, 
Count the flow clock, and dine exact at noon; 
Divert her eyes with pictures in the fire, 

Hum half a tune, tell ſtories to the ſquire ; * 

Up to her godly garret after ſev'n, 

There ſtarve and pray, for that's the way to heav” n. 
Some Squire, perhaps, you take delight to rack; 
Whoſe. game is Whisk, whoſe treat a toaſt in ſack, 
Who viſits with a gun, preſents you birds, 


Then gives a ſmacking bufs, and cries - No words! 
Or with his hqund comes hollowing from the ſtable, 


Whoſe laughs are hearty, tho his jelts are coarſe, 

And loves you beſt of all things but his horſe. 
In ſome fair evening, on your elbow laid, 

You dream of triymphs in the rural ſhade ; 

In penſive thought recall the fancy'd ſcene, 

See Coronations riſe on ev'ry green, 

Before you paſs th imaginary ſights 


Of Lands and Earls,and * and garter d Knights; 
While 


Makes love with nods, and knees beneath a table; 
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While the {| pread Fan o'erſhades your cl oſing eyes; 
Then give one flirt, and all the viſion flies. 

Thus vaniſh {ce -ptres, coronets, and balls, 

And leave you in lone woods, or empty walls. 

So when your ſlave, at ſome dear, idle time, 
(Not plagu'd with headachs, or the want of rhime) 
Stands in the ſtreets, abſtracted from the crew, 
And while he ſtems to ſtudy, thinks of you: 

Juſt when his fancy Points your ſprightly eyes, 

Or ſees the bluſh of Partheniſſa riſe, K ov ert 
689i pats my ſhoulder, and you vaniſn quite; 
Streets, chairs, and coxcombs, ruſh upon my age 
Vext to be ſtill in town, I knit my brow, 
Look fow' r, and hum a ſong as you 80 now. 
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 was:painted-the ſtory of Cephalus and 
"54 roœris, — Motto; rn ar 

e e tot by erte e 50 ® 

Ome, Sie Air | th 9] lian ſhepherd fad, Y 
_4” While\Procris panted in the ſecret ſhade- I 
Come, gentle Air, the fairer Delia cries, N 
While at her feet her ſwain expiring lies. 
Lo the glad gales o'er all her beauties Andy» 
Breathe on her lips; and in her boſom play! 5 
In Delia's hand this toy is fatal found, 10 
Nor could that fabled dart more ſurely wound: 
Both gifts deſtructive to the givers prove; 
Alike both lovers fall by thoſe they love. 


A * 4 2 * £ 5 Pr * 
— 2 * N 
7 1 2 
- : ö # is 
2 


Vet guiltleſs too this bright deſtroyer lives, Ar 
At random wounds, nor knows the wound "ſhe gives: 
She views the ſtory with attentive eyes, 


And pities Procris, while her lover dies. 
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On SILENCE, in imitation "2 the Ab 
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Ilence coceval with Eternity; . e Oe”; e 
Thou wert, e' er nature firſt began to be, 
'T'w was one vaſtn an all, and all whe 2 in thee. 
II. 
Wie was the aiſles; e ben vues form- or earth, 
Er fruitful Thought.conceiv'd creation's birth, 


Or midwifeWord wh aid, and _ the infant fort. 
III. 


ies An e ee thee join d. 


In one more various animal combin'd, 
And frant'd the clamꝰ rous race of buſy human kind. 
| The tongue mov d gently firſt; and ſpeech was low, 
Till wrangling Science taught it noiſe and ſhow, 
And wicked Wit aroſe, thy moſt abuſive foe. 
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— But rebel Wit l thee oft i in vain; Patt 
Loſt in the maze of words, he turns again, 


And ſeeks ſurer | ſtate, and courts thy gentler reign. a 


10 $97" OF REC 
Afflicted ſenſe thou kindly doſt ſet free, 
Oppreſs d with argumental tyranny, 


And routed reaſon finds a ſafe retreat in the. 
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# "WM ith thee in private modeſt dulneſs les, = 


Andi in thy boſom lurks in thought's diſguiſe ; : 
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5 — ind ulgence i is by boch confeſt; 

Folly by thee lies ſleeping in the — 
And tis in ſec at 1 that wiſdom ſeeks for reſt 

Pride LIN. 

e . repute, the — s LA name, 
Ihe only honour of the wiſhing dame; 
5 e want of * makes thee: a x id of Fame: 


'hou at of fools, and cheat of all thein wi . 
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ut cou'dſt thou ſeize ſome tongues that now are free, b 


Hou Church and State wou d be oblig'd to thee? 


At Senate, and at Bar, hom welcbme vou thou be? 


XI. 
Yet ſpeech, 'eyn there, cubwiiſively withdraws 


From rights of ſubjects and the poor man's cauſe; 
Then 2 po is reigns, and ſills the Cy, laws | 


XII. 
Paſt ſervices of friends, good deeds of foes, 
What Fav'rites gain, and what th* Exchequer owes, 
F ly the forgetful world, and in v7 arms repoſe, 
EEE. 
The country wit, 1 religion of che town, 
The courtier's learning, policy o'th' gown, 


Are beſt by thee EOS aud ſhine in dhe alone. 
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The Parſon s cant, the Lawyer's cophiſtry, 
Lord's quibble, Critic's jeſt ; all end in thee, 
All reſt in peace at laſt, and ſleep eternally. 
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& pleaſing 1 a * yet c cautious wind, 
Sincere, tho? prudent, conſtant, yet reſign d; 


Honour unchang'd, a principle profeſt, 
Fix d to one ſide, but mod ' rate to the reſt; 


An honeſt Courtier, and a Patriot to. 
Juſt to his Prince, and to his Country true; 


Fill'd with the ſenſe of age, the fire of — 
A ſcorn of wrangling, yet a zeal for truth; 


A gen rous faith, from ſuperſtition fre 
A loye to peace, and hate of tyranny; 
Such this man was; who now, from earth retno 4, 


At . gth t chat liberty he lov'd. 
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Mr. AD DISONs Tragedy 


0 wake the ſoul 70 tender Rrokes of art, | 
To raiſe the genius, and to mend the heart; 


To make mankind, in conſcious virtue bold, 1. 


Live Oer each ſcene, and be what they behold : - 
For this the Tragic Muſe firſt trod the ſtage, 5 ; 8 
Commanding tears to ſtream thro every age 5 * 


Tyrants no more their ſavage nature kept, a 

And foes to virtue wonder d how they wept. a 1 

Our author ſhuns by vulgar ſprigs to move, 5 = 

The hero's glory, or the virgin's NOTE 2 1 : 

In pitying love we but our weakneſs ſhow, * 1 
4 he 


And wild ambition well deſerves its woe. 
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Here tears ſhall flow from a more gen 'rous cauſe, E 


Such tears, as Patriots ſhed for d. ying Laws: 
He bids. -your breaſts with ancient ardour riſe, 
And calls forth Noman drops from Britiſh eyes. 
Virtue confeſs'd in human ſhape he draws, 
What Plato thought, and godlike Cato was: 
No common object to your ſight diſplays, 


But what with pleaſure heav'n itſelf ſurveys; 


A brave man ſtruggling in the ſtorms of fate, 
And greatly falling with a falling ſtate! 
While Quo gives his little ſenate laws, T | 
What boſom beats not in his Country” 8 caſe? 
Who ſees. him act, but envies ev ry deed? 

Who hears him groan, and does not wiſh to bleed 1 
Ev'n when, proud Ceſar midſt triumphal cars, 


The ſpoils of nations, and the pomp of wan, 


Ignob. 4 vain and impotently great, 
Show'd Rome her Cato's figure 0 in Nate; $3} 


_ her dead Father's. rev'rend image paſt, _ 


4 7011 


The pomp was darken'd, and the day o n 


The triumph ceas d. Tears guſh'd from ev'ry, eye; 


The World s great Yao N unheeded by ; ; 
4 Her 


22 Ef 


— T F434 + .» — 
TL 2. 4 \ & N | . : 1 1 
; . * . a "Ke l ; \ 8 „ 
5 


Her laſt good man \ dejected Rome ador d, 

And honour'd Cæſar's leſs than Cats's ſword. 
Britain: attend: Be worth like this approv d, 

And ſhow, you have the virtue to be mov d. 

With honeſt ſcorn the firſt fam'd Cato viewd 

Rome learning arts from Greece, whom ſhe ſubdu'd ; 

Our ſcene precariouſly ſubſiſts too long 

On French tranſlation, and Italian ſong. 

| Dare to have ſenſe your ſelves; aſſert the ſtage, 

Be juſtly warm'd with your own native rage. 

Such Plays alone ſhould pleaſe : a Britiſp ear, 4 \ 

As * * * not GEE to hear. 
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From her own ſex ſhould mercy find to boa 
Von might have held the pretty head aſide, = 
Peep d in your fans, been ſerious, thus, and cry'd, 
| The Play may paſs—-but that ſtrange creature, Shore, 


I can't—indeed now ſo hate a whore— 
Juſt as a blockhead rubs his thoughtleſs skull, 
And thanks his ſtars he was not born a fool; 
So from a ſiſter ſinner you ſhall hear, 
« How ſtrangely you expoſe your ſelf, my dear? ? 
But let me die, all raillery apart, 


Our ſex are ſtill ylviog at their heart; 
| \ 
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And did not wicked cuſtom ſo%contrive,® 
We'd te thi beſt, yoo 


That virtue 1a 
Such nate woc wages e wind; n oft 1 


Still Koarding"p, moſt Kaak a nies”! Cali 


| Amidſt their viftues, à reſerve of vice. 
The godly dame who fleſhly eee Auth 2120 L 
Scolds with her'maid; or with her chaplain crams, 
| Wou'd you enjoy ſoft nights and folid dinners? 
Faith, gallants, board with ſaints, and bed wich ſintie wr 
Well, if Gur author in the Wit offends, © 
He has a Husband that will make amends. 
He draws him gentle, tender, and t, 
And ſure ſuch kind good creatures may be living. 
In days of old they pardon'd breach of - vows, 
Stern Cato's ſelf was no relentleſs ſpouſe : 
Plu----Plutarch, what's his name that writes his life ? 
Tells us, that Cato dearly lov'd his wife : 
Yet if a friend a night, or ſo, ſhould need her, 
_—_ recommend her, as a ſpecial breeder. 
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natur d things alive 
There are) tis true, who tell another tale, is off 
dies envy while they rail Math 
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To lend a wifen few Mere would rote make, 
But pray.,which &fiyoo; all, would take her . f 
Tho' withathe Stoick chief our ſtage; may ring, 
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The Stoick husband was We was the glorious thing. 1 2880 
fue man had, courgge, nas: iges fin t rue. 
And lov d his country but what's chat to yo ou? 1 
Thoſe ſtrange, examples neſer Were made to fit ye, 
But the kind cuckold might inſtru the A rye: 
| There, many an honeſt; man may copy» Cato, 
range den make Sword, or look'd in Plato... 
Fares VOY bu y 
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| IE after all, you think it a dit 
That t Edward's Miſs thus perks it im your 1 3 
To fee a piece of failing g fleſh. and OA: | 2 
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In all the.reſt ſo impudentl A ELF 
n all che elt ſo zmpudentiy god z; 
Faith, let the modeſt of the 
Come here z In cromg, x and flare the trump down. 
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Occaſion d by ſome VE RS s of his Grace 


the Duke of BUCKING HAM... 


And thouſhaltlive; for Buckingham commends. 
Let crowds of criticks now my verſe aſſail, 

Let D write, and nameleſs numbers rail : 

This more than pays whole years of thankleſs pain; 
Time, health, and fortune, are not loſt in vain. 
Sheffield approves, conſenting Phoebus bends, 

And I and Mal from- this hour are friends. 
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USE, tis enough: at length thy labour ends, 'K 
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Belard and Eloiſa flour ſii d in the twelfth Cemury ; they 
were two of the moſt diſtinguiſÞd perſons of their age in 
tearning and bealy, but for nothing more famous than 
for thei unfortunate paſſii . After & long conrſe of Calammes, 

they retired each to a ſeveral Gonvent, and conſecrated the re- 
mainder of their days to religion. It was many years after this 
ſeparation, that a letter of Abelard's ts a Friend which contain d 
ebe hiſtory of his misfortunes, fell into the hands of Eloiſa. This 
awakenmg all her tenderneſs, occgſiom d thoſe celebrated letters 
(out of which the following is partly extracted) which give 


ſo lively a pitture of the ſtruggles of 1 and nature, uirtue 
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A B E L A R D. 


N theſe 30 Glicades * mY cellk;! 

| Where heav 'nly-penſive, contemplation dwells, 
And ever-mufing melancholy reigns; 
What means this tumult in a Veſtal's veins? 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this laſt retreat ? 
Why feels my heart its long-forgotten heat ? 
Yet, yet I love !--—From Abelard it came, 
And Eliſa yet muſt kiſs the name. 
Dear fatal name! reſt ever unreveal'd, 

Nor paſs theſe lips in holy ſilence feal'd. 
Hide it, my heart, within that cloſe diſguiſe, 
Where, mix'd with God's, his loy'd Idea lies. 
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Oh write it not, my hand The name appears 
Already written waſh it out, my tears 
In vain loſt Eloi ſa weeps and prays, | 
Her heart {till dictates, and her hand obeys. 


Relentleſs walls whoſe darkſom round contains 


Repentant ſighs, and voluntary pains: 


Ye rugged rocks! ! which holy knees have worn ; 
Ye grots and. caverns ſhagg d with horrid thorn! 


Shrines! where their vigils pale- y d virgins lee p, 


And pitying ſaints, whoſe ſtatues learn to 3 
Tho? cold like you, untnov'd, and ſilent grown, - 
I have not yet forgot my ſelf to ſtone. 


Heav'n claims me all in vain, while he et 


Still rebel nature holds out half my heart; 


Nor pray'rs nor faſts its ſtubborn. pulſe reſtrain, ; 


Nor tears, for ages, taught to flow in vain. 
Soon as thy letters trembling J uncloſe, 
That well-known name awakens all my woes. 
Oh name for ever ſad! for ever dear 

Still breath 'd in ſighs, ſtill uſher'd; with a tear. 


I tremble too where- e er my on I find, = 


Some dire ende follows cloſe behind. 
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Line after line my guſhing eyes oerflowF,, 
Led thro a ſad variety of woe: agil s ner bn 
Non warm in love, now aue in on bloom, 


Loſt in a convent's ſolitary gloom! ad rod vo 
There ſtern religion quenchd th Wing ne!, L 
There dy'd the beſt of paſſions, Love and Fame. 
Yet write, oh write me all, that 1 may join 
Griefs to thy griefs, and eccho ſighs to thine. -: 
Nor. foes nor fortune take this pow'r away. Hint 
And 18 my Abelard leſs kind than they? e393 DA 
Tears ſtill are mine, and thoſe I need not ſpare, 2 
Love but demands what elſe were ſhed in pray C5 
No happier task theſe faded eyes an 2 
To read and weep, is all they now can do. , 
Then ſhare thy pain, allow: that {ad relief; 5 
Ah more than ſhare it! give me all thy g 8 
Heaven firſt taught letters for ſome. wretches aid, 
Some baniſh'd lover, or fome captive; mad; 
They live, they ſpeak; they breathe what love ra 
Warm from the ſoul, and faithful to its fixes, | 
The virgins wiſh without her feats impart, b 
Excuſe the bluſh, and pour out all the heart, 
A  Hhhhh © © Speed 
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Speed the ſoft intercourſe from ſoul to ſout;:: _ 
And waft a {ig oh from Indu- tithe Na. 


Thou know ſt how guiltleſs firſt I met thy flame, 


When Love approach'd me under F en s name; 
My fancy form'd thee of Angelick kind, 

Some emanation of th all-beauteous Mind. > 9190] 
Thoſe ſmiling eyes, attemp'ring ev'ry ray,” 
Shone ſweetly lambent with celeſtial day: 
Guiltleſs I gaz'd:; heav'n liſten d while you . f 
And truths * divine came mended from that tongue. 
From lips like thoſe what precept fail'd:to move ? 
Too ſoon they taught me *twas no ſin to love. 7 
Back thro' the paths of pleaſing ſenſe I ran, 

Nor wiſh'd an' Angel whom I lov'd a Man. 
Dim and remote the joys of ſaints I ſee, 
Nor envy them, that heav'n I loſe for thee. 

How oft”) when'preſs'd to marriage, have I faid, 
Curſe on all laws but thoſe which love has made ? 
Love, free as Air, at ſight of human ties, 
Spreads his light wings, and in a moment flies. 
Let wealth, let honour, wait the wedded dame, 


el her abs and facred be het fame; $43 


Before 


* He was her Preceptor in Philoſophy and Diviniry. 
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Before true paſſion all thoſe yiews-temove,” - 
Fame, wealth, and honour ! what art you to — 
The jealous God, | when we profane bis fires,” 
Thoſe reſtleſs paſſions in revenge inſpires ; 

And bids them make miſtaken mortals grban, 

Who ſeek in love for ought but love alone. 
Should at my feet the world's great maſter 60 


Himſelf, his throne; his world, Td ſcorn em all: 


Not Ceſar's empreſs wou'd I deign to prove; 
No, make me miſtreſs to che man I love; 
If there be yet another name more free, 


— = 
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x More fond than miſtreſs; make me that to thee! bo: 


Oh happy Rate !' when ſouls each other draw, 
When love is liberty, and nature, ur: 
All then is full, poſſeſſing, and poſſeſt, 1 331 
No craving Void left aking in the breaſt: 
Ev'n thought meets thought e er from the lips it part, 
And each warm wiſh ſprings mutual from the heart. 
This fure is bliſs (if bliſs on earth there be) 0 
And once the lot of Abelard and me. 

Alas how chang'd! what ſudden horrors riſe? 
A naked Lover bound and bleeding hes! 


: Where, 
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Where, where was-Eloiſe2. her voice, her hand 
Her. ponyard, had oppos d the dire command. 


Barbarian; ſtay ! that bloody hand reſtranʒ 
mon, common be the i todT 


I can no; more 55 ſhame, by rage ſuppreſt, 


Vet then, to thoſe dread altars as I drew, 


The crime was de 


Let tears, and burning bluſhes ſpeak the feſt.,. 

Canſt thou forget that ſad, that ſolemn day, 42 
When, victims at yon altar's foot we lays? 
Canſt thou, forget. what tears that moment f fell 1014 


When, warm in youth, . I bade the world Geral]? df 
As with cold. lips I kiſs d the ſacred veil, 1 11 


The ſhrines all trembled, and the ae e dre 3 


Heay! n ſcarce beliey'd the conqueſt it ſurvey d, 
do Saints with wonder heard the vows I mb 


Not on the Croſs my eyes were fix d, but you; 
Not grace, or zeal, love only was my call, 
And if I loſe thy love, I loſe my all. 


7 3 


Come ] with thy looks, thy words, relieve my woe; 


Thoſe {till at leaſt are left thee to beſtow. 


Still on that breaſt enamour d let me lie, 
Still drink delicious poiſon from thy eye, 
Wl, * Pant 
/ 


1 ſ— 


F bf diet diet at a 
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Pant oa dy lip and to-thy heart be preſt;z.,._ 


Give all thou canſt . and let me dream the 1 


Ah no inſtruct me other joys to prize, iT 


Wath ather beauties charm, WY: n pes, 


And nokta my le as Abelard for God... 
Ah think at leaſt thy, flock: deſerye 5": un 8 


— 
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Plants of thy hand, and children of thy pray rr. 


From the falſe world in early youth they fled, 
By thee to mountains, wilds, and deſerts led. 
You * rais d theſc hallow d walls, the deſert fmil'd, 
And Paradiſe was openꝰ d- in the Wild. 

No weeping orphan. ſaw his:father's Frag 

Our ſhrines irradiate, | or emblaze the ä 1 3 
No ſilver ſaints, by dying miſers giv n, 

Here brib d the rage of illi requited ain; . 

But ſuch plain roofs as piety, could raiſe, 


And only vocal with the Maker's praiſe. . = 1 . 


In theſe lone walls (their days eternal bound) 


Theſe moſs-grown domes with ſpiry turrets crown 3 


* He founded the Monaſtery. „ 7 
* "=. $4. _4þ - - : 
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Salt : . | Iii i . Where 
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Where ahh ful arches: mak#a noonday night: 
And the dit Windows thed Wu ge aa Vit 


Thy eyes diffus d à recantiling ray. 
And Sleams of glary brighter d all the day er 
But now no face divine cofitentment weart/ 11 4 bt 
Tis all blank Tadhefs, er continüul tesrb. 1 Dol 
See how the forte of others pray'rs I we 1 

(Oh pibus fraud bf ain'rons charity) yds 20 

But why ſhonld I on others'p ps djchd2; 

ny father, brother, puns, der. 


Come chou, 1 


Ah let thy handmafd, ſiſter, daughter move, 

And, all thoſe tender names in one, lese: I Da 
The darkſbm pines that Ger yon rocks reclin de 
Wave high, and murmur to the hollow wind. 
The wandring ſtreams that fflinè between the _ 
The grots that eccho to kfle tinkling rilljs 
The dying gales that pant upon the trees ol 208 
The lakes that quiver- to the curling ner! 
No more theſe ſeenes my meditation aidpo 
Or Tilt reſt the viſionary mai, 5 
But o'er the twilight groves, and 8 caves, 


Long-ſoundin g iſles, and intermin gled graves, 
„ 1 1111 1 Black 


[e) br A 
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Black Melancholy, fits; and round her throws ' 


1 by 
—— 
\ 


A deathslikedfilence;! and a \dread-repoſe: ll) : 


Her gloomy preſenee ſadldents all the ſtene 
Shades ev'ry flow't, and darkens ew'ry green 
Deepens the murmur of the falling floods 
And breathes a browner horror on the woods. bh 

. "5 ct here:for ever ever muſt 1 ſtay; 9 WO 


Sad proof how well a lover can obe); 


Death, only death can break the laſting chain; oi 
And here eun then ſhall my cold duſt remain, 
Here all its frailties, all its flames reſign, ul 28 
And wait, till tis n ſin to mix wit thine 
Ah wretelr l believ d the fpouſe f God i . vain, 


399 


Confeſs'd within the ſlave dF love att ma. 


Aſſiſt me heav'w! hüt whence aroſe that will * 8 
Sprung it from piety, or from deſpair 25 (280) 20 


Ev'n here, Where frozen chaſtity retires 


Love finds an altar for forbidden firs 
J ought to grieve, but cannot what T ouglit; 
I mourn the lover, not lament the Kault; £163. 200i A 
T view my Urmel Büt kindle at the, view wor 

Repent ee . and ſslbeit n 107 Ar 


{8011931 | ini | 
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: 1 


But let heav'n ſeize it, all at, one 
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* ow tyrn'd to chea v r ILweep iny paſtaoffence 


Now think of thee, and curſe my innocence - 
Of all, affliction taught a lover: yet, Ve 0 19H 
Tis ſure-the hardeſt ſcience; ito Aorght H 2obsci- 
Sow hall e he ſin, yet) keep the * 


And love th. offender, yet deteſt th offence? brnA 
How the dear,gbjeftifxom-the crime remove; / 
Or how diſtinguiſh penitence tom love Moog bee 


Unequal task ga paſſion to reſign 9b tro HC | 


For heaxts ſo tquch d, ſo ect; 
Eer ſuch a Joul regains:ats (peaceful. ſtate/ 
How often muſt it love, ho often hate 1c: b 
How. often, hope, deſpair; 'T efent;. regret;- rr HA 

Conceal, diſdain do all things but forget 
tis ird. 11D /. 
Not touch d. but rapt ac not walzen du but e 1 


2 
AIR. ths % 


x 
42 


Oh come oh teach ne nature to ſubd ue: 


Renounce my loxe, myidife, my ſelf— and you.. 
Fill my fond heart with God, alone, for he 


Alone can rival, can ſucceed to thee,! 11 © vom 1 


How happy is the blamelęſs Mxſtal's Lot,. WON 
The world forg a 18 RY the world forgot. IF) qo 


WO | 2 


E ku kd 
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Eternal ſun-ſhine of the ſpotleſs mind p 
Fach pray'r accepted, and each wiſh reſign d; d; | 
Labour and reſt, that equal periods keep; 

_ © Obedient ſlumbers that can wake and weep; 
Deſires compos d, affe&ions ever even, 


Grace ſhines around her with ſereneſt beams, 
| And whiſp'ring Angels prompt her golden dreams. 
For her the Spouſe prepares the bridal ring, > © 
For her white virgins Hymenæalr ſing ; | 
For her th' unfading roſe of Eden blooms, 
And wings of Scraphs ſhed divine perfumes ; 
To ſounds of heav'nly harps, ſhe dies away, 
And melts in viſions of eternal day. 
Far ather dreams my erring foul employ, 
Far other raptures, of unholy joy: 
When at the cloſe of each fad, weng day, 
Fancy reſtores: what vengeance ſnatch'd away, 
Then conſcience ſleeps, and leaving nature free, 


All my looſe ſoul unbounded ſprings to thee. © 


O curſt, dear horrors of all-conſcious night! pi 
How roving guilt exalts the keen delight! 


Kkkkk Provoking | 
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= Koroking Dæmons all x kraint 1 Oy” FOO. 
8 © And ſtir within me ev'ry Nes ee font 
: I hear thee, view thee, | gare Oder all Ahn charmis, 
And round thy phantom glue my —— aha) 
I wake—no more I hear, no more I _ IU 
_ The phantom flies me, as unkind ene 1 21693 
1 call aloud; it hears not vchat I ay; 26 
1 ſtretch my empty arms; it glides aways 
To dream once more I e OY” +} rs 50 
= Ye ſoft illuſions, dear deceits, 2 44 
-_ no more {--++methinks: Bhs a 90 = 


* 
f 
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Where mund ſonie nibuld' ring tom r pale ivy creeps, 


And low-brow'd. racks hang dodding ober the deep 


Sudden yairqmoun) you: becken from the skies; 

Clouds interpoſe, wayes rcar, and winds: ariſe - 

I fhrigk, ſſart up; the Lame ſad pope fly 1 
= wake, to all the griefs:left- behind. ''-1 1511) | 
or ches the fates; ſeverely kind, ordain md [ 
A 4 ſuſpenſe from pleaſure and from pain g jy 


No pulſe that — no blood that Slo. wol: 
7 gnitoug _ 114 A +: Sill 


» | * 


Tuo dear) waſtes . and hep each other's woe; 


Thy life a dung; dead calm of fad EO,, 


N 
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Stilt as the ſea, '&er winds were « tight to 'blow, 
Or moving ſpirit bade the waters floè- | 
Soft i Trnbers of A e ſaint t forgive, \ 2647 of 


Come P dr what th thou to dread? a | 
The torch of Venus burns not for the dead; _ 
Cut from the'#oot' my periſh'd-joys:T fee; Ml 14 U 1 
| And love's warm tyde for ever ftopt in the bu | 
Nature ſtands checkd; Religion diſap proves: | 
Ey n thou art cold Hα t Eloiſa loves. 113 -10 4 
Ah Ropelcls, laſting flames! like cheſe chat burn of 
To light the dead; and warm! M unfrüitful Url.“ 
What | ſcenes appear! wherele er Lt turri my views 1 
The dear Ideaß where! I fly, Purſue, m Med 18 TL 
Riſe in the groove Peföre the altar riſe)! ttt den 
Stain all my" ſoul, and wantoit in my" Hes! 15 pen 
I vate the Matin lamp in Highs for the, q 
Thy image {tals be ween 1 my God ald $a A 
Thy voice Prem in eh ymm to her, 1A 1 
With ev. Bead I drop too Pf A tear 70 IIB! 1 101 ö | 
© When from the Cenſer Abudb f Mager 461 N Tl 
1 fi elling Grand li th "ri Wü * I 
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One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight, 
Prieſts, Tapers, Temples, ſwim before my ſight : 
In ſeas of flame my plunging ſoul is drown'd, - 
While Altars blaze, and Angels tremble nd af 
While: proſtrate here i in humble grief Le, 
Kind, virtuous drops juſt gath ring i in my eye, 
While praying, trembling, in the duſt I roll, 
And dawning grace is opening on my ſoul. 5 
Come, if thou dar ſt, all charming as thou art! 
Oppoſe thy ſelf to heav'n; diſpute my heart 
Come, with one glance of thoſe e i mw T6 
Blot out each bright Idea of the Skies. E L 
Take back that grace, en n, and thoſe tears, 


Take back my fruitleſs peni e and pray, 
Snatch me, juſt mounting, Fa om the bleſt abode, 


Aſſiſt the Fiends and tear me from my God 
No, fly, me, fly me! far as Pole from Pole; 

Riſe Alp betyeen us! and whole oceans roll! 

Ah come not, write not, think not once of me, 

Nor ſhare one pang of all I felt for the. 


Thy oaths I quit, thy memory reſign, A cord WW 
Forget, renounce m. hate hate er was mine. 
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Fair eyes, and tempting looks — "Me I view BY 
Long lov'd,” ador'd ideas! all ade! 
O grace ſerene ! oh virtue heay*nly fair! 
Di vine oblivion of low-thoughted care! 
Freſh blooming hope,” gay . of che oy: 1 
And faith, our early immortality! I 
Enter each mild, each amicable nts 
Receive, and wrap me in eternal reſt! 

See in her Cell fad Eliſa ſpread,” 
Propt in ſome tomb, a neighbour of the dead! 
In each low wind methinks a Spirit calls, 
And more than Echoes talk along the iſh: 
Here, as I watch'd the dying lamps around, Iv) 
From yonder ſhrine I heard 2 hollow ſound. 
Come, ſiſter come (it ſaid, or ſeem'd to ſay) 
Thy place is here, ſad ſiſter come away | 
Once like thy ſelf, I trembled, wept, and pray'd, "Th 
Love's victim then, tho now a fainted maid : 
But all is calm in this eternal ſleep; 
Here grief forgets to groan, and love to weep, 
Ev'n ſuperſtition loſes ev ry fear: 
1 God, not man, abſolves our frailties here. 

L111I I come, 


—— 
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I come, ye ghoſts! Prepare your I oſeate bow'rs, 
Celeſtial palme, and ever blooming ſſow r. 
Thither, where ſinners may have reſt, I go, 30 
a Where flames refin d in breaſts ſer aphic glow. 11 . {Li 
Thou, Abelard !. the laſt fad office pay, 
And ſmooth my paſſage to the realms of day: 
See my lips tremble, and my eye-balls roll, 4911 
Suck my laſt breath, and catch the flying ſoul! 1 
Ah no in ſacred veſtments may ſt thou ſtand, 


The hallow'd taper trembling in thy hand,  .- 


Preſent the Croſs before my lifted! eye, 


Teach me at, once, and learn of me to die. 
Ah then; thy. ,once-lov-d Hloiſa ſee! 

It will be chen no crime to gaze on me. 
See from my cheek the tranſient roſes fly ! 
See the laſt ſparkle, languiſn in my eye! 


. Tiltex'ry motion, pulſe; and breath, be o'er; 1 


And ev'n my Abelard beloy d no more. 
O death all- eloquent! you, only prove 


What duſt we doat on, when tis man we 8 


Then too, when fare ſhall thy fair frame deſtroy, A 
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=_— tranca-gatatigimay thy pangs be drow Achs 
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Bright clouds deſcend, and Angels watch thee! e, * 
From opening skies may ſtreaming glories — 0 


And Saigts embrace ther with a love like mine. 
Mayne kind grave unite each — 1 

And graft my ſloye· immontal Dnthy fame: 

Thenwagss;hence,cwhencalll my woes ts - 5410 


When chistrebellidus Heart ſhall heat no more; 


If ever chance two wandring lovers brings 

To Paraclete's white walls, and ſilver ſprings, 
O'er the pale marble ſhall they join their heads, 
And. drink the falling tears each other ſheds,-- 
Then ſadly ſay, with mutual pity mov'd, 

Oh may we never love as theſe have loy'd! 
From the full quire when loud Hoſanna's rife, 
And ſwell the pomp vf dizadful ſacrifice, 

Amid that ſcene, if ſome relenting eye 

Glance on the ſtone where our cold reliques lie, 
Devotion's ſelf ſhall ſteal a thou ght from heav 'n, 
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One human tear ſhall drop, and be forgiv'n. 


* Abelard * Eloiſa were interr'd in the ſame grave, or in monuments adjoining, in the 
Monaſtery of the Paraclete: He died in the year 1142, ſhe in 1163. 
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And 
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mn'd whole years in abſence to 


The well-ſung woes ſhall' ſooth my pen 


He beſt can paint *em, 
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